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by Cn A. I. | 
A Diſpute very learnedly handled by two 
Ladies, in which the Reader may take 
what Part be pleaſes. wy 


R. Glanville, who was too much 
in Love to paſs the Night with 
aß any great Degree of Tranquillity, 
under the Apprehenſions he felt; 
5 ie being the Nature of that Paſ. 
fion, to magnify the moſt, inconfiderable 
Trifles into Things of the greateſt Import- 
ance, when they concern the. beloved Ob- 
ef ; did not fail to torment himſelf with 
| thouſand different Fears, which the mylteri- 
Vor. II. | B _ 
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ous, Behaviour of his Father, and the more 


myſterious Words of his Miſtreſs, gave Riſe ta. 


2 many various Conjectures, all equally 
unreaſonable, he fixed upon one, no way ad- 


vantageous to Sir Charles; for, — that 
the Fally of Arabella had really diſguſted him, 
and made him deſirous of breaking off the de- 


ſigned Match between them; he was, as he 
thought, taking Meaſures to bring this about, 


knowing, if Lady Bella refuſed to ſulfil 


her Father's Deſire in this Particular, a very 


Conſiderable Eſtate would deſcend to him. 


Upon any other Occaſion, Mr. Glanville 
would not have ſuſpected his Father of ſo un- 
generous an Action; but Lovers think every 
thing poſſible, which they fear; and being pre- 


- 


poſſeſſed with this Opinion, he reſolved — 


next Morning to ſound his Father's Inclina- 
tions, by intreating him to endeavour to pre- 
vail upon Lady Bella to marry him before het 
one of Mourning for the Marquis was ex 
pire 
Attending him, therefore, at Breakfaſt, in 
his own Chamber, he made bis deſigned Re- 
queſt, not without heedfully obſerving his 


Sane at the ſame time; and trembling, 


left he ſhould make him an Anſwer, that 
might confirm his uneaſy Suſpicion. 


Sir Charles, however, agreeably furoriſed 


him, by promiſing to comply with his Defire 
that Day; for, added he, 'tho*.my Niece has 


ſome odd ways, yet, upon the Whole, ſhe is th 


very accompliſhed Woman; and when: 

ate her Huſband, you may probably find be 

Means of curing het of thoſe little Follies, 
which 


/ 


Chap i GUIXO TE. yg 
which at preſent are conſpicuous enough; but 
being octaſioned by a Country Education, and 
a" perfe&t Ignorance of the World, the In- 
ſtruftion; which' then you will not ſeruple to 
give her, and which, from a Huſband, with- 
out any Offence to her Delicacy, The may 
receive, may reform her Conduct; and make 
her Behaviour as complete, as, it muſt be 
confeſſed, both her Perſon and Mind now 
2 ' 7 © an | | 

Mr. Glanville having acquieſced in the Juſ- 
tice of this Remark, as ſoon as Breakfaſt was 
over, went to viſit the two Ladies, who ge- 
nerally drank their Chocolate together. | 

Miſs Glanville being then in Lady Bella's 
Apartment, he was immediately admitted, 
where he found them — in a high Diſ- 
pute; and, much againſt his Will, was obliged 
to be Arbitrator in the Affair, they having, up- 
on his Entrance, both appealed to him. 

But, in order to place this momentous Af- 
fair in a true Light, *tis neceſſary to go back a 
little, and acquaint the Reader with what had 
paſſed in the Apartment; and alſo, following 
the Cuſtom of the Romance and Novel- Wri- 
ters, in the Heart, of our Heroine, 

No ſooner were her fair Eyes open in the 
Morning, than the unfortnnate Sir George pre- 
ſenting himſelf to her Imagination, her Thoughts 
to uſe Scudery's Phraſe, were at a cruel War with 
each other: She wiſhed to prevent the Death 
of this obſequious Lover; but ſhe could not re- 
ſolve to preſerve his Life, by giving him that 
Hope he required; and without which, ſhe 

1% ee eee feated, 
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feared, it would be impoſſible for him to 


live. 

After pondering a few Hours upon the Ne- 
ceſſity of his Caſe, and what a juſt Regard to 
her own Honour required of her, Decorum 
prevailed ſo much over Compaſhon, that ſhe 
reſolved to abandon the miſerable Sir George 
to all the Rig our of his Deſtiny ; when, hap- 
pily for the Gleonſolate Lover, the Hiſtory of 
the fair Amalazotha coming into her Mind, 
ſhe remembred, that this haughty Princeſs, 
having refuſed to marry the Perſon, her Fa- 
ther recommended to her, becauſe he had not 
a Crown upon his Head ; nevertheleſs, when he 
was dying for Love of her, condeſcended to 
viſit him, and even to give him a little Hope, 
in order to preſerve his Life : See conceived it 
could be no Blemiſh to her Character, if ſhe 
followed the Example of this moſt glorious 
Princeſs ; and ſuffered herſelf to relax a little in 
her Severity , to prevent the Effects of her Lo- 
ver's Deſpair. 

Fear not, Arabella, ſaid ſhe to herſelf; fear 

not to obey the Dictates of thy Compaſſion, 
Aince the glorious Amalazontha juſtifies, by her 
Example, the Means thou wilt uſe to preſerve 
a noble Life, which depends upona few Words 
chou {halt utter. 

Wben ſhe had taken this Reſolution; ſhe 
rung her Bell for her Women; and as ſoon as 
ſhe was dreſſed, ſhe diſmiſſed them all but Lacy, 
- whom the ordered to bring her Paper and Pens, 
telling her, ſhe would write an. en to Ki 
George's Letter. 

Lucy obeyed wich great Joy; ; "but by that 


time 
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time ſhe had brought her Lady all the Mate- 
rials for Writing, her Mind was changed; ſhe 
having reflected, that Amalazontha, whoſe Ex- 
ample, in order to avoid the Cenſure of future 
Ages, ſhe was reſolved exactly to follow, did 
not write to Ambiomer, but paid him a Viſit, 
ſhe reſolved to do the like; and therefore bid 
Lucy take them away again, telling her: She 
had thought better of it, and would not write 
to him. 9 

Lucy, extremely concerned at this Reſolution, 
obeyed her very ſlowly, and with greeat ſeem- 
ing Regret, | | 

[ perceive, ſaid Arabella, you are afraid, 1 
ſhall abandon the unfortunate Man you ſo- 
licit; for, to the Violence of his Deſpair: ; but 
tho* I do not intend to write to him, yet I'll 
make uſe of a Method, perhaps as effectual; 
for, to ſpeak truly, I mean to make him a Viſit; 
for by this time his Fever is, I fuppoſe, vio- 
lent enough to make him keep his Bed. | 
And will you be ſo good, Madam, ſaid 
Lucy, to go and ſee the poor Gentleman? 1 
warrant' you, be will be ready to die for Joy, 
when he ſees you. 03 JO 
There muſt be proper Precautions uſed, ſaid 
Arabella, to prevent thoſe Conſequences, which 
the ſudden and unexpected Sight of me may 
produce. T hoſe about him, I ſuppoſe, will have 
Diſcretion enough for that : Therefore give Or- 
ders for the Coach to be made ready, and tell 
my Women, they muſt attend me; and. be 
Aure you give them Directions, when I enter 
Sir George's Chamber, to ſtay at a convenient 
Diſtance, in order to leave me an Opportunity 
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of . ſpeaking to him, without being heard: As 
for you, you may approach the Bed- ſide with 
me; ſince, being my n. you . 
all we have to ſay. "rb 
Arabella, having thus ſettled the Ce 
ol her Viſit, gy” to the Rules preſcribed 
by Romances, ſat down to her Tea- table, 
having ſent to know, if Miſs Glanville was up, 
and received for Anſwer, that the would at- 
tend her at Breakfaſt, 
Arabella, who bad at firſt determined: to 
ſay nothing of this Affair to her:Coultn,. could 
not reſiſt the Deſire ſhe had of talking upon a 
Subject ſo intereſting ; and, telling her with a 
Smile, that ſhe was about to make a very 
charitable Viſit that Morning, aſked her, if 
the was diſpoſed to bear her Company in it. 
know you Country Ladies, faid Miſs 
Glanville, are very fond of viſiting your ſick 
Neighbours For my Part, I do not love ſuch 
a grave kind of Amuſement ; yet, for the fake 
of the Airing, I ſhall be very willing to attend 
ou. 
I think, ſaid Aratella, with a more Kies 
Air than before, it behoves every generous Per- 
ſon to compaſſionate the Misfortunes of their 
Acquaintance and Friends, and to relieve them 
as far as lies in their Power; but thoſe Miſeries 
we ourſelves occaſion to others, demand, in a 
more particular Manner, our Pity; and, if con- 
ſiſtent with Honour, our Relief. 7 
And pray, returned Miſs Glanville, ae; is 
it you have done any Miſchief to, which you 
are to repair by this Charitale Is on 
call it? 
N The 
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The Miſchief I have done, replied 4rabelhn, 
bluſhing, and caſting down her Eyes, was not 
voluntary, I aſſure you: Yet I will not ſcfple 
to repair it, if I can; tho', ſince my Power is 
' confined. by certain unavoidable Laws, my En- 
deavours may not haply have all the Succeſs I 
could wiſh. 

Well, but, dear Couſin, interrupted Miſs 
Glanville, tell me in plain Engliſ, what this 
Miſchief is, which you have done; and to what 
Purpoſe you are going out this Morning ? 

I am going to pay a Viſit to Sir George Bell- 
mour, replied Arabella ; and I intreat you, fair 
Couſin, to pardon me for robbing you of ſo 
accompliſhed a Lover. I really always thought 
he was in Love with you, till I was undeceiv- 
ed by ſome Words he ſpoke Yeſterday ; and 
a Letter I received from him laſt Night, in 
which he has been bold enough to declare his 
Paſſion to me, and, through the Apprehenſion 
of my Anger, is this 5 dying with 
_ Grief; and *tis to reconcile him to Lite, that 
I have prevailed upon myſelf to make him a 
Viſie; in which charitable Deſign, as I ſaid 
before, 1 ſhould be glad of your Company. 

_ Miſs: Glanwilfs, who believed not a Word 
Lady Bella had ſaid, burſt out a laughing, at a 
Speech, that appeared to her ſo extremely falſe 
and, ridiculous. - 

1 ſee, ſaid Arabella, you are of a Humour 
to divert yourſelf with the Miſeries of a de- 
ſpairing Lover; and in this Particular, you 
greatly reſemble the fair and witty Doraliſa, 
who always jeſted at juch Maladies as are oc- 
caſioned by Love: However, this Inſenſibility 
4 B 4 does 
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does not become you ſo well as her, ſince 
all her Conduct was conformable to it, no Marr 
in the World being bold enough to talk to her 
of Love; but you, Couſin, are ready, even by 
your own Confeſſion, to liſten to ſuch Dif- 
courſes from any body; and therefore this Be- 
haviour, in you, may be with more Juſtice 
termed Levity, than Indifferenie. | 

I perceive, Couſin, ſaid Miſs Glanville, 1 
have always the worſt of thoſe Compariſons 
you are pleaſed to make between me and other 
eople ; but, I aſſure you, as free and indiſ- 
creet as you think me, I ſhould very much} 
ſcruple to viſit a Man, upon any Occaſion 
whatever, | Shakes "_ 
I am quite aftoniſhed, Miſs Glanville, re- 
ſumed Arabella, to hear you aſſume a Cha- 
racter of ſo much Severity; you, who have 
granted Favours of a Kind in a. very great De- 

gree criminal, Che . re 44 
Favours! interrupted Miſs Glanville, crimi- 

nal Favours! Pray explain yourſelf, Madam. 
Yes, Couſin, faid Arabella, J repeat it again; 
criminal Favours, fuch as allowing Perfons to 
talk to you of Love; not forbidding them to 
write to you; giving them Opportunities of 
being alone with you for ſeveral Moments to- 
8 ; and ſeveral other Civilities of the like 
Nature, which no Man can poſſibly merit, un- 
der many Years Services, Fidelity, and Pains: 
All theſe are criminal Favours, and highly blame- 
able in a Lady, who has any Regard for her 
a tb 
All theſe, replied Miſs Glanville, are no- 
thing in Compariſon of making them Viſits; and 
no 
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no Woman, who has any Reputation at all, 
will be guilty. of taking ſuch Liberties. 

What! Miſs, replied, Arabella, will you 
dare, by this Inſinuation, to caſt any Cenſures 
upon the Virtue of the divine Mandana, the 
haughty 4malazantha, the fair Statira, the cold 
and rigid Pariſatis, and many other illuſtrious 
Ladies, who did not ſcruple to viſit their Lo- 
vers, when confined to their Beds, either by 
the Wounds they received in Battle, or the 
more cruel and dangerous ones they ſuffered 
from their Eyes? Theſe chaſte Ladies, who ne- 
ver, granted a Kiſs of their Hand to a Lover, 
till be was upon the Point of being their Huſ- 
band, would nevertheleſs moſt charitably con- 
deſcend to approach their Bed- ſide, and ſpeak 
ſome compaſſionate Words to them, in order 
to promote their Cure, and make them ſubmit 
to live ;_ nay, theſe divine Beauties would not 
refuſe to grant the ſame Favour to Perſons 
whom they did not love, to prevent the fatal 
Conſequences of their Deſpair. 

Lord, Madam! interrupted Miſs Glanville, 
I wonder: you can talk ſo blaſphemouſly, to call 
a Parcel of confident Creatures divine, and: 
ſuch terrible. Words, | | | 

Do you know, Miſs, ſaid Aubella, with a. 
ſtern Look, that tis of the greateſt Princeſſes 
that ever were, whom you ſpeak in this irre- 
verent Manner? Is. it poflible, that you can be 
ignorant of the ſublime Quality of Mandana, 
who. was the Heireſs of Two powerful King- 
doms ? Are you not ſenſible, that Amalaxontha 
Was Queen of Turringia ? And will you pre- 

| B 5 tend 
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tend to deny the glorious Extraction of Statira 
and Pari ſatis, Princeſſes of Pena? 
I ſhall. not trouble myſelf to deny any thing 
about them, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville; for 
I never heard of them before; and really Ido 
not chooſe to be always talking of Queens and 
Princeſſes, as if 1 thought none but ſuch great 
People were worthy my Notice: It looks ſo 
affected, I ſhould imagine every one laughed 
at me, that heard me. | | 157 
Since you are ſo very ſcrupulous, returned 
Arabella, that you dare not imitate the Sublimeſt 
among Mortals, I can furniſh you with many 
Examples, from the Conduct of Perſons, whoſe 
Quality was not much ſuperior to yours, which 
may reconcile you to an Action, you at preſent, 
with ſo little Reaſon, condemn ; And, to name 
but One among ſome Thoufands, the fair Cleg- 
nice, the moſt rigid and auſtere Beauty in all Sar- 
dis, paid ſeveral Viſits to the paſſionate Ligda- 
mit, when his Melancholy, at the ill Succeſs of 
his Paſſion, threw him into a Fever, that con- 
fined him to his Bet. | 
And pray, Madam, who was that Cleonice ? 
_ faid Miſs Glanville ; and where did ſhe live? 
In Sardis, I tcl you, ſaid Arabella, in the 
F. of Lydia. _ FAG Tag 
Oh] then it is not in our Kingdom, faid 
Miss Glanville: What ſignifies what Foreigners 
do. ? I ſhall never form my Conduct, upon the 
Example of Outlandiſh People; what is com- 
mon enough in their Countries, would be very 
particular here; and you can never perſuade me, 
| that it is ſeemly for Ladies to pay Viſits to 
| A Lady 
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A Lady, aid Arabella, extremely angry at 
hoy Couſin's'Obſtinacy, who will Fae Men 
to preſs her Hand, write to her, and talk to 
her of Love, ought to be afhamed of ſuch an 
affected Niceneſs, as that you pretend to. 

I inſiſt upon it, Madam, faid Miſs Glens 
ville, that all thoſe innocent Liberties you' rail 
at, may be taken by any Woman, without 
giving the World room to cenſure her: but, 
without being very bold and impudent, ſhe 
cannot go to ſee Men in their Beds; a Free- 
_ that only becomes a difter, or near Re- 

ion. 

8o then, replied Arabella reddening with 
Vexation, you will perſiſt in affirming the di- 
vine Mandana was impudent? 

II ſhe paid ſuch indifcreet Viſits as thoſe, ſhe 
was, ſaid Miſs Glanville. © 

Oh Heavens! cried Arabella, have 1 lived 
to hear the moſt illuſtrious Princeſs, that ever 
bn in the World, ſo ſhamefully reflected 
on & 

Bleſs me, Madam! faid Miſs Glanvitts, what 
Reaſon have you to defend the Character of 
this Princeſs ſo much? She will hardly thank 
you' for your Pains," I fanſy. 

Were you acquainted with the Charactet of 
that moft ous Princeſs, faid Arabella, y 79% 
would be convinced, that the was ſenſible of 
the ſmalleſt Benefits; but it is not with a View 
of acquiring her Favour, that I defend her 
againft' your” inhuman Afperfions, ſinde it s 
more than Two thoufand Years fince the died; 
t common Juſtice obliges me to vindicate” 
Ferſon ſo illuſtrious ay Birth and ny 

6 
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and were you not my Couſin, I ſhould expreſs 
my Reſentment in another — for the 
Injury you do herr. 

Truly, ſaid Miſs:Glanvilley I am not much 
obliged to you Madam, for not downright 
quarrelling with me} ſor one that has been in 
her Grave Two thouſand Veats: However, 
nothing ſhall make me change my Opinion, 
and I am ſure moſt People with be of my Side 
of che Argument. 

That Moment Mr. Glanville n for 
Permiſſion to wait upon Arabella, ſne ordered 
him to be admitted, telling Miſs Glanville; the 
would acquaint” her Brother . the . . 
To which, ſhe con nn | 


Cc Kn 


* 1b aral, by a a very 107 E aun 
that a Perſon ought not to be too haſty in 
| deciding a ome he does not ae 


en. hols 


* OU. are come very —— * Sir, Fx: 
17 9 when he entered the Room, to 
be Judge of a great Controverſy between Miſs . 
Glanville and my ſelf. I beſeech you therefore, 
let us have your Opinion upon the Matter, 

Mic Glanwlle maintains, that it is le cri- 
' minal in a Lady to hear Perſons, talk to ber o. 
Love, allow them, to kiſs her Hand, and permit 
them to write to her, than to make a charita hl 
Viigto a Man who is confined to bis Bed 
through 
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the Violence of his Paſſion and De- 
— the Intent of this Viſit being only to pre- 
vent the Death of an unfortunate Lover, and, 
if , to * her . e. him 
token) 100 107 , 

And this — is — Opinion, is it not 
Madam ? ſaid Mr. Glanville. 

| Certainly, Sir, replied Arabella, and in this I 
am juſtified by all the Heroines of Antiquity. 

Th hen you muſt be in the Right, Madam, re- 
turned Mr. Glanville, both becauſe your own 
Judgment tells you ſo, and alſo the Example 
of theſe Heroines you mention. 

Well, Madam, interrupted Miſs Glanville 
haſtily, fince my Brother has given Sentence on 
your Side, I hope you will not delay your Viſit 
to Sir George any longer. 

How! ſaid Mr. Glanville, ſurpriſed, is Lady 
Bella going to viſit Sir George ? Pray, Madam, 
may I preſume to-inquire the Reaſons for your 
doing him this extraordinary Favour ? . 

You are not very wiſe, ſaid Arabella, looking 
gravely upon Miſs" Glanville, - to ' diſcover "a 
Thing, which may kaply create a Quarrel be- 
F tween your Brother, and the unfortunate Per- 
| ſon you ſpeak of: Yet ſince this Indiſeretion 

cannot be recalled, we muſt endeavour to pre 
j vent the Conſequences of it, i 
J aſſure you, Madam, interrupted Mr. Glan- 

ville, extremely impatient to know the Mean- 
ing of theſe Hints, you have nothing to fear 

from me Therefore you need not think your- 
ſelf under any + is of W this Affair 
ur el 
t l M Doane a 4 ou 
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You are not, haply, ſo moderate as you pre- 
tend; ſaid Arabella, (who would not have been 
difpleaſed to have ſeen him in all the jealous 
Franſports of an enraged Orontes); but what. 
ever enſues, I can no longer keep from your 
Knowlege, à Truth your Siſter has begun to 
diſcover ; but, in telling you what you deſire to 
know, I expect you will ſuppreſs all Inclina- 
tions to Revenge, and truſt the Care of your In- 
tereſt to my Generoſity. n 

Vou are to know then, that in the Perſon of 
your Friend Sir George, you have a Rival, 
haply the more to be feared, as his Paſſion is 
no leſs reſpectſul than violent: I poſſibly tell 
you more than I ought, purſued ſhe, bluſhing, 
and caſting down her Eyes, when J confefs,. 
that for certain Conſiderations,” wherein perhaps 

ou are concerned, I have received the firſt In- 
ſinuation of this Paſſion with Diſdain enough; 
and I aſſure myſelf, that — — 

Rival;. 


to deſire ahy Revenge upon à miſerab 
of whom Death is going to free ou. 
Then, taking Sir George's Letter out of her 


Cabinet, the preſented it to Mr; Glanville:' 


2 \Readthis;iadded/ſhe; but read it without 
ſuffering yourſelf to be tranſported with any 


violent Motions of Anger: And as in Fight, I 


am perſuaded you would not oppreſs a fallen 
and vanquiſhed Foe; ſo in Love; I may hope, 


an unfortunate Rival will merit your Com- 


pellom!' e 5 m 5d 04 eee eee eee 1 414 
Never doubt it, Madam, replied Mr. Glan- 
ville; receiving the Letter, which Miſs Glanville, 
with a beating Heart, earneſtly deſired to hear 
read. Her Brother, after aſking Permiſſion of 
| Arabella, 


— — 
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Araballa, prepared to gratify her Curioſity ; but 
he no ſooner read the firſt Sentence, than, 
notwitkſtanding all his Endeavours, à Smile ap- 
peared in his Face; and Miſs Glanville, leſs able, 
and indeed leſs concerned to reſtrain her Mirth 
at the uncommon Stile, burſt out a laughing, 
with ſo much Violence, as obliged her Brother 
to ſtop, and counterfeit a terrible Fit of Cough 
ing, in order to avoid giving Arabella" the like 
Offence. 

The Aſtoniſhment of this Lady, at the flir- 
priſing and unexpected Effect her Lover's Let. 
ter produced on Miſs Glanville, kept her in a 
profound Silence, her Eyes wandering from the 
Siſter to the Brother; who, continuing his 
Cough, was not able, for ſome Kr to 
go on with his Reading. | 

Arabella, during this Interval, Having reco- 
vered hexſelf a little, aſked Miſs Glanwilte,. if 
ſhe. found any thing in a Lover's Deſpair, 
capable of diverting her ſo much, as ſhe —— 
to be with that of the unfortunate Sir Georg 

My Siſter, Madam, ſaid Mr. Clan, 
preventing her Reply, knows ſo many of Sir 
George's Inſidelities, that ſhe cannot perſuade 
herſelf he is really in ſuch a dangerous Way 
as he inſinuates: Therefore you ought not _ 
ſurpriſed, if ſhe is rather diſpoſed to lau 
this Epiſtle, than to be moved with any — 
cern for the Writer, who, though he is my Ri- 
val, I muſt ſay, appears to * in 8 
Contition,/ Pain | | 

Pray, Sir, reſumed Kabale, a kule compo»: 
__ —— ur an the 5 — 
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Siſter may poſſibly” find more Cauſe ſas /Fity 
n Cent in the latter Part of it! 
Mr. Glanville, giving à Look to his Siſter, 
cafficient to make her comprehend, 1; that- he 
would have her reſtrain her Mlirth for the future, 
proceeded in his Reading; but every Line in- 
creaſing his ſtrong Inclination to laugh, when 
he came to the pathetic Wiſh, that het fair 
Eyes might ſned ſome "Tears upon; his Fomb, 
no hte? able to keep his aſſumed Gravity, 
he threw" do the Letter in een 
* at OI 
Curſe the ſtu pid Fellow! cried: ** is he mad, 
to call the fineſt Black Eyes in the Univerſe, 
fair. Ah! Couſin, ſaid he to Arabella, he muſt 
be little acquainted with the Influence of your 
Eyes, ſince he can ſo egregioully” miſtake their 
Colour. i & > L 11 D119: 
And it is very plains: teplied Arabella that 
you are little acquainted with the ſublime Lan- 
age in which he writes, ſince you find. Fault 
withan Epithet, which marks the Beauty, not 
the Colour, of thoſe Eyes he praiſes ;: for, in 
fine, Fair is indifferently. applied, as woll to- 
Black and Brown Eyes, as to Light and Blue 
ones, when they are either really lovely: in- 
themſelves,” or by the | Lover's Imagination 
created ſo: And therefore, ſince Sir George's: 
Prepoſſeſſion has made him ſee Charms in my 
Eyes, which queſtionleſs are not there; by 
calling them fair, he has very happily expreſſed: 
himſelf, ſince therein he has the Sanction of 
thoſe great Hiſtorians, who wrote the Hiſtoties 
of Lovers he ſeems to —_ mm n 


Actions as Stile. *I ee. 
| I lad 
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I find my Rival is very happy in your Opi - 
nion, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville; and I am 
apt to believe, 1 ſhall have more Reaſon to 
envy than pity his Situation. 

If ydu keep: within the Baveds 1 2 
you, >replicd Arabella, you ſhall have no Rea- 
fon to envy his Situation; but, conſidering the 
Condition to which his Deſpair has by this Lime 
certainly reduced him, Humanity. requires that 
we ſhould take ſome Care of bim; and, to 
ſhew|you how great my Opinion of your Ge- 
neroſity is, I will even intreat you to accom 
pany me in the Viſit Lam going to make him. 
Mr. Glanville, being determined, if poſſible, 

to prevent her expoſing her ſelſ, affected to be 

extremely moved at this Requeſt; and, riſing 
from his Chair in great ſeeming Agitation, tra- 
verſed the Room for ſome Moments, without 
ſpealcing a Word: Then ſuddenly. ſtopping; 
And can you, Madam, - faid he, 
upon Arabella, ſuppoſe, that 1 will conſent to 
your viſiting my Rival; and that I will be meat 
enough to attend you myſelf to his Houſe'?: Do 
you think, that Orontes you have often re- 
proached e with, would act in ſuch 2 
Manner? 
I don't know Vw Gade weuld have. ated 
in this Caſe, ſaid Arabella, becauſe: it never 
happened that ſuch a Proof of his Submiſſion 
was ever deſired of him; but, conſiderin that 
be was of a very fiery and jealous lition, 
it is probable he might act as you do. 

Talways underſtood, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glas- 
ville, that Qrontes Was a — of — 
but it ſeems I was miſtaken. 32 wochen 

ou 
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Fou will be * fs „ ſaid Arabella, to 
N any unfavourable Concluſion from what 
T have faid, to the Prejudice of that valiant 
Prince, for whom I:confeſs [have a great Eſ- 
teem ; and truly whoever reflects upon the 
great Actions he did in the Wars between the 
Amazons and the fierce Naoharzanes King of 
the Cilicians, muſt needs conceive a very high 
Idea of his Virtue 3 but if I cannot bring the 
Example of Oronter to influence you in the pre- 
feat Caſe, I can mention thoſe of other Per- 
ſons, no- leſs illuſtrious for their Birth and Cou- 
rage, than him. Did not the brave Memnon, 
when his Rival Oxyatres was ſick, intreat the 
beautiful Barſina to favour him with a Viſit ? 
And the complaifant Huſband of the divine Pa- 
riſatis was not contented with barely deſiring 
her to viſit Lyſimachus, who was dying with. 
Deſpair at her Marriage, but would man 
times bring her himſelf to the Bed- ſide of this 
unſortunate Lover, and, leaving her there, give 
him an Opportunity of telling her ws he 
fuſfered for her ſake. a 
Lam afraid, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, 1 
hall _ be capable of imitating either the 
brave Mammon, nor the complaiſant 
in this Caſe, and the Humour of bre ben. 
w me the moſt commendable. 
_ Nevertheleſs, ſaid Arabella, the Hurnowr: of 
Or amtes coſt him an infinite Number of Pains; 
and it may happen, you will as near reſemble 
him in his Fortune geen in his Diſpoſition: 
But pray let us end this Diſpute at preſent. 
I yon are not generous enough to viſit an un- 


„ e you ſnall not put a —_— 
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the Charity of my Intentions; and ſince Miſs 
Glanville. is all of a ſudden become ſo ſevere, 
that ſhe will not accompany me in this Viſit, 
F ſhall. be contented with the Attandence of 
my Women. 

Saying this, ſhe roſe from her Seat, alive 
Lug, and. ordered her to bid her Companions 
atten * 

Mr. Glanville, ſeeing hai thus determined, 

was. almoſt, mad with Vexation. 
1 3 my Soul, Madam, ſaid he, ſoxing 
Ber Hand, you muſt not go. 
How, Sir! ſaid Arabella, ſternly. 

Not without ſeeing me die firſt, reſumed he, 
in a languiſhing Tone. 

Vou muſt not die, replied Arabella, a little 
faftened, nor muſt you pretend to hinder me 
Fam going. 

Nay, Madam, ſaid Glanville, one of theſe 
8 two Things will certainly happen: Either you 
muſt reſolve not to viſit Sir George, or elſe be 
contented to ſee me die at your Feet. 
Was euer any Lady in ſo eruel a Dilemma? 
faid Arabella, throwing herſelf into the Chair 
in a languiſhing Poſture : What can 1 do o 

t the Fate of two Perſons, one of whom 
I infinitely. pity, and the other, obſtinate as he 
is, I — hate? Shall I refolve to let the 
miſerable Bellmour die, rather than grant him a 
Favour the moſt rigid Virtue would not te- 
fuſe him? or: ſhall I, by oppoſing the impetuous 
Humour of a Lover, to whom I am ſome- 
what obliged, make myſelf the Author of his 
Death? Fatal Neceſlity + which obliges me 
9 ba-qreek or unjuſt. and, with = Diſpo- 
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ſition to neither, makes me, in ſome a en 
guilty of Wes 8 


- 2 ) 
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55 which our Heroine is in ILY Iiir 
Confuſion. | 


-HILE Arabella was uttering this pas 
*{'Y thetic Complaint, Mr. Glanville, with 
great Difficulty, kept himſelf from ſmiling:; 
and, by ſome ſupplicating Looks: to his Siſter, 

prevented her laughing out; yet ſhe gigled in 
— behind her Fan: But Arabella was ſo loſt 
in her melancfioly Reflections, that ſhe kept 
her Eyes immoveably fixed on the Ground for 
ſome Moments: At laſt, caſting an per 
Glance at Glanville; 

s it poſſible, cruel Perſon that you are 
faid ſhe to him, that you can, without Pity, 
ſee me ſuffer fo much Uneaſineſs; and, knowing 
the Senſibility of my Temper, can expoſe me 
to the Grief of being acceſſary to the Death of 
an unfortunate Man, guilty indeed of a too. 
violent Paſſion, which merits a gentler. Pune 
ment, than that you doom him to? - 

Don't be uneaſy, dear Couſin, interrupted 
Mid Oianville; E dare aſſure you" Sir George 
won't die. 

e is impoffible to think that, faid Arabella; 
ſince he has not ſo much as received a Come 
mand from me to live; but tell me 901 5 pur · 
n it probable, that will 


— and ve? 
a Indeed, 


n 
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Indeed, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, I could 
ſwear for him that he will. 
Well, replied Arabella, Iwill content myſelf 
with ſending him my Commands in Writing; 
hut it is to be feared they will not have ſo much 
Efficacy upon his Spirit. | p 
Mr. Glanville, extremely pleaſed that ſhe 
had laid aſide her Deſign of viſiting Sir George, 
did not oppoſe her writing to him, though he 
was plotting how. to prevent the Letter reaching 
his Hands ; and while ſhe went into her Cloſet 
to write, he conferred with his Siſter upon the 
Means he ſhould.uſe, expreſſing, at the ſame 
time, great Reſentment againſt Sir George, 
for endeavouring to ſupplant him in bis'Cauſin's 
Affection. TER 4 
What then, ſaid Miſs Glanville, do you 
really imagine Sir George is in Love with Lady 
Bella. ? Fits | 140 
He is either in Love with her Perſon or 
Eftate, replied Mr. Clanville, or perhaps with 
both; for ſhe is handſome enough to gain a 
Lover of his Merit, though the had no For- 
tune; and ſhe has Fortune enough te do it, 
though ſhe had no Beauty, , . 
My Couſin is well enough, to be ſure, ſaid 
Miſfs'Glanville ; but 1 never could think her 2 
Beauty. N 1 n . 
I, replied Mr. Glanville, a moſt lovely 
Complection, regular Features, a fing Stature, 
an N ng Shape, and Tay ron mm 
in M Her Motons, can form, 3 Beauty, Lady 
Fele eh bel 60 that Gander, without 
ay Diſpute, ' | 
© Oats Though 
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Though ſhe was all that you ſay, returned 
as Glanville, I am certain Sir —_— is not 
ve with her. B $ FO. 
[ wiſh I was certain of chat, ned Mi. 
* 3 for 'tis very probable. 7 are __ 
en. | 
Lou may ſee by his Letter, interrupted Mis 
Glanville, what a Jeſt he makes of her; 
if you had heard how he talked to her the = | 
Day in the Garden, you would have died with 
Laughing; yet my poor Couſin thought n 
very ſerious, and was ſo fooliſhly pleaſed! 
aſſure you Charlotte, ſaid Mr. ele, 
gravely, I Gaal take it very ill, if you make fo 
free with your Couſin's little Foibles; and if 
Sir George preſumes to make a Jeſt of her, as 
you ſay, I ſhall teach him better Manners. 
You are the ſtrangeſt Creature in the World! 
ſaid Miſs Glanville : A Minute or two ago, you 
was wiſhing to be ſure he was not in Love with 
her ; and now you are angry, when n. 
you he is only in Jeſt 
Arabella, that Moment coming out of Noi 
Cloſet, broke off their Diſcourſe. I have 
written to Sir George, ſaid ſhe, addreflingherfelf 
to Mr. Glanville; and you are at Leh if 
you pleaſe, to read my ery which I _ 
poſe. to ſend away immediatel | 
Mr. Glanville, taking the 5 ARE out of her , 
Hand, with a law Bow, began to. read; it to 
himſelf but Arabella, willing bis Siſter. ſhould © 
ay be acquainted with the Contents, obliged 
him, much againſt his Will, to: 0 it aloud. 
It Was as fol We. 
ere ons ALualelu, 
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Arabella, 75 Bellmour. | 


W. HATEVER Offence your ek 
tuous Declaration may have given me, 

my Reſentment will be appeaſed with a 
bes Puniſhment than Death: And that 
Grief and Submiſſion you have teſtified in — 
Letter, may haply have alread 1 procured y 
Pardon for 1 ult, provided vou 90 fob 
forfeit it by Diſobedience. 

I therefore command you to live, and com- 
mand you by all that Power you have given me 
over you, ' 

Remember I require no more of you, than 
Pariſatis did of | Lyſmachus, in a more cruel 
and inſuppor table Misfortune': Imitate then 
the Obedience and Submiſſion of that illuſtrious 
Prince; and tho — — ſhould be as unfortunate 
as he, let you urage alſo be equal to his; 
and, like him, "be contented with the Efteem 
that is offered you, ſinoe it is all that can be 
beſtowed, . 


"ty 0 |  dratell, 


avg [ 5t 


Mr./Glanwille, Lnding by this Epiſtle, tat 
Arabella did not deſign to encourage the Ad- 
dreſſes of Sir "George, would not have been 
againſt his receiving it, had he not feared the 
Conſequence of his having ſuch à 'convincin 
Proof of the Peculiarity of her Temper in his 
Poſſeſſion 3 and while he kept the Letter in his 
Hand, as if he wanted to conſider it a little 
better, he meditated on the Means to prevent 
its being ever delivered; and had'poffibly fixed 
upon ſome ſucceſsful Contriyance, When a 
Servant 
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Servant coming in, to inform the Ladies, that 
Sir George was come to wait on them, put an 
End to his Schemes; and he immediately ran 
_ down to receive him, not being willing to in- 

creaſe, by his Stay, the Aſtoniſhment and Con- 
fuſion, which appeared in the Countenance of 
Arabella, at 1 a Man, whom ſhech ad 
believed and repreſented to be dying, was 
come to pay her a Viſit. 


_ 


Where the Lady extricates herſelf out of 
her former Confuſion, to the great Aſto- 
niſhment, we will ſuppoſe, of the Rea- 


ISS Glanvilk, not having ſo much De- 
1 licacy as her Brother, could not help 
exulting a little upon this Occaſion. - 
Alfter the terrible Fright you have been in, 
Madam, faid ſhe, upon Sir George's Account, 
I wonder you do not rather think it is his 
Ghoſt than himſelf, that is come to ſee us. 
There is no Queſtion, but it is himſelf that 
is come, faid Arabella, (who had already recon- 
ciled this Viſit, to her firſt Thoughts of him ;) 
and it is, haply, to execute his fatal Deſign in 


"I my Preſence, that has brought him here ; and, 


like the unfortunate Agilmond, he means to 

convince me of his Fidelity and Love, by fall- 

ing upon his Sword before my Eyes, ; 
[ * , + oF, ws -f 
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Bleſs me, Madam, faid Miſs Glanville, what 
horrid Things come into your Head ! I yow, 
you terrify me out of my Wits, to hear you. 
There is no Occaſion, for your Fears, in- 
terrupted Arabella: Since we already ſuſpect his 
Deſigns, it will be very eaſy to prevent them : 
Had, the Princeſs of the Sarmatians known the 
fatal Intentions of her deſpairing Lover, doubt- ' 
leſs, ſhe would have uſed ſome Precautions to 
hinder him from executing them; for want of 
which, ſhe ſaw the miſerable Agilmond wel- 
tering in his Blood at her Feet ; and with Rea- 
ſon accuſed herſelf of being the Cauſe of ſo 
deplorable a Spectacle. | 

The Aſtoniſhment Miſs Glanville was in, to 
hear her Couſin talk in this Manner, kept her 
from giving her any Interruption, while ſhe re- 
| lated ſeveral other terrible Inſtances of Deſpair. 

In the mean time, Sir George, who was im- 
patient to go up to Lady Bella's Apartment, 
having flattered himſelf with an Hope, that his 
Letter was favourably received; and that he 
ſhould. be permitted to hope at leaſt ; made a 
ſhort Viſit to Sir Charles in his own Room; and, 
accompanied by Mr. Glanville, who was reſolv- 
ed to ſee in what manner Arabella received 
him, went to her Apartment, | 

As he had taken care, at his Entrance, to 
accommodate his Looks to the Character he 
had aſſumed of an humble deſpairing Lover, 
Arabella no ſooner ſaw him, but her Counte- 
"nance changed; and, making a Sign to Mr. 
Glanville, who could not comprehend what 
the meant, to ſeize upon the Guard of his 
Sword, ſhe haſtily ſtept forward to meet him. 


new 
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I am too well convinced, ſaid ſhe to Sir 
George, that the Intent of your coming hither 
To day, is to commit ſome Violence againſt 
yourſelf before my Eyes: But liſten not, I be- 
ſeech you, to the Dictates of your Deſpair : 
Live ; ele you, live; and ſince you ſay, 
T have the abſolute Diſpoſal of your Life, do 
not deprive yourſelf of it, without the Conſent 
.of her, on whom you profeſs to have beſtowed 
it, 

Sir” George, who did not imagine Arabella 
would communicate his Letter to her Couſins, 
and only expected ſome diſtant Hints from her 
concerning it, was ſo confounded at this Re- 
ception before them, that he was not able to 
reply: He bluſhed, and turned pale alternately ; 
and, not daring to look, either upon Miſs Glan- 
ville, or her Brother, or to meet the Eyes of the 
fair Viſionary, who, with great Impatience, ex- 
peed his Anſwer, he hung down his Head 
in a very filly Poſture ; and, by his Silence, con- 
firmed Arabella in her Opinion. 

As he did not want for Wit and Aſſurance, 
during that Interval of Silence, and Expecta- 
tion from all Parties ; his Imagination ſuggeſted 
to him the Means of extricating himſelf out of 

the ridiculous Perplexity he was in; and as it 
concerned him greatly to avoid any Quarrel, 
with the Brother and Siſter, he determined to 
turn the whole Matter into a Jeſt ; but, if poſ- 
| fible, to manage it ſo, that Arabella ſhould not 
enter into his Meaning. . 
Raiſing therefore his Eyes, and looking upon 

Arabella with a melancholy Air ; 


You 
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You are not deceived, Madam, ſaid he: This 
Criminal, with whom you are ſo juſtly offend- 
ed, comes with an Intention to die at your 
Feet, and breathe out his miſerable Life, to ex- 
piate thoſe Crimes of which you accuſe him : 
But ſince your ſevere Compaſſion will oblige 
me to live, I obey, oh] moſt divine, but cruel 
Arabella! I obey your harſh Commands; and, 
by endeavouring to live, give you a more con- 
vincing Proof of that Reſpect and Submiſſion 
I ſhall always have for your Will. " 

expected no leſs from your Courage and 
Generoſity, ſaid Arabella, with a Look of great 
Complacency z and ſince you ſo well know 
how to imitate the great Lyſimachus in your 
Obedience, I ſhall not be leſs acknowleging 
then the fair Pariſatis ; but will have for you 
an Efteem equal to that Virtue I have ob- 
ſerved in you. 

Sir George, having received this gracious Pro- 
miſe, with a moſt profound Bow, turned to 
Mr. Glanville, with a-kind of chaſtened Smile 
upon his Countenance. 

And, you, fortunate and deſerving Knight, 
ſaid he, happy in the Affections of the faireſt 
Perſon in the World ! grudge me not this ſmall 
Alleviation of my Misfortunes ; and envy me 
not that Eſteem, which alone is able to make 
me ſuffer Life, while you poſſeſs, in the Heart 
of the divine Arabella, a Felicicy that. might 


be envied by the greateſt Monarchs in the 
World, 
As diverting as this Scene was, Mr. Glan- 
ville was extremely uneaſy : For though Sir 
George's Stratagem took, ,and he believed he 
A C 2 Was 
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Was only indulging the Gaiety of his Humour, 
by carrying on this Farce; yet he could not 
endure, he ſhould divert himſelf at Arabella's 
Expence. The ſblemn Speech he had made him, 
did indeed force him to ſmile; but he ſoon aſ- 
ſumed a graver Look, and told Sir George, in 
a low Voice, that when he had finiſhed. his 
Viſit, he ſhould be glad to take a Turn with 
Him in the-Garden. 
Sir George promiſed to follow him, and Mr. 
Glanville left the Room, and went into the 
Gardens; where the Baronet, having taken a 
reſpectful Leave of Arabella, and, by a fly 
Glance, convinced Miſs Glanville, he had ſa- 
ctificed her Couſin to her Mirth, went to join 
her Brother. 
Mr. Glanville, as ſoon as he faw him, walk- 
ed to meet him with a very reſerved Air: Which 
Sir George obſerving, and being reſolved to keep 
up his Humour; 
What, inhuman, but too happy Lover, ſaid 
he, what, am I to underſtand by that Cloud 
upon your Brow ? Is it poſſible, that thou 
-canſt envy me the ſmall Comfort I have re- 
eelved g ind; not ſatisfied with the glorious 
Advantages thou poſſeſſeſt, wilt thou ſtill deny 
me that Eſteem, which the divine Arabella 
has been pleaſed to beſtow upon me? 1 K. 
©% Pray Sir George, ſaid Mr. Glanvllle, lay 
aſidè this pompous Style: Jam not diſpoſed to 
be merry at preſent, and have not all the Re- 
Liſh for this kind: bf Wit, that you ſeem to ex- 
pect. I deſired to fee you here, that I might 
tell youtwithout Wnnelfes, I take it extreme 
de 1y ill, you fhiould preſume to make my _ 
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the Object of your Mirth. Lady Bella, Sir, 
is not a Perſon, with whom ſuch Liberties 
ought. to be taken; nor will I, in the double 
Character of her Lover and Relation, ſuffer it 
from any one whatever, | 

Cruel Fortune ! ſaid Sir George, ſtepping back 
a little, and lifting up his Eyes, ſhall I al- 
ways be expoſed to thy Perſecutions ? And 
muſt I, without any apparent Cauſe, behold 
an Enemy in the Perſon of my Friend; who, 
though, without murmuring, I reſign to him 
the adorable Arabella, is yet reſolved to diſ- 
pute with me, a Satisfaction, which, does not 
deprive him of any Part of that glorious For- 
tune to which. he is deſtined ? Since it is, fo, 
unjuſt: and cruel Friend, purſued he, ſtrike 
this Breaſt; which carries the Image of the 
divine Arabella ; but think not, that I will offer 
to defend myſelf, or lift my Sword, againſt a 
Man beloved by her. | 

This is all very fine, returned Mr, Glan- 
ville, hardly able to forbear laughing; but tis 
impoſſible, with all your Gaiety, to hinder me 
from being ſerious upon this Buſineſs, 

Then be as ſerious as thou wilt, dear Charles, 
interrupted Sir George, provided you will allow 
me to be gay; and not pretend to infet me 
with thy unbecoming Gravity. 

I have but a few Words to ſay to you, then, 
Sir, replied Mr, Glanville : Either behave with 
more Reſpect to my Couſin; or prepare to 
give me Satisfaction, for the Inſults you offer 
Was - | © | | 

Oh! I underſtand you, Sir, ſaid Sir George; 
and becauſe you have taken it into your Head 

C 3 to 
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to be offended at a Trifle of no Conſequence in 
the World, I muſt give you a fair Chance to 
run me through the Body] There is ſomething 
very fooliſh, faith, in ſuch an extravagant Ex- 
pectation: But ſince Cuſtom has made it ne- 
ceſſary, that a Man muſt venture his Soul and 
Body upon theſe important Occaſions; becauſe 
I will not be out of the Faſhion, you ſhall com- 
mand me whenever you think fit; though L 
{hall fight with my Schoolfellow with a very 
ill Will, I aſſure you. e lhe aft ohe 
There is no Neceflity for fighting, ſaid Mr. 
Glanville, bluſhing at the ludicrous Light, in 
which the gay Baronet had placed his Challenge: 
The Conceflion I have required, is very.ſmall, 
and not worth the conteſting for, on your Side. 
Lady Bella's Peculiarity, to which you contri- 
bute ſo much, can afford you, at beſt, but an 
ill- natured Diverſion, while it gives me a real 
Pain; and ſure, you muſt acknowlege, you 
are doing me a very great Injury, when you 
endeavour to confirm a Lady, who is to be my 
Wife, in a Behaivour that excites your Mirth, 
and makes her a fit Object for your Ridicule, 
and Contempt. | 
You do Lady Bella, a mnch greater Injury 

than I do, replied Sir George, by ſuppoſing, 
ſhe can ever be an Object of Ridicule and Con- 
tempt: I think very highly of her Underſtand- 
ing; and though the Hent of her Studies has 
2 her Mind a romantic Turn, yet the 

ingularity of her Manners is far leſs diſagree- 
able, than the lighter Follies of moſt of her 
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But to be abſolutely perfect, interrupted Mr. 
Glanville, I muſt cure her of that Singularity 
and therefore I beg you will not perſiſt in aſ- 
ſuming a Behaviour conformable to her ro- 
mantic Ideas ; but rather help me to baniſh them 
from her Imagination, 

Well, replied Sir George, ſince you no longer 
threaten, I'll do what I can to content you; but 
I muft quit my Heroics by Degrees, and ſink 
with Decency into my own Character; other- 
wiſe ſhe will never endure me in her Preſence, 

Arabella and Miſs Glanville, appearing in 
the Walk, broke off the Converſation. - The 
Baronet and Mr. Glanville walked forward to 
meet them; but Arabella, who did not deſire 
Company, ſtruck into another Walk, whi- 
ther Mr. G/anville following, propoſed to join 
her; when he ſaw his Father, who had been 
taking a Turn there alone, make up to Ara” 
bella ; and, ſuppoſing he would take that Op 
portunity to talk to her concerning him, he 
went back to his Siſter and Sir George, whoſe 
. Converſation he interrupted, to the great Regret 
| of Miſs Glanville, 2 | 
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CHAP. V. 


In which will be found one of the former 
Miſtakes purſued, and another cleared 
up, to the great Satisfaction of Two 
Perſons; among whom, the Reader, we 

expect, will make a Third. 


ARABEL L A no ſooner ſaw Sir Charles 
advancing towards her, when, ſenſible of 
the Conſequence of being alone with a Per-' 
ſon whom ſhe did not doubt, would make uſe 
of that Advantage, to talk to her of Love, ſhe 
endeavoured to avoid him, but in vain; for Sir 
Charles, gueſſing her Intentions, walked haſtily 
up to her;. and, taking hold of her Hand, 

You muſt not go away, Lady Bella, ſaid he: 
I have ſomething to ſay to you. 

Arabella, extremely diſcompoſed at this Be- 
haviour, ſtruggled to free her Hand from her 
Uncle; and, giving him a Look, on which Diſ- 
dain and Fear were viſibly painted, 

Unhand me, Sir, ſaid ſhe, and force me not 
to forget the Reſpect I owe you, as my Uncle, 
by treating you with a Severity ſuch uncom- 
mon Inſolence demands, | 

Sir Charles, letting go her Hand in a great 
Surprize, at the Word Infolent, which ſhe had 
uſed, aſked her, If ſhe knew to whom ſhe was 
ſpeaking ? 

Queſtionleſs, I am ſpeaking to my Uncle, 
replied the ; and 'tis with great Regret I ſee 
myſelf obliged to make uſe of Expreſſions no 

way 
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way conformable to the Reſpect I bear that 
ſacred Character. 

And, pray, Madam, ſaid Sir Charles, ſome- 
what ſoftened 'by this Speech, who is it that 
obliges you to lay aſide that © +? ohm ſeem 
to acknowlege is due to your Uncle | 

You do, Sir, replied ſhe; and 'tis with in- 
finite Sorrow, that I beheld you aſſuming a 
Character unbecoming the Brother of my Fa- 
ther, a "+ 

This is pretty plain, indeed, interrupted Sir 
Charles : But pray, Madam, inform me, what 
it is you complain of | 

You, queſtionleſs, know much better than I 
can tell you, replied Arabella, bluſhing, the 
Offence I accuſe you of; nor is it proper for 
me to mention, what it would not become me 
to ſuffer. | 

Zounds ! cried Sir Charles, no longer able 
to ſuppreſs his growing Anger, this is enough 
to make a Man mad. | 
| Ah! I beſeech you, Sir, reſumed Arabella, 

ſuffer not an unfortunate and ill-judged Paſ- 
ſion to be the Bane of all your Happineſs and 
Virtue ; Recall your wandring Thoughts; re- 
flect upon the Diſhongur you will bring upon 
yourſelf, by perſiſting in ſuch unjuſtifiable Sen- 
timents. 9 3 4 * 

I do not know how it is poſſible to avoid it, 
ſaid Sir Charles; and, notwithſtanding all this 
fine Reaſoning, there are few People but would 
fly into greater Extremities; but my Affection 
for you makes me. * 


. 


old, bold, I conjure you, Sit, interrapted 
Arabella; force me _—_— ſten to ſuch injurious 
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Language; carry that odious Affection ſome- 
where elſe; and do not perſecute an; unfortu- 
nate Maid, who has contributed nothing to thy 
Fault, and is only guilty of too much Com- 
paſſion for thy Weaknels rer 

Good God, (cried Sir Charles, GOL, 
and looking upon Arabella with Aſtoniſhment ; 
how I pity my Son ! What would I not give, if 
he did not loye this Girl ? 

Think not, replied Arabella, that the Paſſion 
your Son has for me, makes your Condition a 
bit the worſe ; for I would be ſuch as I am, 
with reſpe& to you, were there no Mr. Glan- 
ville in the World. 

I never thought, Niece, ſaid Sir Charles, af- 
ter a little Pauſe, that any Part of my Beha- 
viour, could give you the Offence you com- 
plain of, or authorize that Hatred and Con- 
tempt you take the Liberty to expreſs for me : 

But ſince it is fo, I promiſe you, I will quit 
your Houſe, and leave you to your ſelf; I have 
always been ſolicitous for your Welfare; and, 
ungrateful as you are — 

Call me not ungrateful, interrupted, Ara- 
bella again: Heaven is my Witneſs, that had 
you not forgot I was your Niece, I would have 
always remembred you was my Uncle; and 
not only have regarded you as ſuch, but have 
looked upon you as another Father, under 
whoſe Direction Providence had placed me, 
ſince it had deprived me of my real Father; and 
whoſe Tenderneſs and Care, might have in 
ſome meaſure ſupplied the Loſs I had of him: 
But Heaven has decreed it otherwiſe ; and ſince 
it is his Will, that I ſhould be deprived of the 

1 th Iain Comfort 


Chap. F. 1QU1X OTE. 35 
Comfort and Aſſiſtance my Orphan State re- 
quires, I muſt ſubmit, without murmuring, to 
my Deſtiny. Go then, unfortunate and la- 
mented Uncle, purſued ſhe, wiping ſome 
Tears from her fine Eyes; go, and endeavour 
by Reaſon and Abſence to recover thy Re- 
poſe; and be aſſured, whenever you can con- 
vince me you have triumphed over theſe Sen- 
timents which now cauſe both our Unhappineſs, 
you ſhall have no Cauſe to complain of my 
Conduct towards you. | 

Finiſhing theſe Words, ſhe left him with ſo 
much Speed, that it would have been impoſe 
ſible for him to have ſtopped her, though he 
had intended it : But indeed, he was ſo loſt in 
Wonder and Confuſion at a Behaviour for 
which he was not able to aſſign any other 
Cauſe than Madneſs, that he remained fixed 
in the ſame Poſture of Surprize, in which ſhe 
had left him; and from which he was firſt in» 
terrupted by the Voice of his Son, who, ſee- 
ing Arabella flying towards the Houle in great 
ſeeming Emotion, came to know the Reſult of. 
their Converſation. | 

Sir, ſaid Mr. Glanville, who had ſpoken to 
his Father before, but had. no Anſwer, will 
you not inform me, what Succeſs you have had 
with my Coulin ? How did ſhe receive your 
Propoſal. | 8 
Speak of her no more, ſaid Sir Charles, ſhe 
is a proud ungrateful Girl, and unworthy the 
Affection you have for her. | 

Mr. Glanville, who trembled to hear fo un- 
favourable an Anſwer to his Inquiries,. was 
{truck dumb with his * and Grief Fo 
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Sir Charles taking Notice of the Alteration in 
his Countenancez - © = 

I am ſorry, ſaid he, to find you have ſet 
your Heart upon this fantaſtic Girl: If ever 
ſhe be your Wife, which I very much doubt, 
ſhe will make you very unhappy : But, Charles, 
purſued he, I would adviſe you to think no 
more of her; content yourſelf with the Eſtate 
you gain by her Refuſal of you: With that Ad- 
dition to your own Fortune, you may pretend 
to any Lady whatever ; and you will find many 
that are full as agreeable as your Couſin, who 
will be proud of your Addreſſes. 

Indeed, Sir, ſaid Mr. Glanville, with a Sigh, 
there is no Woman upon Earth whom I would 
chooſe to marry, but Lady Bella : I flattered 
myſelf, I had been happy enough to have made 
ſome Progreſs in her Affection; but it ſeems, I 
was miſtaken ; however, I ſhould be glad to 
| know, if ſhe gave you any Reaſons for refuſing 
me. 
Reaſons ! ſaid Sir Charles : There is no mak- 
ing her hear Reaſon, or expecting Reaſon from 
her; I never knew ſo ſtrange a Woman in my 
Life: She would not allow me to ſpeak what 
] intended concerning you; but interrupted me, 
every Moment, with ſome high-flown Stuff or 


* 
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Then J have not loſt all Hopes of her, eried 
Mr. Glanville eagerly; for ſince ſhe did not 
hear what you had to ſay, ſhe could not poſ- 
ſibly deny you, ; the d 1 0 

But ſhe behaved in a very impertinent Man- 
ner to me, interrupted Sir Charles; complained 
of my harſh Treatment of her; and ſaid ſeve- 


ral 


| 


Chap. . QUIXO'TE,'T” 37 
ral other Things, which, becauſe of her uncom- 
mon Style, I could not perfectly underſtand ;' 
yet they ſeemed ſhocking ; and, upon the Whole, 
treated me ſo rudely, that I am determined to 
leave her to herſelf, and trouble my Head no 


more about her. | 
For God's ſake, dear Sir, ſaid Mr. G/an- 


ville, alarmed at this Reſolution, ſuſpend your 


Anger, till I have ſeen my Couſin: There is 
ſome Miſtake, I am perſuaded, in all this, I 
know ſhe has ſome very odd Humours, which - 
you are not ſo well acquainted with, as J am, 
I'll go to her, and prevail upon her to explain 
herſelf, & 

Lou may do ſo, if you pleaſe, replied Sir 
Charles; but I fear it will be to very little Pur- 
poſe; for I really ſuſpect her Head is a little 
turned: I do not know what to do with her: 
It is not fit ſhe ſhould have the Management of 
herſelf ; and yet tis impoſſible to live upon eaſy 
Terms with her. 

Mr. Glanville, who did not doubt but Ara- 
bella had been guilty of ſome very ridiculous _ 
Folly, offered nothing more in her Juſtifica- 
tion; but, having attended his Father to his own 
Chamber went to Arabella's Apartment. 

He found the penſive Fair-one, in a melan- 
choly Poſture, her Head reclined upon one 
of her fair Hands; and though her Eyes were 
fixed upon a Book ſhe held in the other, yet 
ſhe did not ſeem to read, but rather to be 
wholly buried in Contemplation. _ 

- Mii Glanville having ſo happily found her 
alone (ſor ber Women were not then in her 
Chamber) ſeated himſelf near her; ne 
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aſked Pardon ſor the Interruption he had given 
to her Studies; and Arabella, throwing aſide her 
Book, prepared to liſten to his Diſcourſe; 
which by the Agitation, which appeared in 
Looks, ſhe imagined, would be upon ſome 


extraordinary Subject. 1 en 


I left my Father juſt now, ſaid he, in a 
great deal of Uneaſineſs, on account of ſome- 
thing you ſaid to him, Lady Bella: He ap- 
prehends you are diſobliged, and he would 
willingly know bow. | 
Has your Father then acquainted you with 
the Subject of our Converſation? interrupted 
Arabella. -+ | 
I know what would have been the Subject of 
your Converſation, replied Mr. Glanville, if 

ou had been pleaſed to liſten to what Sir. 
Charles intended to ſay to you on my Be- 
half. ä 
On your Behalf? interrupted Arabella: Ah 
poor deceived Glanville! how I pity thy blind 
Sincerity! But it is not for me to undeceive 
thee : Only thus much I muſt ſay to you, Beware 
of committing your Intereſts to a Perſon, who 
will be a much better Advocate for another 
than for you. | 

Mr. Glanville, rejoiced to find by theſe 
Words, that her Reſentment againſt his Fa- 
ther was oecaſioned by a Suſpicion ſo favour- 
able for him, aſſured her, that Sir Charles 
wiſhed for nothing more earneſtly, than that he 
might be able to merit her Eſteem; and that 
it was to diſpoſe her to liſten to his Addreſſes, 
that he wanted to diſcourſe with her that Morn- 
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Mr. Glanville, being ebliged, +: through his 
Knowlege of his Couſin's 'Femper, to ſpeak 
to her in this diſtant Manner, went on with 
his Aſſurances of his Father's Candour in this 
Reſpect ; and Arabella, who would not de- 
clare her Reaſons for doubting it, only replied, 
That ſhe wiſhed Sir Charles meant all that he 
had ſaid to him; but that ſhe could not per- 
ſuade herſelf to believe him ſincere, till his fu- 
ture Actions had convinced her he was ſo. 

Mr. Glanville, impatient to let his Father 
know, how greatly he had been miſtaken in 
the Cauſe of Arabella's Behaviour, made his 
Viſit ſhorter than he would otherwiſe have done, 
in order to undeceive him. 

Is it poſſible, ſaid Sir Charles, when his Son 
had repeated the Converſation he had juſt had 
with Arabella, that ſhe could be fo fooliſh, as 
to imagine, I had a Deſign to propoſe any one 
elſe to her but you ? What Reaſon have — 
given her, to think I would not be glad to 
have her for my Daughter: in- law? Indeed, 
ſhe has ſome odd Ways that are very diſagree- 
able; but ſhe is one of the beſt Matches in 
England for all that : Poor Girl! purſued he, 
ſhe had Reaſon to be angry, if that was the 
Caſe ; and now I remember, ſhe cried, when 
I told her I would leave the Houſe ; yet her 
Spirit was ſo great, that ſhe told me, I might 
go. Well, I'll go and make it up with her; 
but who could have imagined, ſhe would have. 
been ſo fooliſh ? Sir Charles, at the Repetition 
of , theſe Words, Aumies ay to Arabella's 
Apartmeat, bY 
Niece, 
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Niece, ſaid he at his Entrance, I am come 
to aſk you Pardon, for having led you into a 
Belief, that I meant— b | 

Tis enough, Sir, interrupted Arabella; T grant 
you my Pardon for what is paſt; and as it does not 
become me to receive Submiſſions from my 
Uncle, while he remembers he is fo, I will diſ- 
penſe with your Acknowlegements at preſent : 
Only to convince me, that this ſudden Altera- 
tion is ſincere, avoid, I beſeech you, for the fu- 
ture, all Occaſions of difpleaſing me. 

I proteſt, cried Sir Charles, that I never in- 
tended— | . 

I will not hear you ſay a Word more of your 
paſt Intentions, interrupted Arabella again: I 
have forgot them all ; and, while you con- 
tinue to regard me as your Niece, I will ne- 
ver remember them to your Diſadvantage. 

Then I may hope, fig Sir Charles — 

Oh! Heavens! cried Arabella, not ſuffering 
him to proceed ; do you come to inſult me 
thus, with a mock Repentance? And has my 
Eaſineſs, in being ſo ready to forget the In- 
jury you would have done me, made you pre- 
ſumptudus enough to cheriſh an inſolent Hope 
that T will ever change my Reſolution ? 

How vexatious is this ! replied Sir Charles, 
fretting to ſee her continually miſtaking him. 
I ſwear to you, by all that is ſacred, that ' tis 
— Son, for whom I would ſolicit your Con- 

_— 7 * | , n 

How ! faid Arabella, aſtoniſned, Will you 
then be juſt at laſt ? And can you 'refolve to 
plead for that Son, whoſe Intereſt, but a Mo- 
ment ago, you would have deſtroyed? 


I ſee, 
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I ſee, ſaid Sir Charles, it is impoſſible to 
convince you. B73 

No, no interrupted Arabella, haſtily; it is 
not impoſſible but my own ardent Wiſhes that 
it may be ſo, will help- to convince me of the 
Truth of, what you ſay: For in fine, do you 
think, I ſhall not be as glad as yourſelf, to find 
you capable of acting honourably by your Son; 
and to ſee myſelf no longer the Cauſe of the 
moſt unjuſtifiable Condudt . 

Sir Charles was opening his Mouth, to preſs 
her in Favour of Mr. Glanville ; whom, not- 
withſtanding ber ftrange. Behaviour, he was 
glad to find, ſhe loved; when Arabella pre- 
venting him, | 
Seek not, I beſeech you, ſaid ſhe, to de- 

ſtroy that Belief I am willing to give your 
Words, by any more Attempts at this time 
to perſunde me; for truly, I ſhall interpret 
your Solicitude no way in your Favour; there- 
fore, if you deſire I ſhould be convinced: you 
are ſincere, let the Silence I require of you, be 
one Proof of it. 

Sir Charles, who looked exceſſively out of 

Countenance at ſuch a peremptory Command 
from his Niece, was going out of her Cham- 
ber in a very ill Humour, when the Dinner- 
bell ringing, ſhe gave him her Hand, with a 
very. gracions Air; and permitted bim to lead 
her into the Dining- room, where they found 
Mr. Glanville, his Siſter, and Sir George, who 
had been detained to Dinnet by Miſs Glan- 
ville, expecting their coming. 


? 
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Containing ſome Account. of * Thaleſtris, 
Queen of the Amazons, with 'other 
curious Anecdotes. 6 1 


T ADV Balla having recoyered her uſual 
Chearfulneſs, thro” the Satisfaction ſhe 
felt at her Uncle's returning to Reaſon, and 
the Abatement ſhe perceived in Sir George's 
extreme Melancholy, mixed in the Converſa- 
tion with that Wit and Vivacity which was 
natural to her, and which ſo abſolutely charmed 
the whole Company, that not one of them re- 
membred any of her former Extravagancies. 
Mr. Glanville gazed on her with a paſſionate 
Tenderneſs, Sir George with Admiration, and: 
the old Baronet with Wonder and Delight. 
But Miſs Glanville, who was inwardly vexed. 
at the Superiority. her Couſin's Wit gave her 
over herſelf, wiſhed for nothing more than an 
Opportunity of interrupting a Converſat ion in 
which ſhe could have no Share; and; willing 
to put them in mind of ſome of, Arabella's 
ſtrange; Notions, when ſhe: obſerved them 
diſputing concerning ſome. of the Actions of 
the antient «Romans, ſhe very innocently aſked | 
Sir George, Whether in former times Women 
went to the Wars, and fought like Men'?i For 
my Couſtn, added ſhe, talks of one Thallus, 42 
oman, that was as Courageous as any Soldier 
whatever img wouzn lh bus feen nach to 
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Mr. Glanville, horridly vexed at a Queſtion 
that was likely to engage Arabella in a Diſcourſe 
very different from that ſhe had been ſo capa- 
ble of pleaſing in, frowned very intelligibly at 
his Siſter; and, to prevent any Anſwer being 
given to her abſurd Demand, directed ſome 
other Converſation to Arabella : But ſhe, who 
ſaw a favourite Subject ſtarted, took no Notice 
of what Mr. Glanville, was ſaying to her; but, 
directing her Looks to Sir George, 

Though Miſs Glanville, ſaid ſhe, be a little 
miſtaken in the Name of that fair Queen ſhe 
has mentioned; yet I am perſuaded you know 
whom — and that it is the renowned 
Thaleſtris, ' whoſe Valour ſtaggers her Belief, 
and of whom ſhe wants to be informed. 

Ay, ay, Tbaleſtris, ſaid Miſs Glanville : Ie 
is ſuch a ſtrange Name I could not remember 
it; but, pray, was there ever ſuch a Perſon ? + 

Certainly, Madam, there was, replied Sir 
George She was Queen of the Amazons, a war- 
like Nation of Women, who poſſeſſed great 
Part of Cappadocia, and extended their Con- 

ueſts ſo far, that they became nn o 
all their Neighbours. M dhl 

Lou find, Mis; ſaid Arabella, laid not at- 
tempt to impoſe upon you, when I told you 
of the admirable Valour of that beautiful 
Queen; which indeed was ſo great, that the 
united Princes, in whoſe Cauſe ſhe fought, 
looked upon her Aſſiſtance to be equal to that 
of a whole Army; and they honoured ber, 
accordingly, with the moſt diſtinguiſhing Marks 
of their Eſteem and Acknowlegement, and 


offered her the chief Command of their Forces. 
O ſhame» 


| at mA. Ate. anc 
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O-ſhameful'! cried Sir Charles, offer a 
Woman the Command of an Army ! Brave: 
Fellows indeed, that would be commanded by 
a Woman! Sure you miſtake, Niece ; there 
never was ſuch a thing heard of in the World. 

What, Sir, ſaid Arabella, will you contradict: 
a Fact atteſted by the greateſt Hiſtorians that. 
ever were? You may as well pretend to ſay, 
there never were ſuch Perſons as Oroondates or 
Juba, as diſpute the Exiſtence of the famous 
Thaleſtris. 

Why, pray, Madam, ſaid Sir Charles, who 
were thoſe ? | 

One of them, replied: Arabella, was the 
great King of Scythia; and the other, Prince 
of the TWO Adauritanias. 1% 

Ods- heart ! interrupted Sir Charles, I believe 
their Kingdoms are in the Moon: I never heard 
of Scythia, or the Two Mauritamas, before. 

And' yet, Sir, replied Arabella, thoſe King- 


_ doms are doubtleſs as well known, as France 


or England; and there is no Queſtion, but the 
Deſcendants of the great Qreondates, and the 
valiant Fuba, ſway the Sceptres of them to this 


* 8 | | 
muſt confeſs, ſaid Sir George, I have a 
very great Admiration for thoſe Two renowned 
Princes, and have read their beautiful Exploits 
with infinite Pleaſure; notwithſtanding which, 
I am more inclined to eſteem the great Arta- 
ban, then either of them. | 

Though Artaban, replied Arabella, is without 
Queſtion, a Warrior equal to either of them, 
and haply no Perſon in the World poſſeſſed ſo 
ſublime a Courage as his was; yet, it may be, 

| your 
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your Partiality proceeds from another Cauſe ; 
and you having the Honour to reſemble him in 
ſome little Infidelities he was accuſed of, with 
leſs, Juſtice than yourſelf perhaps, induces you 
to-favaur him more than any other. 
Arabella bluſhed when the ended theſe 
Words: And Sir George replied, with a Sigh ; 
T have, indeed, the Honour, Madam, to re- 
-ſemble:the great Artaban, in having dared to 
:raiſe-my Thoughts towards a Divine Perſon, 
who, with Reaſon, condemns my Adorations. 
Hey day! cried Sir Charles, are you going 
to ſpeak of Divine Things, aſter all the Fables 
you have been talking of? 'Troth,, I love to 
hear young Men enter upon ſuch Subjects: But 
Pray, Niece, who told you. Sir George was an 
Inhdel? | | 
Mr. Glanville, replied: Arabella e And I am 
inclined to think he ſpoke Truth; for Sir 
George has never pretended to deny it. 

How ] interrupted Sir Charles; I am ſorry 
to hear that. I hope you have never, added 
che, looking at the young Baronet, endea- 
voured to corrupt my Son with any of your 
Free - thinking Principles: I am for every 
body having Liberty of Conſcience; but 1 
cannot endure to hear People of your Stamp 
ondeavouring to propagate your miſchievous 
Notions; and becauſe you have no Regard for 
our own future Happineſs, diſturbing other 

People in the laudable Purſuit of theirs, 

We vill not abſolutely condemn Sir George, 

ſaidi/ Arabella, till/ we have heard his Hiſtory 

from hid owniMouthy which he promiſed, ſome 

timo ago, to relate When I deſired it. = | 
TRE 0 
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I do not imagine his Hiſtory is fit to be heard 
: by Ladies, ſaid Sir Charles; for your Infidels 

. live a ſtrange kind of Life. 

However that may be, replied Arabella, we 
muſt not diſpenſe with Sir George from per- 
forming his Promiſe : I dare ſay there are no 
Ladies here, who will think the worſe of him 

for freely confeſſing his Faults. - 

Lou may anſwer for yourſelf, if you pleaſe, 
Madam, faid Sir Charles ; but I hope my Girl 
there, will not ſay as much, 

I dare ſay my Couſin is not fo rigid, ſaid 
Arabella She has too much the Spirit of Ja- 
dia in her, to find Fault with a little Infidelity. 

1 am always obliged to you for your Com- 
pariſons, Couſin, ſaid Miſs Glanville : I ſup- 
poſe this is greatly to my Advantage too. 

I aſſure you, Madam, ſaid Sir George, Lady 
Bella has done you no Injury by the Compari- 
ſon ſhe has juſt now made; for Julia was one 

of the fineſt Princeſſes in the World. | 

Yet ſhe was not free from the Suſpicion of 

Infidelity, replied Arabella ; but though I do 

not pretend to tax my Couſin with that Fault, 
yet it is with a great deal of Reaſon that I ſay 
ſhe reſembles her in her volatile Humour, 

I was never thought to be ill-humoured in 

my Life, Madam, - ſaid Miſs Glanville, co- 
louring; and I cannot imagine what Reaſon 
have given you for ſaying I am. | ; 

Nay, Couſin, ſaid Arabella, I am not con- 

demning your Humour ; for, to ſay the Truth, 
there are a great many Charms in a volatile 
Diſpoſition ; and, notwithſtanding the admirable 
Beauty of Julia, it is poſſible ſhe made as 
GT... Ws many 
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many Slaves by her light and airy Carriage, as 
ſhe did by her Eyes, though they were the 
faireft in the World, except the divine Cleo- 

tra's. | | 

Cleopatra cried Sir Charles : Why ſhe was 
a Gypſey, was ſhe not? 

I never heard her called ſo, ſaid Arabella, 
gravely ; and I am apt to believe you are not at 
all acquainted with her : But pray, purſued ſhe, 


let us wave this Difcourſe at preſent, and pre- 


pare to liſten to Sir George's Relation of his 
Life; which, I dare ſay, is full of very extra- 
ordinary Events: However, Sir, added ſhe, di- 
recting her Speech to the young Baronet, I am 
afraid your Modeſty will induce you to ſpeak 
with leſs Candour than you ought, of thoſe 
great Actions, which queſtionleſs you have per- 
formed: Therefore we ſhall hear your Hiſtory, 
with greater Satisfaction, from the Mouth of 
your faithful *Squire, who will not have the 
ſame Reaſons that you have, for ſuppreſſing 
what is moſt admirable in the Adventures of 
your Life, 

Since it is your Pleaſure, Madam, replied 
Sir George, to hear my Adventures, I will re- 
count them as well as I am able myſelf, to 
the end that | may have an Opportunity of 
obliging you by doing ſome Violence to my na- 
tural Modeſty, which will not ſuffer me to re- 
late Things the World have been pleaſed to 
ſpeak of to my Advantage, without ſome little 
Confuſion. 

Then, caſting down his Eyes, he ſeemed to 


be recollecting the moſt material Paſſages in his 


Life, Mr, Glanville, though he could have 
wiſhed 
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wiſhed he had not indulged Arabella in her ridi- 
culous Requeſt, was not able to deny himſelf 
the. Diverſion. of hearing what Kind of Hiltory 
he would invent; and therefore reſolved to ſtay 
and liſten to him 

Miſs Glanville was alſo bighly delighted with 
the Propoſal; but Sir Charles, who could not 
conceive there could be any thing worth 
liſtening to, in a young Rake's Account of 
himſelf, got up with an Intention to walk in 
the Garden; when, pereeiving it rained, he 
changed his Reſolution, and, reſuming bis Seat, 
prepared to liſten, as every one elſe did, to the 

expected Story. 
Wben Sir 8 after having pauſed a 
Quarter of an Hour longer, during which all 
the Company obſeryed a profound Silence, be- 


gan his Relation in this Manner, addreſüng 3 


Jimſelf to Arabella. 


THE 
Female QUixoTE. 


— 


2 


BOOK VI. 


Len 


Containing the Beginning of Sir George's 
Hiſtory ;, in which the ingenious Relater 
has exactiy copied the Stile of Romance. 


WARN HOUGH at preſent, Madam, 
pt you behold me in the Qualizy of a 
private Gentleman, in the Poſleſ- 
ion only of a tolerable Eſtate ; 
2 SAG yet my Birth is illuſtrious enough : 
My Anceſtors having formerly worn a Crown ; 
which, as they won by their Valour, ſo they loſt 
by their Misfortune only. 

Vo. II. Ha How, 


* 
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How, interrupted Sir Charles, are you de- 
ſcended from Kings? Why, I never heard you 
ſay ſo before: Pray, Sir, how far are you re- 
anoved fram Royal Blood? and which of your 
Forefathers was it that wore a Crown ? 
Sir, replied Sir George, it is not much more 
than Eight hundred Years ſince my Anceſtors, 
who were Saxons, ſwayed the Sceptre of Kent ; 
and from the farſt Monarch of that mighty 
Kingdom, am I lineally deſcended, 

* Pray where may that Kingdom of Kent lie ? 
ſaid Sir Charles. 
In——replied Sir George. 
A mighty Kingdom indeed |! faid Sir Charles : 
Why, it makes but a very ſmall Part of the King- 
dom of Britain now: Well, if your An- 
ceſtors were Kings of that County as it is now 
called, it muſt be confeſſed their Dominions 
were very ſmall. ; 

However that may be, ſaid Arabella, it raiſes 
Sir George greatly in my Eſteem, to hear he is 
deſcended from Kings; for, truly, a Royal Ex- 
traction does infinitely ſet off noble and valiant 
Actions, and inſpires only lofty and generous 
Sentiments: Therefore, illuſtrious Prince (for 
in that Light I ſhall always conſider you), be 
- aſſured, though Fortune has deſpoiled you of 
your Dominions, yet ſince ſhe cannot deprive 
you of your Courage and Virtue, Providence 
Will one Day aſſiſt your noble Endeavours to 
recover your Rights, and place you upon the 
Throne of your Anceſtors, from whence you 
have been fo inhumanly driven: Or, haply, to 
repair that Loſs, your Valour may procure you 
5 other 
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other Kingdoms, no leſs conſiderable than that 
to which you was born. FOOT 

For Heaven's ſake, Niece, ſaid Sir Charlis, 
How come ſuch improbable Things into your 
Head? Is it ſuch an eaſy Matter, think you; to 
conquer Kingdoms, that you can flatter a young 
Man, who has neither Fleets nor Armies, with 
ſuch ſtrange Hopes ? | 
The great Artaban, Sir, reſumed Arabella, 
had neither Fleets nor Armies, and was Maſter 
only of a ſingle Sword; yet he ſoon ſaw him- 
ſelf greater than any King, diſpoſing the De- 
ſtinies of Monarchs by his Will, and deciding 
the Fates of Empires by a ſingle Word: But 
pray let this Diſpute reſt where it is, and per- 
mit Sir George to continue his Relation. 

It is not neceſſary, Madam, reſumed Sir 
George, to acquaint you with the Misfortunes 
of my Family, or relate the ſeveral Progreſ- 
ſions it made towards the private Condition in 
which it now is: For, beſides that reciting the 
Events of ſo many Hundred Years may haply, 
in ſeme meaſure, try your Patience, I ſhould 
be glad if you would diſpenſe with me from 
entering into a Detail of Accidents that would 
ſenſibly affliẽt me: It ſhall ſuffice, therefore, to 
inform you, that my Father, being a peaceable 
Man, fond of Retirement and Tranquillity, 
made no Attempts to recover the Sovereignty 
from which his Anceſtors had been unjuſtly 
expelled ; but quietly beheld. the Kingdom of 
Kent in the Poſſeſſion of other Maſters, while 
he contented himſelf with the Improvement of 
that ſmall Pittance of Ground, which was all 

1 2 tha: 
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that the unhappy Prince Veridamer, my Grand- 
father, was able to bequeath to him. | 

Hey-day ! cried Sir Charles, Will you new- 
chriſten'your Grandfather, when he has been 
in his Grave 'theſe Forty Years? I knew ho- 
neſt Sir” Edmard Bellmour very well, though I 
was but a Youth when he died ; but I be- 
lieve no Perſon in Kent ever gave him the 
Title of Prince Vzridomer : Fie! fie! theſe are 
idle Brags. | | 

Sir George, without taking Notice of the old 
Baronet's Heat, went on with his Narration in 
this manner: 

Things were in this State, Madam, when I 
was born. T will not trouble you with the 
Relation of what I did in my Infancy. 

No, - pray ſkip over all that, interrupted Sir 
Charles; I ſuppoſe your Infancy was like other 
Peoples? What can there be worth hearing in 
that? : 
Tou are deceived, Sir, ſaid Arabella The 
Infancy of illuſtrious Perſonages has always 
fomething very extraordinary in it; and from 
their childiſh Words and Actions there have 
been often Preſages drawn of their future 
Greatneſs and Glory. 
Not to diſoblige Sit Charles, however, ſaid 
the young Prince of Kent, I will not repeat 
many things, which I ſaid and did in the firſt 
Years of my Life, that thoſe about me thought 
very ſurpriſing ; and from them prognoſti- 
cated, that very ſtrange Accidents would befal 
me. 7571 
I have been a Witneſs of ſome very unfa- 
yourable Prognoſtics of you, ſaid Sir Charles, 
FEE | ſmiling; 
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ſmiling ; for you was the moſt unlucky bold 
Spark, that ever I knew in my Life. 
Tiis very certain, purſued Sir George, that the 
Forwardneſs of my Spirit gave great Uneaſinefs 
to my Father; who, being, as I ſaid before, in- 
clinable to a peaceable and ſedentary Life, en- 
deavoured as much as poſſible to repreſs that 
Viyacity in my Diſpoſition, which he feared 
might involve me in dangerous Enterprizes. 
The, Pains he took in my Education, I te- 
compenſed by a more than ordinary Docility ; 
and, before: Lvwes Thirteen, performed all my 
Exerciſes with a marvelous Grace; and, if 1 
may dare ſay ſo, was, at thoſe early Vears, the 
Admiration and Wonder of all that ſaw me. 
Lady Bella had ſome Reaſon to fear yaur 
Modeſty, I find, ſaid Sir Charles, ſmiling; for, 
methinks you really ſpeak too flightly of your 
Excellenc ies. | 7 
However that may be, reſumed Sir George ; 
my Father ſaw theſe early Inſtances of a tower- 
ing Genius in me, with a Pleaſure, chaſtened 
by his Fears, that the Grandeur of my Courage 
would lead me to attempt ſomething far the 
Recovery of that Kingdom, which was my 
Due; and which might haply occaſion-his loſing 
me. 7 cn 
Poſſeſſed with theſe Thoughts, he careſully 
avoided ſaying any thing to me concerning the 
glorious Pretences, to which my Birth gave me 
a Right; and often wiſhed it had been poſſible 
for him to conceal from me, that I was the 
true and lawful Heir of the Kingdom of Kent ; 
a Circumſtance he never choſe to mention to 
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any Perſon, and would have been glad, if it 
had always remained a Secret, ; 

"And fo it was a Secret, interrupted Sir 
Charles; for, till this Day, Inever heard of it 
and it might ſtill have been a Secret, if you had 
pleaſed ; for nobody, I dare ſay, would ſuſpect 
ſach a Thing; and very few, I believe, will 
be inclined to think there is any thing in ſuch 
an improbable Tale. . 

Notwithſtanding all my Father's Endeavours 
to the contrary, Madam, purſued Sir George, 
I cheriſhed thoſe towering Sentiments, the 
Enowlege of my Birth inſpired me with ; and 
it was not without the utmoſt Impatience, that 
1 brooked the private Condition, to which I 
found myſelf reduced. 

Cruel Fate! would I ſometimes cry ; was it 
not enough to deprive me of that Kingdom, 
which is my Due, and, ſubject me to a mean, 
and inglorious State z but, to make that Condi- 
tion infinitely more grievous, muſt thou give 
me a Soul, towering above my abje& For- 
tune? A Soul, that cannot but diſdain the baſe 
Submiffion, I muſt pay to thoſe, who triumph 
in the Spoils of my ruined Houſe ? A Soul, 
which ſees nothing above its Hopes and Ex- 
peCtations? And, in fine, a Soul, that excites 
me daily to attempt Things worthy of my 
Birth, and thoſe noble Sentiments I inherit 
from my great Forefathers? Ah! purſued I, 
unhappy Bellmour ; what hinders thee from 
making thyſelf known and acknowleged for 
what thou art? What hinders thee from bold- 
| ly aſſerting thy juſt and natural Rights; and 

| | l from 
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from defying the Uſurper, who detains them 
from thee ? What hinders thee, I ſay? 

What? Interrupted Sir Charles, why the 
Fear of a Halter, I ſuppoſe: There is nothing 
more eaſy than to anſwer that Queſtion, | 

Such, Madam, ſaid Sir George, were the 
Thoughts, which continually diſturbed my 
Imagination; and, doubtleſs, they had not fail- 
ed to puſh me on to ſome hazardous Enter- 
prize, had not a fatal Paſſion interpoſed ; and 
by its ſweet, but 4 Allurements, 
ſtifled for a while that Flame, which Ambi- 
tion, and the Love of Glory, kindled in my 
Soul. 

Sir George here pauſing, and fixing his Eyes 
with a melancholy Air on the Ground, as if 
preſt with a tender Remembrance; 

Mr. Glanville aſked him, fimiling, If the 
Thoughts of poor Dolly diſturbed him? Pray, 
added he, give us the Hiſtory of your firſt 
Love, without any Mixture of Fable ; or ſhall 
J take the Trouble off you? For you know, I 
am very well acquainted with your Affair with 
the pretty Milk-maid, and can tell it very ſuc- 
einctly. | 
Ts true, Sir, ſaid Sir George, ſighing, 1 
cannot recall the Idea of Dorothea, into my 
Remembrance, without ſome Pain: That fair, 
but, unfaithful Shepherdeſs, who firſt taught me 
to ſigh, and repaid my Tenderneſs with the 
blackeſt Infidelity; Yet I will endeavour to 
compoſe myſelf, and go on with my Narra- 
tion. 


Be pleaſed to know then, Madam, purſued} 


Sir George, that having my Thoughts, in this, 5 


4 manner 
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manner, wholly employed with the Diſaſters 
of my Family, I had arrived to my ſeventeenth 
Year, without being ſenſible of the Power-of 
Love; but the Moment now arrived, which 
was to prove fatal to my Liberty. Following 
the Chace one Day with my Father, and ſome 
ether Gentlemen, I happened to lag a little be- 
hind them; and, being taken up with my ordi- 
| nary Reflections, I loſt my Way, and wander- 
ed a long time, without knowing or conſider- 
ing whither I was going. Chance at laſt con- 
ducted me to a_ pleaſant Valley, ſurrounded 
with Trees; and, being tired with riding, I 
lighted, and tying my Horſe to a Tree, walked 
forward, with an Intention to repoſe myſelf a 
few Moments under the Shade of one of thoſe 
Trees, that had attracted my Obſervation: But 
while I was looking for. the moſt convenient 
Place, I ſpied, at the Diſtance of ſome few 
Yards from me, a Woman lying aſleep upon 
the Graſs : Curioſity tempted me to go nearer 
this Perſon; and, advancing ſoftly, that I 
might not. diſturb her, I got near enough to 
have a View of her Perſon: But, ah! Hea- 
vens | what Wonders did 'my Eyes encounter 
in this View |! —— The Age of this fair Sleeper 
ſeemed not to exceed Sixteen; her Shape was 
formed with the exacteſt Symmetry; one of her 
Hands ſupported. her Head; the other, à it 
lay careleſly ſtretched at her Side, gave me an 
Opportunity of admiring its admirable Colour 
and Proportion: The thin Covering upon her 
Neck diſcovered Part of its inimitable Beauty 
to my Eyes; but her Face, her lovely Face, 


red all my Attention, 6 #672. 
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Certain it is, Madam, that, out of this "IA 
pany,” it would de hard to find any thin 1 
perfect, as what I now viewed. om 
plexion was the pureſt White ina, 
heightened- by the inchanting' Glow, which 
dyed her fair Cheeks with a Colour like that 
of a'new-blown Roſe: Her Lips, formed with 
the greateſt Perfection, and of a deeper Red, 
ſeemed to receive new Beauties from the Fra- 
. of that Breath, that parted from them: 

er auburn Hair fell in looſe Ringlets over her 
Neck; and ſome ſtraggling Curls, that played 

upon her fair F orehead, ſet off by a Pp 
Contraſt the Whitneſs of that Skin it part] 
hid : Her Eyes indeed were cloſed ; and aback 
I knew not whether their Colour and Beauty 
were equal to thoſe other Miracles in her Face, 
yet their Proportion ſeemed to be large; and 
the ſnowy Lids, which covered them, were 
admirably ſet off by thoſe long and ſable Laſhes 
that adorned them. 

For ſome Moments I gazed upon this love- 
ly Sleeper, wholly loſt in Wonder and Admira- 
tion. 

Where, whiſpered I, where has this Miracle 
deen concealed, that my Eyes were never bleſ- 
fed with the Sight of her before ? Theſe Words, 
though I uttered them ſoftly, and with the 
utmoſt Caution; yet by the murmuring Noiſe 
they made, caufed an Emotion in the beauteous 
Sleeper, that ſhe ſtarted, and preſently after 
opened her Eyes : But what Words ſhall I — 
to expreſs the Wonder, the Aſtoniſhment, 

Rapture, which the Sight of thoſe bright a tars 
—_— me with ? The Flames which darted 


D 5 from 


58 The FEMALE Book VI. 


from thoſe glorious Orbs, caſt ſuch a dazling 
Splendor upon a Sight too weak to bear a 
Radiance ſo unuſual, that, ſtepping back a few 
Paces, I contemplated at a Diſtance, that 
Brightneſs, which began already to kindle a 
conſuming Fire in my Soul. 

Bleſs me ! interrupted Sir Charles, con- 
founded at ſo pompous a Deſcription ; who 
could this be ? 

The pretty Milk-maid, Dolly Acorn, replied 
Mr. Glanville gravely : Did you never ſee her, 
Sir, when you was at your Seat, at ——— ? 
She uſed often to bring Cream to my Lady. 

Aye, aye, replied Sir Charles, I remember 
her: She was a very pretty Girl: And ſo it was 
from her Eyes, that all thoſe Splendors and 
Flames came, that had like to have burnt you 
up, Sir George : Well, well, I gueſs how the 
Story will end: Pray let us hear it out. 

I have already told you, Madam, - reſumed 
Sir George, the marvelous Effects the Sight of 
thoſe bright Eyes produced upon my Spirit: I 


remained fixed in a Poſture of Aſtoniſhmerit 


and Delight; and all the Faculties of my Soul 


7 
$1 


ſued her ſo eagerly, that at laſt I overtook her; 


were ſo abſorbed in the Contemplation of the 


Miracles before me, that I believe, had ſhe 
{fill continued before my Eyes, I ſhould never 
have moved from the Place where then ſtood : 
But the fair Virgin, who had ſpied me at the 
{mall Diſtance to which I was retired, turned 
haſtily about, and flew away with extraordi- 
nary Swiftneſs. 

When Love, now lending me Wings, whom 
Ad iration had before made motionleſs, I per- 


and , 
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and, throwing myſelf upon my Knees beſore 
her, 

Stay, 1 conjure you, cried I; and if you be 
a Divinity, as your celeſtial Beauty makes me 
believe, do not refuſe the Adoration I offer 

u: But if, as I moſt ardently wiſh,. you are 
a. Mortal; though ſure the faireſt that ever 
graced the Earth; ſtop a Moment, to look up- 
on a Man, whoſe Reſpects for you as a Mor- 
tal fall little ſhort of thoſe Adorations he of- 
fers you as a Goddeſs. 

I can't but think, cried Sir Charles, laughing, 
how poor Dolly. muſt be ſurpriſed at ſuch a rho- 
domontade Speech! 

Oh, Sir! replied Mr. Glanville, you will 
find ſhe will make as good a one. 

Will ſhe, by my Troth, ſaid Sir Charles: I 
don't know how to believe it. 1 5 

This Action, purſued Sir George, and the 
Words I uttered, a little ſurpriſed that fair 
Maid, and brought a. Bluſh into her lovely 
Cheeks ; but, recovering herſelf, ſhe replied 
with an admirable Grace, 

I am-no Divinity, faid ſhe ;. and therefore 
your Adorations are miſplaced ; But if, as = 
ſay, my Countenance moves you to any Re- 

- ſpect for me, give mea Proof of it, by not 
endeavouring to hold. any further Diſcourſe 
with me, which is not permitted me from one 
of your Sex and Appearance. 

A very wiſe Anſwer, indeed] interrupted 
Sir Charles again: Very few Town Ladies 

| would have diſclaimed the Title of Goddeſs, if 

/ their Lovers had thought proper to beſtow it 

D-6: * vpon: 
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upon them. I am mightily pleaſed with the Girl 
for her Ingenuity. | | 
| The Diſcretion. of ſo young a Damſel, re- 
ſumed Sir George, charmed me no leſs. than her 
Beauty; and I beſought her, with the utmoſt 
Earneſtneſs, to permit me a longer Converſa- 
tion with her. . rat and], = atk 
Fear not, lovely Virgin, ſaid I, to liſten to 
the Vows of a Man, who, till he ſaw you, 
never learnt. to figh : My Heart, which de- 
fended its Liberty againſt the Charms of many 
admirable Ladies, yields, without Reluctance, 
to the pleaſing Violence your Beauties lay 
upon me, Yes, too charming and. dangerous 
Stranger, I am no longer my own Maſter : It 
is in your Power to diſpoſe of my Deſtiny : 
Conſider therefore, I beſeech you, whether you 
can conſent. to fee-me die? For I ſwear to 
you, by the moft ſacred Oaths, unleſs you pro- 
miſe to have fome Compaſſion on me, I will 
no longer behold the Light of Day. - | : 
You may eaſily conceive, Madam, that, con- 
fidering this lovely Maid in the Character of 
a Shepherdeſs, in which ſhe appeared, I made 
her a Declaration of my Paſſion, without think- - 
ing myſelf obliged to obſerve. thoſe: Reſpecis, 
which, to aPerfon of equal Rank with myſelf, 
Decorum would not have permitted me to. for- 
te 76 | 15 | | 
. However, ſhe repelled my Boldneſs with 
ſo charming a Modeſty, that I began to be- 
lieve, ſhe might be a Ferſon of illuſtrious Birth, 
diſguiſed under the mean Habit-ſhewore : But, 
having requeſted her to inform me who ſhe was, 
ſhe told me, her Name was Dorothea; and _ ; 
: E 
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ſhe was Daughter to a Farmer, that lived in 
the neighbouring Valley. This Knowlege in- 
creaſing my Confidence, I talked to her of my 
Paſſion, without being the leaſt afraid- of of- 
fending br þ 058 2 DUNG 
And therein you was greatly to blame, faid 
Arabella: For, truly, though the fair Dorothea 
told you, ſhe was Daughter to a Farmer; yet, 
in all Probability, ſhe was of a much higher 
Extraction, if the Picture you have drawn of 
her be true 35 7-13: 524 ay r rtl 
The fair Ar/inve, Princeſs of Armenia, was 
conſtrained for a while to conceal her true 
Name and Quality, and paſs for a ſimple 
Country-woman, under the Name of Delia: 
Vet the generous Philadelph, Prince of Cilicia, 
who ſaw and loved her under that Diſguiſe, 
treated her with all the Reſpect he would have 
done, had he known ſhe was the Daughter of a 
King. In like manner, Prince Philoxipes, who 
fell in Love with the beautiful Policrete, before 
he knew ſhe was the Daughter of the great 
Solon; and while he looked upon her as a poor 
Stranger, born of mean Parents; nevertheleſs, 
his Love ſupplying the Want of thoſe Adyvan- 
tages of Birth and Fortune, he wooed her with 
a Paſſion as full of Awe and Delicacy, as if her 
Extraction had been equal to his own. And 
therefore thoſe admirable Qualities the fair 
Dorothea poſſeſſed, might alſo have convinced 
you, ſhe was not what ſhe ſeemed, but, haply, 
ſome great Princeſs in Diſguiſe, 7 0 
To tell you the Truth, Madam, replied Sir 
George, notwithſtanding the fair Dorothea in- 
formed me, ſhe was of a mean Deſcent, I could 
* | not 
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not eaſily forego the Opinion, that ſhe was of 
an illuſtrious Birth: And the Hiſtories of thoſe 


fair Princeſſes you have mentioned, coming in- 
to my Mind, I alſo thought it very poſſible, 
that this divine Perſon might either be the 


Daughter of a great King, or Lawgiver, like 


them; but, being wholly engroſſed by the Vio- 
lence of my new-born Affection, I liſtened to 


nothing, but what moſt flattered my Hopes; 


and, addrefling my lovely Shepherdeſs with all 


the Freedom of a Perſon who thinks his Birth 
much ſuperior to hers ; ſhe liſtened to my Pro- 
teſtations, without ue ſeeming Reluctance, 


and condeſcended to aſſure me before we part- 
ed, that ſhe did not hate me. So fair a Begin- 
ning, ſeemed to promiſe me the moſt favour- 
able Fortune I could with Reaſon expect. I 
parted from my fair Shepherdeſs with a thouſand 
Vows of Fidelity; exaCting a Promiſe from 
her, that ſhe would meet me as often as ſhe 
conveniently could, and have the Goodneſs to 
liſten to thoſe Aſſurances of inviolable Tender- 
neſs my Paſhon prompted me to offer her. 
When ſhe left me, it ſeemed as if my Soul had 
forſaken my Body to go after her: My Eyes 
purſued her Steps as long as ſhe was in Sight; L 
envied the Ground ſhe preſt as ſhe went along, 


and the Breezes that kiſſed that celeſtial. 


Countenance in their Flight, 


For ſome Hours 1 ſtood in the ſame Poſture 


in which ſhe had left me; contemplating the 
ſudden Change I had experienced in my Heart, 
and the Beauty of that divine Image, which 
was now engraven in it. Night drawing on, I 


began to think of going home; and, untying my 


orle, 
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Horſe, I returned the Way I had come; and 
at laſt ſtruck into a Road, which brought me 
to the Place where I parted from the Company; 
from whence I eaſily found my Way home, 
ſo changed both in my Looks and Carriage, 
that my Father, and all my Friends, obſerved 
the Alteration with ſome Surprize. 


C HAP. II. 


In which Sir George, continuing bis ſur- 
prriſing Hiſtory, relates a moſt ſtupen- 
dous Inſtance of a Valour only to be pa- 
rallelled by that of the great Oroondates, 
Cæſareo, Sc. Sc. Sc. 


O R ſome Months, continued Sir George, 

I proſecuted my Addreſſes to the admir- 
able Dorothea ; and I flattered myſelf with a 
Hope, that I had made ſome Progreſs in her 
Heart: But, alas] this deceitful Fair- one, who 
only laughed at the Torments ſhe made me en- 
dure, at the time ſhe vowed eternal Conſtan 
to me, gave her Hand to a Lover of her Fa- 
ther's providing, and abandoned me, without 
Remorſe, to the moſt cruel Deſpair. 

I will not trouble you, Madam, with the 
Repetition of thoſe Complainns, which this 
perfidious Action drew from me for a long time. 
At length, my Courage enabling me to over- 
come the Violence of my Grief, I reſolved to 
think of the ungrateful Dorothea no more; and 


the 


— 


— 


digies of Valour, ” aſtoniſhed all who beheld 


64 The FEMALE Book VI. 
the Sight of another Beauty completing my 
Cure, I no longer remembred the unfaithful 
Shepherdeſs, but with Indifference. : -,, .. - 
Thus, Madam, have I faithfully.zelated one 
of thoſe Infidelities, wherewith my Enemies 
flander me; who can ſupport their Aſſertion, 
with no better Proof, than that I did not die, 
when Dorothea abandoned me : But I ſubmit 
it to your Candour, whether an . unfaithful 
Miſtreſs deſerved ſuch an Inftance of Aﬀec- 
tion, from a Lover ſhe had betrayed ? 

Why, really, replied Arabella, aſter alittle 
Pauſe, you had ſome Excuſe to plead for your 
Failure in this Point: And though you cannot 
be called, the moſt perfect amongſt Lovers, 


ſeeing you neither died, nor was in Danger of 


dying; yet neither ought you to be ranked 
among thoſe wha are moſt culpable : But pray 
proceed in your Story: I ſhall be better able to 


form a right Judgment of your Merit as a Lo- 


ver, when I have heard all your Adventures. 
My Paſſion for Dorothea, reſumed Sir George, 
being cured by her Treachery towards me, 
the Love of Glory began again to revive in my 
Soul. I panted after ſome Occaſion to ſigna- 
lize my Valour, which yet J had met with no 


Opportunity of doing; but, hearing that a 


mighty Army was preparing to. march: upon a 
ſecret Expedition, I privately quitted my Fa- 


ther's Seat; and, attended only by my faithful 


Squire, I took the ſame Route the Army had 


taken, and arrived the Day before the terrible 


Battle of ——— was fought, where, without 
making myſelf known, I performed ſuch Pro- 


me. 


V 
1 
f 
id 


alone, encompaſſed with a Party of about 


Chap. 2. QUIXOTE. 65 


me. Without doubt, Iſhould have been highly 
careſſed by the Commander, who certainly 
would have — me the Honour of a Victory 


my Sword alone had procured ſor him; but, 
having unwittingly engaged myſelf too far in 
Purſuit of the flying Enemy, I found wy ſelf 

ive 
hundred Men; who, ſeeing they were purſued 
only by a ſingle Man, faced about, and pre- 
pared to kill or take me Priſoner. 

Pray, Sir, interrupted Sir Charles, when did 
all this happen? And how came it to paſs, that 

ur Friends have been ignoraut to this Mo- 
ment of thoſe Prodigies of Valour you per- 
formed at that Battle? I never heard you was 
ever in a Battle: Fame has done you great In- 
juſtice, by concealing the Part you had in that 
ſamous Victory. 

The great Care I took to conceal myfelf, 
replied Sir George, was one Reaſon why my 
Friends did not attribute to me the Exploits, 
which the Knight in black Armour, who was 
no other than myſelf, performed; and the Ac- 
cident I am going to relate, prevented my be- 
ing diſcovered, while the Memory of ' thoſe 
great Exploits were yet freſh in the Minds of 
thoſe I had ſo greatly obliged. 

Be pleaſed to know, therefore, Madam, that, 
ſeeing myſelf about to be encompaſſed by this 
Party of the Enemy, I diſdained to fly; and, 
though I was alone, reſolved to ſuſtain their 
Aw and ſell my Liſe as dear as poſſible. 

Why; if you did ſo, you was a Madman, 
cried Sir Charles in a Heat : The braveſt Man 
that ever —_— Ws not have —— - 


| 
| 
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fight with ſo great a Number of Enemies. What 
could you expect; but to be cut in Pieces ? 


Pooh pooh ! don't think any body will credit 


ſuch a ridiculous Tale: I never knew you was 
ſo addicted to 
Lying, perhaps, the good Knight would have 


ſaid; but Sir George, who was concerned he 


was preſent at his Legend, and could not 
blame him for doubting his Veracity, prevent- 
ed his Utterance of a Word he would be oblig- 
ed to take ill, by abruptly going on with his 
Story. | 

Placing my Back therefore againſt a Tree, 
purſued he, to prevent my being aſſaulted be- 
hind, I preſented my Shield to the Boldeſt of 
theſe Aflailants; who, having ſtruck an impo- 
tent Blow upon it, as he was lifting up his Arm 
to renew his Attack, I cut it off with one 
Stroke of my Sword ; and the ſame Inſtant 
plunged it to the Hilt in the Breaſt of another, 
and clove the Scull of a Third, who was mak- 
ing at me, in two Parts. | 

Sir Charles, at this Relation, burſt into a 
loud Fit of Laughter ; and, being more inclined 
to divert himſelf, than be offended at the Folly 
and Vanity of the young Baronet, he permitted 
him to go on with his ſurpriſing Story, with- 
out giving him any other Interruption, 

Theſe Three Executions, Madam, purſued 
Sir George, were the Effects only of ſo many 
Blows; which raiſed ſuch Indignation in my 
Eneentery-time they preſt forward in great Num- 


bers to deſtroy me; but, having, as I before 
ſaid, poſted myſelf ſo advantageouſly, that E 
could only be aſſaulted before, not more than 

| Three: 
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Three or Four could attack meat one time. The 
Defire of lengthening out my Life, till happily 
ſome Suecour might come to my Relief, ſo in- 
vigorated my Arm, and added to my ordinary 
Strength an almoſt irreſiſtible Force, that I dealt 
Death at every Blow; and in leſs than a quar- 
ter of an Hour, ſaw more than Fifty of my 
Enemies at my Feet, whoſe Bodies ſerved for a 
Bulwark againſt their Fellows Swords. 

The Commander of this little Body, not 
having Generoſity enough to be moved with 
thoſe prodigious Effects of my Valour in my 
Favour, was tranſported with Rage at my Re- 
fiſtance ; and the Sight of ſo many of his Men 
ſlain before his Face, ſerved only to increaſe 
his Fury ; and that Moment, ſeeing, that, with 
Two more Blows, I had ſent Two of his moſt 
valiant Soldiers to the Shades, and that the reſt 
fearing to come within the Length of my 
on had given me a few Moments Re- 

ite, | 
x Ah ! Cowards! cried he, are you afraid of 
a ſingle Man? And will you ſuffer him to 
eſcape from your Vengeance, who has ſlain fo 
many of your brave Comrades before your 
Eyes? --': :-. 

Theſe Words inſpiring them with a Fierce- 
neſs, ſuch as he deſired, they advanced towards 
me with more Fury than before : By this time, 
I had received ſeveral large Wounds, and my 
Blood ran down from many Parts of my Body: 
Yet was I not ſenſible of any Decay of Strength, 
nor did the ſettled Deſigns of my Enemies to 
deſtroy me daunt me in the leaſt : Iftill relied 


upon the Aſſiſtance I expected Providence 
would 
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would ſend to my Relief, and determined, if 
poſſible, to preſerve my Life, till it arrived. 

I fought, therefore, with a Refolution, which 
aſtoniſhed my Enemies; but did not move them 
to any Regard for my Saſety: And, obſerving 
their brutal Commander, a few' Paces from me, 
encouraging his Men, both with his Cries and 
Geſtures, Indignation againſt this inhuman 
Wretch ſo tranſported me out of my Diſcre- 
tion, that I quitted my Poſt, in order to ſacri- 
fice him to my Revenge. 

Seeing me advance furiouſly towards him, he 
turned pale with Fear, and endeavoured to ſhel- 
ter himſelf in the midſt of his Men; who, more 
valiant than himſelf, oppoſed themſelves to my 
Rage, to favour his Retreat: But quickly elear- 
ing myſelf a Way with my Sword, I preſſed to- 
wards the barbarous Coward ; and, ere he could 
avoid the Blow 1 aimed at him, it ſtruck him 
ſenſeleſs at my Feet. 

My particular Revenge thus ſatisfied, I was 
ſenſible of the Fault I had committed in quit- 
ting my Poſt, by which I expoſed myſelf to be 
ſurrounded by the Enemy. I endeavoured to 
regain it, but in vain: I was beſet on all Sides, 
and now deſpaired of any Safety ; and there- 
fore only ſought to die courageouſly, and make 
as many of my Enemies as T could, attend 

my Fall.” ie ee tab FH 

Exaſperated by the Misfortune of their Com- 
mander, they preſſed upon me with redoubled 
Fury. Faint as I was, with the Loſs of Blood, 
and fo fatigued with the paſt Action, and the 
obſtinate Fight I had maintained ſo long with 
ſuch a conſiderable Number, I could hardly any 

Ly; | longer 
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longer liſt up my Arm; and, to complete, my 
Misfortune, having thruſt my Sword into the 
Body of one of the forwardeſt of my Enemies, 
in my endeavouring to regain it, it broke in 
Pieces, and the Hilt only remained in my Hand. 
This Accident completed my Defeat: De- 
prived of my Sword, I was no longer capable 
of making any Defence: Several of them preſſed 
upon me atonce ; and, throwing me down, 
tied my Hands together behind me. Shame and 
Rage at this Indignity worked ſo forcibly up- 
on my Spirts, weakened as I then was, that I 
fell into a Swoon. What happened till my Re- 
covery, Iam not able to tell; but, at the Re- 
turn of my Senſes, I found myſelf laid on a 
Bed in a tolerable Chamber, and ſome Perſons 


with me, who kept a profound Silence, 


— * * 3 — 
* — bt 


Cana vp. III. 
A Love- Adventure, after the Romantic 
| Taſte. 


REC OLLECTING in a few Moments 
all that happened to me, I could not 
chooſe but be ſurpriſed at finding myſelf 
treated with ſo little Severity, conſidering I 
was Priſoner to Perſons who had been Wit- 
neſſes of the great Quantity of Blood I had 
ſhed in my own Defence. My Wounds had 
been dreſſed while I continued in my Swoon; 
and the Faces of thoſe Perſons who were about 
me, expreſſed nothing of Unkindneſs. 


After 
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After reflecting ſome time longer on my 
Situation, I called to a young Man, who fat 
near my Bed ſide, and intreated him to inform 
me, Where I was, and to whom I was a Pri- 
ſoner ? But could get no other Anſwer to thoſe 
Queſtions, than a moſt civil Intreaty to com- 

ſe myſelf, and not protract the Cure of my 
Wounds by talking, which, the Surgeons had 
declared, would be of a bad Conſequence ; 
and had therefore ordered me to be as little 

diſturbed as poſſible. 

_ » Notwithſtanding this Remonſtrance, I re- 
peated my Requeſt, promiſing to be entirely 
governed by them for the future in what re- 
garded my Health, provided they would ſatisfy 
me in thoſe Particulars : But my Attendant did 
not ſo much as reply to thoſe Importunities; 
but, to prevent the Continuance of them, roſe 
from his Seat, and retired to the other End of 
the Chamber. | 

I paſſed that Day, and ſeveral others, with- 
out being able to learn the Truth of my Condi- 
tion: All this time, I was diligently waited on 
by the two Perſons I had firſt ſeen, neither 
of whom I could prevail upon to inform me 
of what I deſired to know ; and, judging, by 
this obſtinate Reſerve, and the Manner of my 
Treatment, that there was ſome Myſtery in 
the Caſe, I forbore to aſk them any more 
Queſtions, conceiving they had particular Or- 
ders not to anſwer them. 

The Care that was taken to forward my 
Cure, in Three Weeks entirely reſtored me 


to Health: I longed impatiently to know, 


what was to be my Deſtiny; and buſied myſelf 
| in 


| 
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in conjecturing it, in vain ; when, one Morning, 
an elderly Lady entered my Chamber, at whoſe 
Appearance my T'wo Attendants retired. 

After ſhe had ſaluted me very civilly, and 
inquired after my Health, ſhe ſeated herſelf in 
a Chair near my Bedfide, and ſpoke to me in 
this manner: | | 
| I make no queſtion, Sir, but you are ſur- 
priſed at the Manner in which you have been 
treated, and the Care there has been taken to 
prevent diſcovering to you the Place where 

ou now are; but you will doubtleſs be more 
ſurpriſed, to hear you are in the Fortreſs of ——, 
and in the Houſe of Prince Marcomire, whoſe 
Party you fought againſt alone; and whom 
you ſo dangerouſly wounded, before you was 
taken Priſoner by his Men, 

Is it poſſible, Madam, ſaid I, who, from 
the firſt Moment of her Appearance, had been 
in a ſtrange Perplexity, is it poſſible, I am in 
the Houſe of a Man, whoſe Life l endeavoured 
ſo eagerly to deſtroy? And is it to him, who 


oppreſſed me ſo baſely with Numbers, that I 


am obliged for the Succour I have received ? 
It is not to him, replied the Lady, that you 
are obliged for the favourable Treatment you 
have had; but liſten to me patiently, and I 
will diſcloſe the Truth of your Adventure. 
Prince Marcomire, who was the Perſon that 
headed that Party againſt which you ſo valiant- 
ly defended yourſelf, after the Loſs of the 
Battle, was haſtening to throw himſelf into 
this Place, where his Siſter, and many Ladies 
of Quality, had come for Security: Your in- 
| diſcreot 
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difcreet Purſuit engaged you in the moſt un- 
equal Combat. that ever was fought ; and— 
Nay, Sir, interrupted Arabella, though I do 
not refuſe to give you all the Praiſes your gal- 
lant Defence of yourſelf againſt Five hundred 
Men deſerves; yet I cannot agree with that 
Lady, in ſaying, it was the moſt unequal Com- 
bat that ever was fought : For, do but reflect, I 
beſeech you, upon that which the brave Prince 
of Mauritania ſuſtained againſt twice that Num- 
ber of Men, with no other Arms than his 
Sword; and, you having been in Battle that 
Day, was, as I conceive, completely armed. 
The young Prince of Egypt, accompanied only 
by the valiant, but indiſcreet, Cepio his Friend, 
engaged all the King of Armenia's Guards, 
and put them all to Flight, The courageous 
Ariobaſanes ſcorned to turn his Back upon a 
whole Army ; not to mention the invincible 
Artaban, whom a thouſand Armies together 
could not have made to turn. ; 
He pleaſed to obſerve, Madam, ſaid Sir George 
that to the end I may faithfully recount my 
_ Hiſtory, I am under a Neceſſity of repeating 
Things, which, haply, may ſeem too advan- 
tageous for a Man to ſay of himſelf : Therefore 
I indeed greatly approve of the Cuſtom, which, 
no doubt, this Inconveniency introduced, of a 
Squire, who is thoroughly inſtructed with the 
Secrets of his Maſter's oy relating his Ad- 
ventures, and giving a proper Eulogium of his 
rare Valour, without being in Danger of of- 
fending the Modeſty of the renowned Knight; 
who, as you know, Madam, upon thoſe Oc- 
caſions, commodiouſly ſlips away. | 


It 


w ” = 


\ 


Chap. 3. QUIXOTE. 53 


It being, however, this Lady's Opinion, chat 
no Man ever undertook a more hazardous Com- 
bat, or with greater Odds, againſt him, ſhe did 
not fail to expreſs her Admiration of it, in very 
high Terms, 4 1%, 

The Noiſe of this Accident, purſued fhe, 
was foon ſpread over the whole Town ; and 
the beautiful Sydimiris, Marcomire's Siſter, hear- 
ing that her Brother was wounded, as it was 
thought to Death, and that the Perſon who 
killed him, was taken Priſoner ; ſhe flew out 
to meet her wounded Brother, diſtracted with 
Grief, and vowing to have the ſevereſt Tor- 
tures executed on him, who had thus barba- 
rouſly murdered her Brother. "Thoſe who bore 
that unhappy Prince, having brought him into 
the Houſe, his Wounds were ſearched ; and 
the Surgeons declared, they were very dan- 
gerous. 

Sydimuris, hearing this, redoubled her Com- 
plaints and Vows of Vengeance againſt you : | 
Her Brother having then the chief Authority in 
the Place, ſhe commanded, in his Name, to 
have you brought hither, and to be moſt ſtrictly 


guarded ; determined, if her Brother died, to 


lacrifice you to his Ghoſt. | 
Full of theſe ſanguinary Reſolutions, ſhe 
left his Chamber, having ſeen him laid in Bed 


and his Wounds dreſſed ; but paſſing along a 


Gallery to her own Apartment, ſhe met the 
Perſons who were bringing you to the Room 
that was to be your Priſon : You was not, pur- 
ſued the Lady, yet recovered from your Swoon, 
ſo that they carried you like one that was dead: 
They had taken off your Helmet to give you 
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Air; by which means your Face being Bees 


-uncovered, pale, languiſhing, and your 
«Cloſed, as if in Death, preſented the — 
moving, and, at the ſame time, moſt pleaſing 
Object in the World. 

Sydimiris, who ſtopt, and for a Moment 
eagerly gazed upon you, loſt all of a ſudden 
the Fierceneſs, which before had animated her 
againſt you: And lifting up her Eyes to view 
thoſe Men that carried you ; 

Are you ſure, ſaid ſhe to them, that this is 
| the Perſon who wounded my Brother? 4 

Yes, Madam, replied one of them; this muſt 
be he, ſince there was no other in his Com- 
pany ; and he alone ſuſtained the Attack of Five 
hundred Men; and would probably not have 
left one of them alive, had not his Sword, by 
breaking, put it into our Power to take him 
Priſoner, 

Carry him away, ſaid Sydimiris; but let his 

Wounds be dreſſed, and let him be carefully 
looked to, that, if my Brother dies, he may 
be puniſhed as he deſerves. 
Pronouncing theſe Words in a low and fal- 
tering Voice, the turned her Eyes a ſecand time 
upon you; then, haſtily aveiting her Looks, 
ſhe hurried to her own Chamber, and threw 
herſelf into a Chair, with all the Marks of a 
very great Diſturbance, 

The. Affection I have for her, being the Per- 
ſon who had brought her up, and moſt favoured 
with her Confidence, made me behold her in 
this Condition with great Concern; and ſup- 


poſing it was her Brother that diſquieted her, 
41 ne ber! not to o give way to the Violence 


of 


f 
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of her Grief, but to hope that Heaven would 
reſtore him to her Prayers. 

Alas l my dear Urinoe, ſaid ſhe, I am more 
culpable than you can imagine; and l grieve leſs 
for the Condition to which I ſee Marcomire re- 
duced, than for that Moderation wherewith I 
am conſtrained, ſpite of myſelf, to behold his 
Enemy. 

Yes, dear Urine, purſued ſhe, bluſhing, 
and caſting down her Eyes, the Actions of 
this Unknown appear to me in quite another 
Light, ſince I have ſeen him ; and, inftead of 
looking upon him as the Murderer of my Bro- 
ther, I cannot help admiring that rare Valour, 
with which he defended himſelf againſt ſo great 
a Number of Enemies; and am even ready to 
condemn the furious Marcomire, for oppreſſing 
ſo brave a Man. | 

As I had never approved of thoſe violent 
Tranſports of Grief and Rage, which ſhe had 
expreſſed upon the firſt News of her Brother's 
Misfortune; and as I looked upon your glo- 
rious Defence with the utmoſt Admiration ; fo, 
far from condemning the Change of her 
Thoughts, I confirmed her in the favourable 
Opinion- ſhe began to entertain of you; and, 
continuing to make Remarks upon all the Par- 
ticulars of the Combat, which had come to 
our Knowlege, we found nothing in your Be- 
baviour, but what increaſed our Admiration. 

Sydimiris therefore, following the Dictates 
of her own Generoſity, as well as my Advice, 
placed Two Perſons about you, whoſe Fide- 
lity we could rely on; and gave them Orders 
to treat you with all imaginable Care and Re- 

| E 2 ſpect, 
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ſpect, but not to inform you of the Place in 
which you was, or to whom you was Pri- 
foner, 0 

In the mean time, Marcomire, whoſe 
Wounds had been again examined, was de- 
clared out of Danger by the Surgeons; and he 
having underſtood the Exceſs of his Siſter's 
Grief, and the Revenge ſhe had vowed againſt 

ou, gave her Thanks for thoſe Expreſſions of 
ber Tenderneſs ; and alſo uttered ſome Threats, 
which intimated a violent Hatred againſt you; 
and a Deſign of proſecuting his Revenge upon 
you, as ſoon' as he was in a Condition to leave 
his Chamber. | 2 

Sydimiris, who heard him, could with Dif- 
ficulty diſſemble her Concern. 


Ah] Urine, ſaid ſhe to me, when we were 


alone ; *tis now, that I more than ever repent 
of that Exceſs of Rage, which tranſported me 
" againſt the brave Unknown. I have thereby 
put him intirely into my Brother's Power, and 
{hall be haply acceflary to that Death he is 
meditating for him, or elſe a perpetual Impri- 
ſonment. | un 

This Reflection gave her ſo much Pain, that 
I could not chooſe but pity her; and conſider- 
ing, that the only way to preſerve you, was 
for her to diſſemble a Rage equal to Mar- 
comire's againſt you, in order to prevent being 
ſuſpected of any Deſign in your Favour, I per- 
ſuaded her to join with him in every thing he 


_ faid ; while, in the mean time, we would en- 


deu vour to get you cured of your Wounds, that 
you might at leaſt be in a Condition once more 
4 . & ; iS — | | to 
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to defend yourſelf with that miraculous Valour 
Heaven has beſtowed on you. _ | | 

Sydimiris perceiving her Brother would ſoon 
be in a Condition to execute his Threats, reſolv- 
ed to hazard every thing, rather than to expoſe 
you to his Rage: She therefore communicated 
to me her Deſign of giving you Liberty, and, 
by preſenting a ſufficient Reward to your 
Guard, .inducing them to favour your Eſcape. 

L undertook to manage this Buſineſs in her 
Name, and have done it ſo effectually, that 
you, will. this Night be at Liberty, and may 
depart the Town immediately, in which it will 
be dangerous to ſtay any time, for fear of 
being diſcovered. 

Sydimiris forbad me to let you know the 
Perſon to whom you would be obliged for your 
Freedom; but I could not endure, that you 
ſhould unjuſtly involve the Siſter of Marcomire, 
in that Reſentment you will queſtionleſs always 
preſerve againſt him; and to keep you from being 
innocently guilty of Ingratitude, I reſolved to 
acquaint you with the Nature of thoſe Obliga- 


tions you owe to her. 


"IS 


C HA p. IV. 


| The Adventure continued. 
A H! Madam, ſaid I, perceiving ſhe had 


-£J. finiſhed her Diſcourſe, doubt not but [ 


all moſt gratefully preſerve the Remembrance 


of what the generous Sydimiris has done for me; 
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and ſhall always be ready to loſe that Life in 
her Defence, which ſhe has had the ſuperlative 
Goodneſs to take fo much Care of. But, Ma- 
dam, purſued 1, with an earneſt EOOk; do not; 
I beſeech you, refuſe me one Favour, without 
which I ſhalt depart with inconceivable Sorrow, 

Depend upon it, valiant Sir, replied ſhe, 
that if what you will require of me, be in my 
Power, and fit for me to grant, I ſhall un 
willingly oblige you. 

It is then, reſumed J, trembling at the Bold. 
nels of my Requeſt, that you would conde- 
ſcend to intreat the moſt generous Sydimiris to 
favour me with an Interview, and give me an 
Opportunity of throwing myſelf at her Feet,, 
to thank her for all thoſe Favours LI _ re- 
ceived from her Compaſſion, 

I cannot promiſe you, replied the Lady, 
riſing, to prevail upon Sydimiris to grant you an 
Audience; but I aſſure you, that I will endea- 
vour to diſpoſe her to do you this Favour; and 
it ſhall not be my Fault, if you n not ſa- 
tizhed; 

Saying this, ſhe went out of my Chanaber, 
I having followed her to the Door, with Pro- 
teſtations that I would never forget her. Kindneſs 
upon this Occaſion, 

I paſt the reſt of that Day in an anxious 1 
patience for Night, divided between Fear and 
Hope, and more taken up with the Thoughts 
of ſeeing Sydimiris, than with my — 
Liberty. 

Night came at laſt, and the Door of a 
Apartment opening, I faw the Lady who had 
been with me in the Morning, enter. 

5874 I have 
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J have prevailed upon Sydimiris to ſee you, 
faid ſhe; and ſhe is willing, at my Intreaty, to 


grant that Favour to a Perſon, who, ſhe with. 


aſon thinks, has been inhumanly treated by 
her Brother. | 1299150 1 
Then, giving me her Hand, ſhe conducted 
me along a large Gallery, to a ſtately Apart- 
ment; and after traverſing ſeveral Rooms, ſhe 
led me into one, where Sydimiris herſelf was: 
Who, as ſoon as ſhe perceived me, rofe from 
her Seat, and received me with great Civility. 
In the Tranſport I then was, I know not 
how I returned the grateful Salute the incom- 
parable Sydimiris gave me ; for moſt certain 
it is, that I was ſo loſt in Wonder, at the Sight 
of the many Charms I beheld in her Perſon, 
that I could not unlock my Tongue, or re- 
move my Eyes from her inchanting Face; but 
remained fixed in a Poſture, which at once ex- 


preſſed my Admiration and Delight. 


To give you a Deſcription of that Beauty 
which I then contemplated, I muſt inform 
you, Madam, that Sydimiris is tall, of a hand- 
ſome Stature, and admirably proportioned; ber 
Hair was of the ſineſt Black. in the World; her 
Complexion marvelouſly fair ; and all the Li- 
neaments of her Viſage were perfectly beauti- 
ful; and her Eyes, which were large and black, 
ſparkled with ſo quick and piercing a Fire, that 


no Heart was able to reſiſt their powerful 
Glances: Moreover, Sydimiris is admirably 


ſhaped ; her Port is high and noble; and her 


Air fo free, yet ſo commanding, that there are 


few Perſons in the World, with whom the may 


not diſpute the — of Beauty: In fine, 


4 Madam, 
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Madam, Sydimiris appeared with ſo many Ad- 
vantages, to a Spirit prepoſſeſſed already with 
the moſt grateful Senſe of her Favours, that 
I could not reſiſt the ſweet Violence wherewith 
her Charms took Poſſeſſion of my Heart: 1 
or therefore, without Reluctance, to my 
Deſtiny, and reſigned myſelf, in an Inſtant, to 
thoſe RAY which the Sight of the Divine 
S;dimiris prepared for me: Recovering there- 
fore a little from that Admiration, which 
had ſo totally ingroſſed all my Faculties, I 
threw myſelf at her Feet, with an Action whol- 
ly compoſed of Tranſport. . N 
Divine Sydimiris, ſaid I, beholding her with 
Eyes, in which the Letters of my new-born 
Paſſion might very plainly be read, ſee at 
your Feet a Man devoted to your Service, by 
all the Ties of Gratitude and ReſpeR. I come, 
Madam, to declare to you, that from the Firſt 
Moment you gave me Liberty, 1 had devoted 
that and my Life to you; and at your Feet 1 
confirm the Gift ; proteſting by all that is moſt 
dear and facred to me, that fince I hold my 
Life from the Divine Sydimiris, ſhe alone ſhall 
have the abſolute Diſpoſal- of it for the future ; 
and ſhould ſhe pleaſe again to demand it, either 
to appeaſe her Brother”: Fury, or to facrifice 
it to her own Security, I will moſt faithfully 
perform her Will, and ſhed the laſt Drop of 
that Blood at her Command, which I would 
with Tranſport loſe in her Defence. 

A fine high-flown Speech indeed ! ſaid Sir 
Charles, laughing; but I hope you did not in- 
tend to keep your Word, © * 

| ; Sure, 
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Sure, Sir, replied Arabella, you do not ima- 
gine, that Sir George would have failed in 
executing all he had promiſed to the beautiful 
and generous Sydimiris : What could he poſſi: 
bly have ſaid leſs? And indeed what leſs could 
ſhe have expected from a Man, whom at the 
Hazard of her own Life and Happineſs, ſhe had 
given Freedom to? 

I accompanied theſe Words, Madam, pur- 
ſued Sir George, with. ſo paſſionate a Look and 
Accent, that the fair Sydimiris bluſhed, and, 
for a Moment, caſt down her Eyes with a 
viſible Confufion. At luſt, 200 1 

Sir, replied ſhe, I am too well ſatisfied with 
what I have done, with reſpect to your Safety, 
to require any Proofs of your Gratitude, that 
might be dangerous to it ; and ſhall remain ex- 
tremely well ſatisfied, if the Obligations you 
think” you. owe me, may induce you to mode- 
rate your Reſentment againſt my Brother, ſos 
the cruel Treatment you received from him. 

Doubt not, Madam, interrupted I, eagerly, 
but I ſhall, in the Perſon of Marcomire, regard 
the Brother of the divine Sydimiris ; and that 
Conſideration will be ſufficient, not only to 
make me forget all the Violences he committed 
againſt me, but even to defend his Life, if need 
be, with the Hazard.of my own. 
| Exceſkvely generous indeed | ſaid Sis Charles = 
I never heard any thing like it. 

Oh! dear, Sir, replied Arabella, there are 
numberleſs Inſtances of equal, and even ſupe- 
riot Gzenerolity, to be met with in the. L. vcs of 
the Herocs ot Antiquity: Tou will tate fee 
a Lower, whole Miſtreis has vcen taken. from 

Wars > | bim, 
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him, either by Treachery or Force, venture 
his Life in Defence of the injurious Huſband 
who poſſeſſes her; and though all his Felicity 
depends upon his Death, yet he will reſeue him 
from it, at the Expence of the greater Part of 
his Blood. bas ob o d ioren 
Another, who after a long and bloody War, 
has, by taking his Enemy Priſoner, an Oppot- 
tunity of terminating it honourably ; yet, thro' 
an heroick Principle of Generofity, he gives 
his Captive Liberty, without making any Con- 
ditions, and has all his Work to do over again. 
A Third, having contracted a violent Friend- 
hip with the Enemies of his Country, through 
the ſame generous Sentiments, draws his Sword 
in their Defence, and makes no Scruple to fight 
againſt an Army, where the King his Father 
is in Perſon. 
I I muſt confeſs, ſaid Sir Charles, that Gene- 
rolity ſeems to me wy peculiar, that will make 
a Man fight for his Enemies againſt his own 
Father. 11 
It is in that Peculiarity, Sir, faid Arabella, 
that his Generoſity conſiſt ; for certainly there 
is nothing extraordinary in fighting ſor one's 
Father, and' one's Country ; but when a Man 
has arrived to ſuch a Pitch of Greatneſs of 
Soul, as to neglect thoſe mean and ſelfiſh Con- 
ſiderations, and, loving Virtue in the Perſons 
of his Enemies, can prefer their Glory before 
his own particular Intereſt, he is then a perfect 
Hero indeed: Such a one was Oroondates, Ar. 
taxerxes, and many others I could name, Who 
all gave eminent Proofs of their Diſintereſted- 
neſs and Greatneſs of Soul, upon the like Oc- 
caſions: 


Chap. 44 QUIXOTE, 8; 


caſions: Therefore not, to detract from Sir 
George's Merit, I muſt ſtill inſiſt, that in the 
Reſolutions he had taken to defend his Ene- 
my's Life at the Expence of his own, he did 
no more, than what any Man of ordinary Ge- 
neroſity ought to do, and what he was particu- 
larly obliged to, by what the amiable Sydimiris 
had done for him. 1b | 

I was ſo happy, however, Madam, continued 
Sir George, to find that thoſe Expreſiions of my 
Gratitude wrought ſomewhat. upon the Heart 
of the. lovely Sydimiris in my Fayour : Her 
Words. diſcovered as much, and her Eyes ſpoke 
yet more intelligibly; but our Converſation was 
interrupted by the diſcreet Urinee, who, fearing 
the Conſequence of ſo long a Stay in her Cham- 
ber, repreſented to me, that it was time to 
take my Leave, 

turned pale at this cruel Sound; and, be- 


holding Sydimiris with a languiſhing Look, 
Would to Heaven, Madam, faid I, that 


inſtead of giving me Liberty, you would keep 
me eternally your Priſoner; for though a Dun- 
geon was to be the Place of my Confinement, 
yet if it was near you, it would ſeem a Palace 


to me; for indeed I am no longer in a Condi- 
tion to reliſh that Freedom you beſtow upon 


me, ſince it muſt remove me farther from you: 
But I beſeech you, Madam, to believe, that in 
delivering me from your Brother's Fetters, you 
have caſt me into your own, and that I am more 
a'Priſoner than ever, but a Prifoner to ſo lovely 
a Conqueror, that I do not wiſh to break my 
Chains, and prefer the 3 and glorious Cap- 


uvity 
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tivity I am in, to all the Crowns in the 
World. 


You are very bold, faid Chdimiris bluſhing, 


to entertain me with ſuch Diſcourſe ; yet J 
pardon this Offence, in Conſideration of what 


you have ſuffered from my Brother, and on 


Condition that you will depart immediately, 
without ſpeaking another Word. 

Sydimirtis ſpoke this ſo earneſtly, that I durſt 
not diſobey her; and, kiſſing the Hem of her 
Robe, with a paſßonate Air, I left ber Cham 


ber, conducted by Urinoe ; who having brought 


me to a private Door, which carried us into 
the Street, I there found a Man waiting for 
me, whom I knew to be the ſame that had 
attended me during my Stay in that Houſe, 

Urinoe having recommended to him to ſee 
me ſafe out of the Town, I took Leave of 
her, with the moft grateful Acknowlegements 
for her Kindneſs; and followed my Conductor, 
ſo oppreſſed with Grief at the Thoughts of 
leaving the Place where Sydimiris was, that I 
had hardly Strength to walk. 


a 1 3 
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CAP. V. 


An extraordinary Inſtance of Generſiiy in 
a Lover, ſomewbat reſembling that of the 
. Artaxerxes, in Caſſandra. 


HE farther I went, continued Sir Georgr, | 


the more my Regret increafed'; and, 


finding it would be impothble to live, and quit 
the 
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flections, which were wholly upon the 


the Divine Sydimiris, I all at once took a Re- 
ſolution to remain in the Town concealed ; and, 
communicating my. Deſign to my Guide, I en- 

gaged him to aſſiſt me in it, by a Preſent, of a 
conſiderable Sum, which he could not reſiſt: 
Accordingly he left me in a remote Part of the 
Town, and went to find out a convenient Lodg- 
ing for me; which he ſoon procured, and alſo 
a Suit of Cloaths to diſguiſe me, my own being 


very rich and magnificent, 


Having recommended me as a Relation of 
his, who was newly. arrived, I was received 
very civilly by the People with whom he placed 
me; and, finding this young Man to be very 
witty and diſcreet, and alſo very capable of. 
ſerving me, I communicated to him my In- 
tentions by ſtaying, which were only to be near 
the Divine Sydimiris, and to have the Happineſs 
of ſometimes ſeeing her, when ſhe went 
abroad, | 

This Man entering into my Meaning, affured. 
me, he would faithfully keep my Secret; and 
that he would not fail to bring me Intelligence. 
of all that paſſed in the Palace of Marcomire. 

I could with Difficulty keep myſelf from 
falling at his Feet, to expreſs my Senſe of his 
kind and generous Offers; but I contented 
myſelf with preſenting him another Sum of. 
Money, larger than the firſt, and aſſured him 
of my future Gratitude, | 

He then took Leave, and left me to my Re- 

2 
of the Divine Sdimiris, and the Happineſs of 
being ſo near the Object I adored, 1 

* 
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My Confident came to me the next Day; 
but brought me no other News, than that my 
Eſcape was not yet known to Marromire. I 
inquired if he had ſeen Sydimirit; but be re- 
plied he had not, and that Lrinoe had only 
aſked him, if he had conducted me ſafe out of 
Town: To which he had anfwered as we had 
agreed, that I had got out ſafe and undiſco- 
vered. 
A Day or two after, he brought me News 
more pleaſing; for he told me, that Sydimiris 
had ſent for him into her Chamber, and aſked 
him ſeveral Queſtions concerning me: That 
ſhe appeared very melancholy, and even bluſn- 
ed, whenever ſhe mentioned my Name. 

This Account ** ſufficient Matter for my 
Thoughts to work upon for ſeveral Days. I 
interpreted Sydimiris's Bluſh a "Thouſand differ- 
ent Ways; I reflected upon all the different 
Cauſes to which it might be owing, and buſied 
myſelf with all thoſe innumerable Conjectures, 
which, as you know, Madam, ſuch an Incident 
always gives Riſe to in a Lover's Imagination. 
At length I explained it to my own Advantage, 
and felt thereby à conſiderable Increaſe of my 
Affection. 510 F* 

A whole Week having elapſed, without 
another Sight of my Confidant, I began to be 
greatly alarmed ; when, on the Eighth Day of 
this cruel Suſpenſe, I ſaw him appear ; but with 
ſo many Marks of Diſturbance in his Face, 
that I trembled to hear what he had to acquaint 
me with, . | bak ; 

Oh! Sir, ſaid he, as ſoon as his Concern 
- ſuffered him to ſpeak, Marcomire has diſcovered 

your 
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your Eſeape, and the Means by which it was pro- 
cured: One of thoſe in whom Ur:noe confided, 
has betrayed it to him; and the beauteous Sy- 
dimiris is likely to feel the moſt terrible Effects 
of his Diſpleaſure: He has confined her to her 
Chamber, and vows to facrifice her Life to the 
Honour of his Family ; which he ſays, ſhe 
has ſtained 3 and he loads that admirable Lady 
with ſo many Reproaches, that it is thought, 
her Grief for ſuch undeſerved Calumnies will 
occaſion her Death. 

Scarce had he finiſhed theſe cruel Words, 
when I, who all the time he had been fpeaking,. 
beheld him with a dying Eye, ſunk down at 
his Feet in a Swoon; which continued fo long, 
that he began to think me quite dead : How- 
ever I at laſt opened my Eyes; but it was only 
to pour forth a River of Tears, and to utter 
Complaints, which might have moved the moſt 
obdurate Heart. Nute 

After having a long time tormented myſelf 
in weeping and complaining, I at laſt took a 
Reſolution, which afforded me ſome Alleviation 
of my Grief ; and the faithful Toxares, ſeeing 
me'a little compoſed, left me to myſelf, with 
a Promiſe to return ſoon, and acquaint me with 
what paſſed further in the Palace of Marcomire. 
As ſoon as he was gone, I roſe from my Bed; 
and, dreſſing myſelf in thoſe Cloaths I wore 
when I was taken Priſoner, I went to the Pa- 
lace of Martomire ; and, demanding to ſee him, 
I was told he was in the Apartment of Sydimi- 
ris; and, at my earneſt Deſire, they conducted 


me thither. 
e When 
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When I entered the Room, I beheld that 
incomparable Beauty ſtretched upon a Couch, 
diſſolved in Tears; and Urinoe upon her Knees, 
before her, accompanying with her own, thoſe 
precious Drops which fell from the bright Eyes 
of her Miſtreſs. = 

Marcomire, who was walking furiouſly about 
the Room, exclaiming with the utmoſt Vio- 
lence againſt that fair Sufferer, did not obſerve 
my Entrance; ſo that I had an Opportunity of 
going towards Sydimiris, who, lifting up her 
Eyes to look upon me, gave a loud Shriek ; 
and, by a Look of extreme Anguiſh, let me 
underſtand, how great her. Apprehenſions were 
upon my. Account. 

I am come, Madam, faid I, to perform 
Part of the Promiſe I made you, and by dying, 
to prove your Innocence; and, freeing you from 
the Reproaches you fuffer on my Account, I 
ſhall have the Happineſs to convince you, that 
my Life is infinitely leſs dear to me, than your 
Tranquillity, . Sydimiris, who hearkened to 
me with great Emotion, was going to make 
ſome Anſwer, when Marcomire, alarmed by 
his Siſter's Shriek, came towards us, and, view- 
ing me at firſt with Aſtoniſhment, and then 
with a Smile of Cruelty and Revenge, | 


Is it poſſible, ſaid he, that I behold my de- 


ſigned Murderer again in my Power ? 
I am in thy Power, ſaid I, becauſe I'am 
willing to be ſo ; and came voluntarily to put 


myſelf. into your Hands, to free that excellent 
Lady from the Imputation you have laid on her: 


Know, Marcomire, that it is to my ſelf alone 


I owed my Liberty, which 1 wouly {till pre- 


ict ve 


1 
} 


1 
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ſerve againſt all the Farces thou couldſt bring to 
deprive me of it; and this Sword, which left 
thee Life enough to threaten mine, would haply 
once more put yours in Danger, were I not re- 
ſtrained by a powerful Conſideration, which 
leaves me not the Liberty of even wiſhing you 
ill, Ee» 48 | | 
Ah! Diſſembler, ſaid Marcomire, in a Rage, 
think not to impoſe upon me by thy counter- 
feited Mildneſs: Thou art my Priſoner once 
more, and I ſhall, take care to prevent your 
eſcaping a Second time. 

I am not your Priſoner, replied I, while L 
poſſeſs thi; Sword, which has already defended 
me againſt greater Numbers than you have here 
to oppoſe me; but, continued I, throwing down 
my Sword at Sydimiris's Feet, I reſign my Li- 
berty to reſtore that Lady to your good Opi- 
nion, and to free her from thoſe baſe Aſperſions 
thou haſt unjuſtly loaded her with, upon my 
Account, 

It matters not, faid the brutal Brother, taking 
up my Sword, whether thou haſt religned, or 
I have deprived thee of Liberty; but ſince thou 
art in my Power, thou ſhall feel all the Effects 
of my Reſentment : Take him away, purſued 
he to ſome of his People ; put him into the worſt 
Dungeon you can find; and let him be guarded 
carefully, upon Pain, of Death, if he again 
eſcapes. | 

With theſe Words, ſeveral Men offered to 
lead me out of the Room; but I repulſed them 
with Diſdain; and, making a low Reverence to 
Sydimiris, whoſe Countenance expreſſed the 
tremes of Fear and Anguiſh, I — my 

on- 
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Conductors to the Priſon allotted for me; which, 
hideous as it was, I contemplated with a ſecret 
Pleaſure, ſince I had by that Action, which 
had brought me into it, given a Teſtimony of. 
my Love for the adorable Sydimiris. 


"I" _ 
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I which it will be ſeen, that the Lady in 
as generous as her Lover. 


Paſſed ſome Days in this Confinement, mel- 
I ancholy enough: My Ignorance of the 
Deſtiny of. Sydimiris gave me more Pain than. 
the Senſe of my own. Misfortunes ;. and one 
Evening, when I was. more aun ra diſ- 
quieted, one of my Guard entered my Priſon, 
and, giving mea Letter, retired, without ſpeak» 
ing a Word: I opened this Letter with Preci- 
pitation, and, by the Light of a Lamp which 
was allowed me, I read the follbwing Words. 


Sydimiris, To the moſt generous Bellmour. 
I is not enough to tell you, that the Method 

+ you took to free me from my Brother's Se- 
verity, has filled me with the utmoſt Eſteem. 
and Admiration. So generous an Action merits. 
a greater Acknowlegement, and I will make no 
Scruple to confeſs, that my Heart is moſt ſen- 
ſibly touched by it: Yes, Bellmour, I have te- 
ceived. this glorious Teſtimony of your Aﬀec- 
tion with ſuch a Gratitude, as you yourſelf 
could have wiſhed to inſpire me with; yr : 


* * 
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ſhall not be long, before you will have a con- 
vincing Proof of the Effect it has had upon the 


Spirit of 
% Nenne! Sdimiris. 


This Letter, Madam, purſued Sir George, 
being wholly calculated to make me hope 
that I was not hated by the Divine Sydimiris; 
and that ſhe meditated ſomething in my Favour ;, 
I reſigned myſelf up to the moſt delightful Ex- 
pectations. 

What! cried I, tranſpnaucih with the Ex- 
ceſs of my Joy: Does the moſt admirable Sy- 
dimiris condeſcend to aſſure me, that I have 
touched her Heart? And does ſhe promiſe 
me, that I ſhall receive ſome convincing Proof. 
of her Acknowlegement ? 

Ah! too happy, and too fortunate Bellmour, to 
what a glorious Deſtiny haſt thou been re- 
ſerved ! And how oughteſt thou to adore theſe 
Fetters, that have procured thee the Eſteem 
of the Divine Sydimiris /— 

Such, Madam, were the Apprevenfiois, 
which the Billet I had received inſpired me 
with. I continually flattered. myſelf with the 
moſt pleaſing Hopes ; and during Three Weeks. 
longer, in which I heard no more from Sydi- 
miris, my Imagination, was wholly filled with. 
thoſe ſweet Thoughts, which her Letter had 
made me entertain. 

At length, on the Evening of a Day which. 
I had Wholly ſpent in reading over Sydimiris's 
Letter; and interpreting the Senſe of it a thou- 
ſand different Ways, but all agreeable to my 


. Wiſhes 3 I ſaw the ſage Urinoc enter my 
} rid, 
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Priſon, accompanied by Toxares, whom I had 
not ſeen during my laſt Conſinement. Wholly 
tranſported: at the Sight of theſe Two Friends, 
and not doubting but they had brought me the 
moſt agreeable News, I ran towards them; and, 
throwing myſelf at Vrinoe's Feet, I begged her, 
in an Ecſtacy of Joy, to asquaint me with Sy- 
dimiris's Commands. 
Drinoe, in ſome Confuſion at this AQtion, 
intreated me to riſe. *Tis fit, cried I, in a 
Tranſport I could not maſter, that in this. 
Poſture I ſhould receive the Knowlege of that 
Felicity Sydimiris has had the Goodneſs to 
promiſe me. Uprinoe ſighed at theſe Words 3. 
and, beholding me with a Look of Competing. 
and "Tenderneſs, | 

Would to God, ſaid ſhe, that-all I have to 
fay, were as agrecable, as the firſt News I have 
to tell you; which is, that you are free, and at 
Liberty to leave the Town this Moment | Sy- 
dimiris, continued ſhe, has bought your Free- 
dom, at the Expence of her own; and, to de- 
liver you from her Brother's Chains, ſhe has 
put on others, haply more cruel than thoſe 
you have worn: In fine, ſhe has married a Man, 
whom ſhe deteſted, to procure. your Liberty 4 
her Brother having granted it to her upan that 
Condition alone. 
_  Searce had Lrinoe finiſhed theſe Words, when 
J fell, without Senſe or Motion, at her Feet. 
Tararer and ſhe, who had foreſeen what might 
happen, having provided themſelves with Cor- 
dials neceſſary to reſtore. me, bravghg, me; to 

. with infinite Trouble. 

Cruel. 


: 


| 
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Cruel! faid I to them, with a Tone and 
Look, which witneſſed the Exceſs of my 
Deſpair, Why have you hindered me from 
dying, at once to prevent the thouſand Deaths 
I ſhall ſuffer from my Grief? Is this the Con- 
firmation of thoſe glorious Hopes Sydimiris had 
permitted me 'to entertain ? Is this that Proof 
of the Acknowlegements I was to expect? And 
is it by throwing herſelf into the Arms of my 
Rival, that ſhe repays thoſe Obligations ſhe 
thinks ſhe owes me ? 

Ah! inhuman Sydimiris / was it e une 
my Deſpair more poignant, that thou flattereſt 
me with ſuch a Proſpect of Happineſs? And 
was it neceſſary, to the Grandeur of thy Nup- 
a that my Life ſhould be the Sacrifice ? 

But, how unjuſt am I, eried J, repenting in 
an Inſtant of thoſe injurious Suſpicions ; ; How 
unjuſt am I, to accuſe the Divine Sydimiris of 
Inhumanity P Was it not to give me Freedom, 
that ſhe beſtowed herſelf upon a Man ſhe 
hates? And has ſhe not made herſelf miſerable 


, for ever, to procure me a fanſied Happineſs ? 


Ah! if it be ſo, what a Wretch am 1? I, 
who have been the only Cauſe of that Miſery, 
to Which ſhe has doomed herſelf? Ah! Liberty! 
purſued I, how I deteſt thee, ſince purchaſed 
by the Misfortune of Sydimiris ! And how far 
more ſweet and glorious were thoſe Chains, 
1 I wore for her ſake ! 

ghs and Tears leaving me no longer 
the 7 mon of Speech, I ſunk down on my Bed, 


oppreſs' d with a mortal Grief. 


Dae and Toxares drew near to com fort — 
an 


7 
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and ſaid all that ſenſible and diſcreet Perſons 
could think of to alleviate my Deſpair. + ö 
Though 1 have heard that Sydimiris is mar- | 

Tried, replied I, without dying immediately; 

et do not imagine, that I will ſuffer this odious 
Life to continue long. If Sorrow do not quickly 
diſpatch me, I will ſeek Death by other Means; 
for ſince Sydimiris is loſt, I have no more Buſi - 
nels in the World, # 44 1.436 

The charitable Urinze and Toxares endea- 
voured in vain to divert me from this ſad Re- 
ſolution, when Urine, finding all their Reafon- 
ings ineffectual, drewa Letter out of her Pocket, 
and, preſenting it to me, I had Orders, ſaid 
ſhe, not to let this Letter be delivered to you, 
till you had left the Town; but the Deſpair, 
to which I ſee you reduced, does, I conceive; 
diſpenſe with my rigorous Obſervation of thoſe 
Directions. } „ ths 4 

While Urinoe was ſpeaking, I opened this 

Letter trembling, and found it as follows. 


8 * WL” 2 


8 
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. 


Containing an Incident full as probable as | 
at in Scudery's Romances. 


Sydimiris, To Bellmour. _ 1h 
1 F that Proof of my Gratitude, which I pro- 
miſed to give you, fall ſhort of your Ex- 
pectations; blame not the Defect of my Will, 
but the Rigour of my Deſtiny: It was by this 
| only 
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only Way I could give you Liberty; nor is it 
too dearly bought by the Loſs of all my Hap- 
pineſs, if you receive it as you ought: Had 4 
been allowed to follow my own Inclinations, 
there is no Man in the World I would have 
preferred to yourſelf, I owe this Confeſſion te 
the Remembrance of your Affection, of which 
you. gave me ſo generous an Inſtance; and the 
'Uſe I expect you will make of it, is, to conſole 
you under a Misfortune, which is common to 
us both; though I haply have moſt Reaſon to 
complain, ſince I could not be juſt to you, 

without being cruel at the ſame time, or con- 
fet a Benefit, without loading you with a Miſ- 
fortune. If the Sacrifice I have made of myſelf 
for your ſake, gives me any Claim to the Con- 
tinuance 'of your Love, I command you, by 
the Power it gives me over you, to live, and 
not add to the Miſeries of my Condition, the 
Grief of being the Cauſe of your Death. Re- 
member, I will look upon your Diſobedience, 
as an Act of the moſt cruel Ingratitude ; and 
your Compliance with this Requeſt ſhall ever 
be eſteemed, as the deareſt Mark you can give 
of that.Paſſion you have borne to the unfor- 
tunate | 


Sydimris. 


Ah! Sydimiris, cried I, having read this 
Letter, more cruel in your Kindneſs than Se- 
verity ! After having deprived me of yourſelf, 
do you forbid me to die; and expoſe me by ſo 
rigorous a Command to Ills infinitely more 
hard and painful than Death? _ | 

Ves, purſued I, after a little Pauſe ; yes, Sy- 


dimiris, 
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dimiris, thou-ſhalt be obeyed ; we will not dye, 
ſince thou haſt commanded us to live ; and, 
notwithſtanding the Tortures to which thou 
condemneſt us, we will obey this Command; 
and give thee a glorious Proof of our preſent 
Submiſſion, by enduring that Life, which the 

Loſs of thee has rendered truly wretched, 
Urinoe and Toxares, ſomewhat reaſſured, by 
the Reſolution I had taken, exhorted me by all 
the Perſuaſions, Friendſhip could put in their 
Mouths, to perſevere in it; and, Urinoe bid- 
ding me Farewel, I endeavoured to prevail upon 
her to procure me a Sight of Sydimiris once 
more, or at leaſt to bear a Letter from me to 
her; but ſhe refuſed both theſe Requeſts ſo 
obſtinately, telling me, Sydimiris would neither 
conſent to the one nor the other, that I was oblig- 
ed to be contented with the Promiſe ſhe made 
me, to repreſent my Affliction in a true Light 
to her Miſtreſs ; and to aſſure her, that nothing 
but her abſolute Commands could have hin- 
dered me from dying. Then, taking leave of 
me with much Tenderneſs, ſhe went out of 
tbe Priſon, leaving Toxares with me, who aſ- 
ſiſted me to dreſs, and conducted me out of 
that miſerable Place, where I had paſſed ſo many 
ſad, and alſo joyful Hours. At a Gate to which 
he brought me, I found a Horſe waiting; and, 
having embraced this faithful Confidant, with 
many Expreſſions of Gratitude, I beſtowed a 
Ring of ſome Value upon him to remember me 
by; and, mounting my Horſe, with a breaking 
Heart, I took the firſt Road which preſented 
itſelf to. my Eyes, and galloped away, without 
knowing whither I went, I rode the whole 
| Night, 


8 
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Night, ſo totally engroſſed by my Deſpair, that 
I did not perceive my Horſe was ſo tired, it 
could hardly carry me a Step farther : At laſt 
the poor Beaſt fell down under me, fo that I 
was obliged to diſmount ; and, looking about 
me, perceived I was in a Foreſt, without ſec- 
ing the leaſt Appearance of any Habitation. 

The Wilderneſs, and Solitude of the Place, 
flattered my Deſpair, and while my Horſe was 
feeding upon what Graſs he could find, I wan- 
dered about: The Morning juſt breaking, gave 
me Light enough to direct my Steps. . Chance 
at laſt conducted me to a Cave, which ſeemed 
to have been the Reſidence of ſome Hermit, or 
unfortunate Lover like myſelf. It was dug at 
the Side of a Rock, the Entrance to it thick 
ſet with Buſhes, which hid it from View. I 
deſcended by a few Steps cut rudely enough, 
and was convinced, it had formerly ſerved for 
a Habitation for ſome religious or melan- 
choly Perſon ; for there were Seats of Turf 
raiſed on each Side of it, a kind of Bed com- 
poſed of dried Leaves and Ruſhes, and a Hole 
madeartificially at the 'Top, to admit the Light. 

While I conſidered this Place attentively, 
I all at once took up a Reſolution, inſpired by 
my Deſpair; which was, to continue there, 
and indulge my Melancholy in a Retirement 
ſo fitted for my Purpoſe. 

Giving my Horſe therefore Liberty to go 
where he pleaſed, and hanging up my Arms 
upon a Tree near my Cave, 1 took Poſſeſſion 
of this ſolitary Manſion, with a gloomy Kind 
of Satisfaction, and devoted all my Hours to 


the Contemplation of my Misfortunes. 


VOI. II. F I lived 
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N lived in this manner, Madam, for Len 
Months, without feeling the leaſt Deſire to 
change my Habitation 3 and, during all that 
time, no Mortal apptoached my Solitude, ſo 

chat I lived perfectly ſecure and undiſcovered. 
Sir George pauſing here to take Breath, — 
old Baronet ſaid what will be found in 
n * 


a Ad. 4 »* e 80 * 
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4 Angle Combat fought with. prodigious 
Valour, aud deſcribed with amazing 
Accuracy. b 9 


G IVE me Leave, Sir, ſaid Sir Charles, to 
aſk, If you eat in all this Time ? 

Alas | Sir, Genie ir George, Sighs and Tears 
wereall my Suſtcnance. 

Sir Charles, Mr. Glanville, and Mis, laugh- 
ing at this Anſwer, Arabella ſeemed greatly con- 
Fuſed : 

It is not to be imagined, bald ſhe, that Sir 
George; or, to ſay better, Prince Viridmore, lived 
Ten Months without cating any thing to ſupport 
Nature; but ſuch trifling Circumitances are 
always left out, in the, Relations of Hiſtories; 
and truly an Audience muſt be very; dull and 
EET that cannot conceive, without 


being told, that a Man muſt wendy eat in 
- the Space of T en Months. 

But the Food Sir, George lived on; replied 
the Baronet, was very unſubſtantial, and would 
not afford him much Nouriſhment. 


ſuppoſe, 
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I ſuppoſe, reſumed Arabella, he lived upon 
ſach Proviſions as the Foreſt afforded him; ſuch as 
wild Fruits, Herbs, bitter Sallads, and the 
like; which, conſidering the Melancholy that 
poſſeſſed him, would appear a voluptuous Re- 
paſt ; and which the unfortunate Oroxtes, 
when he was in the ſame Situation, thought 
infinitely too good for him. 

Sir Charles, finding Arabella took no Notice 
of the Hiſtorian's Hyperbole of living upon his 
Sighs and Tears, paſſed it over, for fear of of- 
fending her; and Sir George, who had been in 
ſome Anxiety how to bring himſelf off, when 
he perceived Arabella was reaſonable enough 
to ſuppoſe he muſt have eat during his Abode 
in the Foreſt, went on with his Relation in 
this Manner. a 

I lived, as I before obſerved to you, Ma- 
dam, in this Cave for Ten Months ; and truly 
I was ſo reconciled to that ſolitary way of Life, 
and found ſo much Sweetnefs in-it, that I be- 
lieve, I ſhould have remained there till this 
Day, but for the Adventure which I am going 
„„ i rr” -Y"" 

It being my Cuſtom to walk out every Even- 
ing in the Foreſt; returning to my Cave, 
ſomething later then uſual, I heard the Cries 
of a Woman at ſome Diſtance, who ſeemed to 
be in Diſtreſs: I ſtopped to liſten from what 
Side thoſe Cries proceeded ; and, perceiving 
they ſeemed to approach nearer to me, I took 
down my Armour from the Tree where I had 
hung it; and haſtily arming myſelf, ſhaped my 
Courle towards the Place from whence thoſe 
on i; Complaints 
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Complaints ſeemed to come, reſolving to aſſiſt 
that unknown Perſon. with all the Strength 
that was left me. | | * 

Having gone ſome Paces, I ſpied through 
the Branches of the Trees a Man on Horſe- 
back with a Lady, who ſtruggled to get looſe, 
and at times calling aloud for Succour, 

This Sight-inflaming me with Rage againſt 
that impious Raviſher; I flew towards him: 
And when I came within hearing 

Hold, Wretch ! cried I, and ceaſe to offer 
Violence to that Lady, whom thou beareſt 
away by Force; or prepare to defend thyſelf 
againſt one, who will die, before he will ſuffer 
thee to proſecute thy unjuſt Deſigns. | 

The Man, without anſwering me, clapped 
Spurs to his Horſe ; and it would have been 
impoſſible to have overtaken him, had not my 
own Horſe, which had never quitted the Foreſt, 
appeared in my View: I quickly mounted him, 
and followed the Track the Raviſher had taken, 
with ſuch Speed, that I came up with him in a 
Moment. 

Caitiff! ſaid I, releaſe the Lady, and de- 
fend thyſelf. Theſe Words, which I accom- 
panied with a thundering Blow upon his 
Head - piece, obliged him to ſet down the Lady, 
who implored Heaven, with the utmoſt Ar- 
dour, to grant me the Victory : And, recoiling 
back a few Paces, to take a View of me, 

I know not, ſaid he, for what Reaſon thou 
ſettelt thyſelf to oppoſe my. Deſigns ; but I 
well know, that thou ſhalt dearly repent of thy 
OPER eder 

Saying this, he advanced furiouſly towards 

g me, 
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me, and aimed ſo heavy a Blow at my Head, 

that, had I not received it on my Shield, I 

might haply have no 7 been in a Condi- 
e 


tion to defend the diſtreſſed Lady: But, hav- 
ing, with the greateſt Dexterity imaginable, 
avoided this Blow, I made at him with fo 
much Fierceneſs, and directed my Aims ſo 
well, that in a few Moments I wounded him 
in ſeveral Places; and his Arms were all dyed 
with his Blood. | 
This good Succeſs redoubled my Vigour ; 
and having, by a lucky Stroke with my Sword, 
cut the Strings of his Head-piece, it fell off : 
And his Head being bare, I was going to let 
fall a dreadful Blow upon it, which doubtleſ- 
would have ſhivered it in a thouſand Pieces, 
when he cried out for Quarter, and, letting fall 
his Sword, by that Action aſſured me my Vi- 
ctory was intire, 22 
Live Wretch, cried I, ſince thou art baſe 
enough to value Life after being vanquiſhed ; 
but ſwear upon my Sword, that thou wilt ne- 
ver more attempt the Liberty of that Lady. 
While I was ſpeaking, 1 perceived he was 
no longer able to ſit his Horſe : But, ſtaggering 
a Moment, he fell off, and lay extended with- 
out Motion upon the Ground. Touched with 
Compaſſion at this Sight, I alighted, and, ſup- 
poſing him to be in a Swoon, was preparing to 
give him ſome Aſſiſtance; but, upon my nearer 
Approach, I found he was quite dead. 
Leaving therefore this mournful Object, I 
turned about, with an Intention to go and 
offer the diſtreſſed Lady my further Help; but 


I perceived her already at my Feet. 
1 3 Valiant 
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Valiant Knight, faid ſhe, with a Tone of 
Voice fo bewitching, that al my Faculties 
were ſuſpended, as by Inchantment, ſuffer 
me, on my Knres, to thank you, for the De- 
liverance you have procured me from that baſe 
Man; fince to your admirable Valour I owe 
not only the Preſervation of my Life; but, 
what is infinitely dearer to me, my Honour. 

The Aſtoniſhment, ' wherewith I beheld the 
miraculous Beauty that appeared before me, 
kept me a Moment in ſuch an attentive Gaze, 
that J forgot ſhe was at my Feet: Recollecting 
myſelf, however, with ſome Confuſion at my 
Oh!] riſe, Madam, cried I, helping her up 
with infinite RefpeR, and debaſe not ſuch Per- 
fection to a Poſture, in which all the Mon- 
archs on the Earth might glory to appear be- 
fore it, LY 3 

That you may the better conceive the Al- 
teration which the Sight of this fair Unknown 
produced in my Soul, I will endeavour, to 
give you a Deſcription of her Beauty, which 
was altogether miraculous, Sede 


Cu A p. IX. 
In which the Reader will find a Deſcription 
of a Beauty, in a Style truly ſublime, 
"HF N 2900 : a> (1643, 1 75 
7T= E new-fallen Snow, purſued Sir George, 
was tanned, in Compariſon of the refin- 


ed Purity of that White which made up the 
| | Ground 
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Ground of her Complexion ; and, though Fear 
had, a little gathered the Carnations of her 
Checks, yet her Joy at being delivered 
ſeemed to plant them there. with ſuch, freſh 
Advantages, that my Eye might ſhrink at the 
Brightneſs of that mingled Luſtre: Her Mouth, 
as well for Shape as Colour, might ſhame the 
Imitation of the beſt Pencils, and the livelieſt 
Tints; and though through ſome petty Inter- 
vals of Joy, it wanted the Smiles, which Grief 
and Terror ſequeſtred, yet ſhe never opened it, 
but like the Eaſt, at the Birth of a beautiful 
Day, and then diſcovered Treaſures, whoſe ex- 
celling Whiteneſs made the Price ineſtimable: 
All the Features of her Face had ſo near a 
Kindred to Proportion and Symmetry, as the 
ſeveral Maſters of Apelles's Art might have 
called it his Glory to have copied Beauties from 
her, as 'the beſt of Models : The Circumfe- 
rence of her Viſage ſhewed the Extremes of 
an imperfe& Circle, and almoſt formed it to a 
perfect Oval: And this Abridgment of Mar- 
vels was tapered by a Pair of the brighteſt 
Stars, that ever were lighted up by the Hand 
of Nature : As their Colour was the fame with 
the Heavens, there was a ſpherical. Harmony 
in their Motion ; and that mingled with a Vi« 
vacity ſo penetrating, as neither the firmeſt 
Eye, nor the ſtrougeſt Soul, could arm them. 
felves with a Reſiſtance of Proof apainſt thoſe 
pointed Glories: Her Head was crowned with 
a prodigious Quantity of fair long Hair, which 
Colour as fitly ſuited the Beauty of her Eyes, 
as Imagination could make it: To theſe Mar- 
vels of Face were joined the reſt of her Neck, 

F 4 Hands, 
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Hands, and Shape ; and there ſeemed a Conteſt 
between the Form and Whiteneſs of the two 
former, which had the largeſt Commiſſion from 
Nature to work W onders. 

In fine, her Beauty was miraculous, and 
could not fail of producing a ſudden Effect 
upon a Heart like mine. 

aving paſſed in an Inſtant. from the ex- 

tremeſt Admiration, to ſomething yet more 
tender, I reiterated my Offers of Service to 
the fair Unknown; who told me, ſhe feared her 
Father had Occaſion for ſome Aſſiſtance, her 
Raviſher having left his Men to engage him, and 
keep off his Purſuit, while he rode off with 
his Prize: Hereupon I begg'd her. to direct me 
to the Place where ſhe left her Father, aſſuring 
her I would gladly venture my Life a Second 
time, to preſerve his; and ſhe deſiring to go 
with me, I placed her before me on my Horſe, 

and had the exquiſite Pleafure of ſupporting 
with my Arms the faireſt and moſt 3 
Creature in the World. 

In leſs than half an Hour, which had ap- 
peared to me but a Moment, we got to the 
Place where ſhe had been torn from her Father; 
whom.. we beheld with three of his Servants, 
maintaining a Fight againſt twice as many of 
their Enemies, 

Having gently ſet down the beauteous Un- 
known upon the Graſs, I flew to the Relief 
of her Father ; and, throwing myſelf furiouſly 
among his Aſfailants, diſpatched two of them 
with ſo many Blows: The others, ſeeing ſo un- 
expected an Aſſiſtance, gave back a little; and 


1 tool 
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I took Advantage of their Conſternation, to 
redouble my Blows, and brought Two more 
of -them at my Feet. 

There remained now but Four to overcome; 
and my Arrival having given new Vigour to 
thoſe whoſe Part I had taken, they ſeconded 
me fo well, that we ſoon had nothing more left 
to do; for the reſt, ſeeing their Comrades ſlain, 
ſought their Safety in Flight: We were too 
generous to purſue them, the Blood of ſuch 
Wretches being unworthy to be ſhed by our 
Swords. 

The fair Unknown, ſeeing us Conquerors, 
flew to embrace her Father ; who, holding her 
preſſed between his Arms, turned his Eyes upon 
me; then quitting her, came towards me, and, 
in the moſt obliging Terms imaginable, re- 
turned me Thanks for the Aſſiſtance I had 
brought him; and being informed by his 
Daughter, of what I had done for her Preſer- 
vation, this old Gentleman renewed his Ac- 
knowlegements, calling me the Preſerver of 
his Life, the valiant Defender of his Daugh- 
ter's Honour, his tutelary Angel, and the 
Guardian of his Houſe, 

In fine, he loaded me with ſo many Thanks 
and Praiſes, that I could not chooſe but be in 
ſome Confuſion; and, to put an End to them, I 
begged he would inform me, by what means 
he came into that Misfortune. 

He told me, that, reſiding in a Caſtle at the 
Extremity of. this Foreſt, the Charms of his 
Daughter had captivated a neighbouring Lord, 

whoſe Character and Perſon being diſagreeable 
e F 5 both 
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both to her and himſelf, he had abſolutely re- 
fuſed to give her to him : Thereupon he had ſet 
upon them as they were going to viſit a Rela- 
tion at ſome Diſtance, and, dragging Philonice 
out of the Coach, put her before him on his 
Horſe, and carried her away, leaving Eight of 
his Men to engage him, and his Servants ; who, 
being but Four in Number, muſt inevitably 
have periſhed, had I not come to his Relief, 
and, by my miraculous Valour, vanquiſhed all 
his Enemies. „ IG 

Saying this, he deſired me to go home with 
him to the Caſtle 3; and having led his Daugh- 
ter to the Coach, inſiſted upon my placing my- 
Telf next her; and, getting in himſelf, ordered 
them to return hom. 

This Accident having altered his Deſign of 
making the Viſit which had been the Occaſion 
of ls Wares ;. W e 

The Baron, for that I found was his Title, 
entcrtained me, all the Way, with repeated Ex- 
preſſions of Acknowlegements and Jenderneſs; 
and the incomparable Philonice cundeſcended 
alſo to aſſure me of her Gratitude for the Ser- 
vice I had done her. 5 pes, 

At our Arrival at the Caſtle, I perceived it 
was very large and magnificent: The Baron con- 
ducted me to one of the beſt Apartments, and 


would ſtay in the Room till my Armour was 


taken off, that he might be aſſured I had re- 
ceived no Hurts: Having rendered him the like 
Civility in his own Chamber, and ſatisfied 
myſclt he was not wounded, we returned to 
the beautiful Philonice; and this ſecond Sight 


having 


] 
5 
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having finiſhed my Defeat, I remained ſo ab- 
ſolutely her Slave, that neither Dorothea nor 
Sydimiris were more paſſionately beloved. 
At the earneſt Intreaty of the Baron, I ſtaid 
ſome Weeks in the Caſtle; during which, the 
daily Sight of Philanice fo augmented my 
Flames, that I was no longer ina Candition to 
conceal them; but, fearing to diſplenſe that Di- 
vine Beauty by a Confeſſion of my Paſſion, . 
languiſhed in ſecret; and the Conſtraint I lad 


upon myſelf, gave me ſuch Torments,, that E 


ſell into a profound Melancholy, and looked 
ſo pale and dejected, that the Baron was ſenſi- 
ble of the Alteration, and conjured me in the 
moſt preſſing Terms, to acquaint him with the 
Cauſe of my Uneaſineſs: But though I conti- 
nued obſtinately ſilent with my "Fongue, yet 
my Eyes fpoke intelligibly enough; and the 
Bluſhes which appeared in the fair Checks 
of Philonice, whenever ſhe ſpoke to me on the 
Subject of my Grief, convinced me ſhe was 
not ignorant of my Paſhon,  _ 
At length the Agitation of my Mind throw- 


ing me into a Fever, the Baron, who was firmly 


perſuaded, that my Illneſs proceeded from ſome 
concealed Vexation, preſſed me continually to 
declare myſelf; and, finding all his Intreaties 
ineffectual, he commanded his Daughter to en- 
deavour to find out the Cauſe of that Grief 
which had put me into ſuch a Condition. 
For that Purpoſe therefore, having brought 
the fair Philonice into my Chamber, he ſtajd a 
few Minutes, and, leaving the Room, under 


Pretence of Buſineſs, Philonice remained alone 
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by my Bedſide, her Women, out of Reſpect, 
ſtaying at the other End of the Chamber. 

This Divine Perſon, ſeeing herſelf alone with 
me, and remembring her Father's Command, 
bluſhed, and caſt down her Eyes in ſuch appa- 
rent Confuſion, that I could not help obſerving 
it : And, interpreting it to the Diſpleaſure ſhe 
took in being ſo near me, 

Whatever: Joy I take in the Honour your 
Viſit does me, Madam, ſaid I, in a weak Voice; 
yet ſince nothing is ſo dear to me, as your Sa- 
tisfaction, I would rather diſpenſe with this 
Mark of your Goodneſs to an unfortunate 
Wretch, then ſee you in the leaſt Conſtraint. 

And why, replied ſhe, with a Tone full of 
Sweetneſs, do you ſuppoſe that I am here by 
Conſtraint, when it would be more juſt to be- 

lieve, that in viſiting the valiant Defender of 
my Honour, and the Life of my Father, I only 
follow my own Inclinations ? 

Ah!] Madam, faid I, tranſported with Joy 
at ſo favourable a Speech, the little Service-l 
had the Happineſs to do you, does not merit 
ſo infinite a Favour; and tho? I had loſt the beſt 
Part of my Blood in your Defence, I ſhould 
have been well rewarded with your Safety.  * 

Since you do not repent of what you have 
done, replied ſhe, I am willing to be obliged 
to you for another Favour ; and aſk it with the 
greater Hope of obtaining it, as I muſt acquaint 
you, it is by my Father's Command I take 

that Liberty, who is much intereſted in my 


Succeſs. 
| There 
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There. is no Occaſion, Madam, returned I, 
to make uſe of any Intereſt but your own, to 
engage me to obey you, ſince that is, and ever 
will be, all- powerful with me: Speak then, 
Madam, and let me know what it is you deſire 
of me, that I may, once in my Life, have the 
Glory of obeying you. 

It is, ſaid ſhe, bluſhing ſill more than lebe 
that you will acquaint us with the Cauſe of that 
Melancholy, which has, as we imagine, occa- 
ſioned your preſent Illneſs. 

* At theſe Words I trembled, turned als; and, 
not daring to diſcover - the true Cauſe of 
Affliction, I remained in a profound Silence. 

I ſee, ſaid the beautiful Philonice, that you 
have no Inclination to obey me; and ſince my 
Requeſt has, as I perceive, given you ſome 
Diſturbance, I will prevail upon my Father to 
preſs you no farther upon this Subject, 

No, Madam, faid I, eagerly ; the Baron ſhall 
be ſatisfied, and you ſhall be obeyed ; though, 
after the Knowlege of my Crime, you doom 
me to that Death I ſo juſtly merit. 

Yes Madam, this unfortunate Man, who has 
had the Glory to acquire your Eſteem by the 
little Service he did you, has cancelled the Me- 
rit of that Service by daring to adore you. 

I love you, divine Philonice; and, not being 
able either to repent, or ceaſe to be guilty of 
loving you, I am reſolved to die, and ſpare 
r- the Trouble of pronouncing my Sentence. 

beſeech you therefore to believe, that I would 
have died in Silence, but for your Command 
to declare myſelf, and you ſhould never have 
known 
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known the Excefs 'of my Love and Defpair, 
had not my Obedience to your Will -obliged 
me to confeſs it 

I finiſhed theſe Words with ſo much Fear 
and Confuſion, that I durſt not lift my Eyes 
up to the fair Face of Philanice, to obſerve how 
ſhe received this Diſcourſe: I waited therefore, 
trembling, for her Anſwer; but finding that in 
feveral Minutes ſhe fpoke not a Word, I ven- 
tured at laſt, to caſt a languiſhing Glance upon 
the Viſage I adored, and faw ſo many Marks 
of Diforder upon it, that I was almoſt dead 
with the Apprehenſions of having offended her 
beyond even the Hope of yg ahh Pardon- 
dy my Death. 
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pberein Sir George concludes his Hiſtory; 
which produces an unexpefied Effet. 


1, HE Silence of Philonice, continued Sir 
e 


George, pierced me to the Heart; and 

n I ſaw her riſe from her Seat, and prepare 

o away without fpeaking, Grief took ſuch 
offeſſion of my Spirits, that, uttering a Cry, I 
* into a Swoon, which, as I afterwards was 
informed, greatly alarmed the beautiful Philo- 
nice; who, reſuming her Seat, had the Good- 
neſs to aſſiſt her Women in bringing me to 
myſelf; and, when I opened my Eyes, 1 2 
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the Satisfaction to behold her ſtill by me, and 
all the Signs of Compaſſion in her Face. 

This Sight a little re. aſſuring me; I aſk your 
Pardon, Madam, ſaid I, for the Condiciem i in 
which I have appeared before you, and alſo for 

that Jam not yet dead, as is doubtleſs your 
Wim: But I will make Haſte, purſued I, 
ſighing, to fulftl your Deſires ; and you ſhall 
ſoon be freed from the Sight of a miſerable 
Wretch, who, to his laſt Moment, will not 
ceaſe to adore you. 

It is not your Death that I defire, ſaid the 
fair Philonice ; and, after having preſerved both 

my Father and me from Death, it is not rea- 
fonable, that we ſhould ſuffer you to die, if we 
can help it. 

Live therefore, Bellmour, purfued ſhe, bluſh- 
ing; and live, if poſſible, without continuing in 
that Weakneſs I cannot chooſe but condemn : 
Yet whatever are your Thoughts for the future, 
remember that your Death will be a Fault I 
cannot reſolve to pardon, 

Speaking theſe Words, without giving me 
time to anſwer, ſhe left my Chamber; and 1 
found ſomething ſo ſweet and favourable in 
them, that 1 refolved to obey her, and forward 
my Cure as much as T was able: However, the 
Agitation of Spirits increaſed my Fever fo 
much, that my Life was deſpaired of. 

The phi hardly ever ſeft my Bediide. 
Philonice came every Day to ſee me, and ſeemed 
extremely moved at the Danger I was in. One 

. Day, when I was worſe than uſual, ſhe _ 
c 
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cloſe to the Bedſide; and, opening the Cour- 
tain, 

What Bellmour, mid ſhe, do you pay ſo 
little Obedience to my Commands, that you 
reſolve to die? 

Heaven is my Witneſs, - Madam, faid I, 
faintly, that nothing is ſo dear and ſacred to 
me as your Commands; and ſince, out of your 
ſuperlative Goodneſs, you are pleaſed to have 
ſome Care for my Life, I would preſerve it to 
obey you, were it in my Power ; but, alas ! 
Madam, I ftrive in vain to * the Violence 
of my Diſtemper. 74. 

In a few Days more, 1 was reduced to the 
laſt Extremity : It was then that the fair Phi- 
lonice diſcovered, that ſhe did not hate me; for 
ſhe made no Scruple to weep before me ; and 
thoſe Tears ſhe ſo liberally ſhed, had fo pow- 
erful an Effet upon my Mind, "that the Con- 
tentment 1 felt, cotintunicated itſelf to my 
Body, and gave ſuch a Turn to my Diſtemper, 
that my Recovery was not only hoped, but ex- 

| pected. 

oo - The Baron expreſſed his Satisfaction at this 
Alteration, by the moſt affectionate Expreſ- 
ſions; and though the fair Philunice ſaid very 
little, yet I perceived by the Joy that appeared 
in her fair Eyes, that ſhe was not leſs intereſted 
in my Recovery, than her Father. 

The Phyſicians having declared me out of 
Danger, the Baron, who had taken his Re- 
ſolutions long before, came one Day into m 
Chamber ; and ordering thoſe who attended me, 

to leave us alone, 


Prince, 
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Prince, ſaid he, for in recounting my Hiſtory 
to him, I had diſcloſed my true Quality, I am 
| not ignorant of that Affection you bear my 
Daughter; and am ſenſible it has occaſioned 
the Extremity to which we have ſeen you re- 
duced : Had you been pleaſed to acquaint me 
with your Sentiments, you would have avoided 
thoſe Diſpleaſures you have ſuffered ; for though 
your Birth were not fo illuſtrious as it is, yet, 
preferring Virtue to all other Advantages, I 
ſhould have eſteemed my Daughter honou- 
red by your Love, and have freely beſtowed 
her on you: But fince to thoſe rare Qualities 
wherewith Heaven has ſo liberally endowed 
you, you. add alſo that of a Birth ſo noble, 
doubt not but I ſhall think myſelf highly fa- 
voured by your Alliance : If therefore your 
Thoughts of my Daughter be not changed, 
and you eſteem her worthy to be your Bride, I 
here ſolemnly promiſe.you to beſtow her upon 
you, as ſoon as you are perfectly recovered. 
] leave you to gueſs, Madam, the Joy which 
I felt at this Diſcourſe : It was fo great, that 
it would not permit me to thank him, as I 
ſhould have done, for the ineſtimable Bleſſing 
he beſtowed on me. 

I ſaw Philanice a few Minutes after; and, being 
commanded hy her Father to give me her Hand, 
ſhe did ſo, without any Marks of Reluctance, 
and, having reſpectfully kiſſed it, I vowed to be 
her Slave for ever. | 

Who would have imagined, continued Sir 
George, with a profound Sigh, that Fortune, 
while ſhe thus ſeemed to flatter me, was pre- 
paring to make me ſuffer the ſevereſt Tor- 
n ments? 


ON 


* 
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ments ? I began now to leave my Bed, and was 
able to walk about my Chamber. The Baron 
was making great Preparations for our Nuptials; 
when one Night I was alarmed wich the Cries 
of Philenices Women; and, a few Moments 
after, the Baron came into my Chamber, with 
a diſtracted Air. enn ad i eee 

O. Son, cried he, for fo he always called 
me, now Philonice is loſt both to you and me: 
She is carried off by Force, and I am preparing 
to follow and reſcue her, if poſſible; but I fear 
my Endeavours will be fruitleſs, ſince I know 
not which Way her Raviſhers have taken, 

Ohl Sir, cried I, tranſported both with Grief 
and Rage, you ſhall:not-go alone: Her Reſcue 
belongs to me; and 1 will effect it, or periſh in 
ber.. „ 

The Baron, having earneſtly conjured me 
not to expoſe myſelf to the Danger of a Re- 
lapſe, by ſo.imprudent à Reſolution, was ob- 
liged to quit me, Word being brought him, that 
his Horſe was ready: And as ſoon as he was 
gone out of the Room, in ſpite of all that could 
be ſaid to prevent me, by any Attendants, I 
made them put on my Armour; and, mounting 
a Horſe I had cauſed to be made ready, fallicd 
furiouſly out of the Caſtle, breathing out Vows 
of Vengeance againſt the Wretch Who had 
robbed me of Philnicſee. 

I rode the whole Night without ſtopping. 
Day appeared, when I found myſelf neur a 
ſmall Village, I entered it, and made'ftrit 
Enquiry after the Raviſher of Philonice, de- 
ſoribing the fair Oreature, and offering vaſt Re- 
wards to any who could bring me the leaſt In- 

telligence 
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telligence of her: But all was in vain; I could 
make no Diſcovery. 

After travelling ſeveral Days, to no Purpoſe, 
J returned to the Caſtle, in order to know if 
the Baron had been more ſucceſsful in his Pur- 
ſuit then myſelf ; but I found him oppreſſed 
with Grief: He had heard no Tidings of his 
Daughter, and had ſuffered no ſmall Appre- 
henſions upon my Account. Having aſſured 
him I found myſelf very able to travel, I took 
an affectionate Leave of him, promiſing him 
never to give aver my Search, till 1 had found 
the Divine Philenice : But Heaven has not per- 
mitted me that Happineſs; and though I have 
ſpent ſeveral Years in fearching for her, 1 have 
never been able to diſcover where ſhe is: Time 
has not cured me of my Grief for her Loſs; 
and, though by an Effect of my Deſtiny, 
another Object poſſeſſes my Soul, yet 1 do 
not ceaſe to-deplore her Misfortune, and to of- 
fer up Vows for ther :Happineſs. 

And tis this all you have to ſay ? ſaid Hra- 
bella, whom the latter Furt of his Hiſtory had 
extremely ſurptiſed z or are we to expect 2 
Continuance of your Adventures? 
Ihave faichfully related all my Adventures, 
that are worthy your Hearing, Madam, re- 


turned Sir George; and 1 iflarrer myſelf, you 


will do me the Juſtice to own, that I have 
been rather unfortunate than faithleſs; and that 
Mr. Glanville had little Reaſon to tax me with 
Inconſtancy. | 

In my Opinion, reſumed Arabella, Mr. 
Glanville ſpoke too favourably of you, when he 
called you only inconſtant ; and if he had _ 
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ed the Epithet of Ungrateful and Unjuſt, he 
would have marked your Character better, 
For, in fine, Sir, purſued ſhe, you will ne- 
ver perſuade any reaſonable Perſon, that your 
being able to loſe the Remembrance of the fair 
and generous: Sydimiris, in your new Paſſion for 
Philonice, was not an Exceſs of Levity : But 
your ſuffering fo. tamely the Loſs of this laſt 
Beauty, and allowing her to remain in the 
Hands. of her.Raviſher, while you permit an- 
other Affection to take Poſſeſſion of your Soul, 
is ſuch an Outrage to all Truth and Conſtancy, 
that you deſerve to be ranked among the fal ſeſt 
of Mankind. = ev 
Alas! Madam, replied Sir George, who had 
not foreſeen the Influence Arabella would draw 


from this laſt Adventure, What would you 


have an unfortunate Man, whoſe Hopes have 
been ſo often, and fo cruelly, diſappointed, do? 
J have bewailed the Loſs of Philonice, with a 
Deluge of Tears ; I have taken infinite Pains to 
find her, but to no Purpoſe ;. and when Hea- 
ven compaſſionating my Sufferings, preſented 
to my Eyes, an Object, to whom the whole 
World ought to pay Adoration, how could I 
reſiſt that powerful Impulfe, which forced me to 
love what appeared ſo worthy of my Affection? 
Call not, interrupted Arabella, that an ir- 
reſiſtible Impulſe, which was only the Effect 
of thy own changing Humour: The ſame Ex- 
cuſe might be pleaded for all the Faults we ſee 
committed in the World; and Men would no 
longer be anſwerable for their own Crimes. 
Had you imitated the illuſtrious Heroes of An- 
tiquity, as well in the Conſtancy of their Af- 
. | fections, 
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fections, as, it muſt be confeſſed, you have done 
in their admirable Valour; you would now be 
either ſighing in your Cave for the Loſs of the 
generous Sydimiris, or wandering through the 
World in Search of the beautiful Philonice. 
Had you perſevered in your Affection, and con- 
tinued your Purſuit of that Fair-one; you 
would, perhaps, ere this, have found her ſleep- 
ing under the Shade of a Tree in ſome lone Fo- 
reſt, as Philodaſpes did his admirable Delia, or 
diſguiſed in a Slave's Habit, as Ariobarſanes ſaw 
his Divine Olympia ; or bound haply in a Cha- 
riot, and have had the Glory of freeing her, as 
Ambriomer did the beauteous Agione; or in a 


Ship in the Hands of Pirates, like the incom- 


parable Eliza ; or 
Enough, dear Niece, intexgupted Sir Charles; 
you have quoted Examples ſufficient, if this in- 
conſtant Man would have the Grace to follow 

them, | 
True, Sir, replied Arabella; and I would 
recommend to his Conſideration the Conduct 
of thoſe illuſtrious Perſons I have named, to the 
end that, purſuing their Steps, he may arrive 
at their Glory and Happineſs, that is the Repu- 
tation of being perfectly conſtant, and the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of his Miſtreſs: And be aſſured, Sir, pur- 
ſued Arabella, looking at Sir George, that Hea- 
ven will never reſtore you the Crown of your 
Anceſtors, and place you upon the Throne to 
which you pretend, while you make yourſelf 
unworthy of its Protection, by ſo ſhameful an 
Inconſtancy. YO 11903! 207 nass | 
I perhaps ſpeak with too much Freedom to a 
great Prince ; whom. though Fortune has de- 
© ſpoiled 


2 


1 
ö 12 
Ea 
4 
by = 
- * 
TLC 
LS 
5 N * 
a? 
17 
4 . 
Lf 4 
* * oy 4 
* x 
4 
4 
N ib 
1 
* 
\ 
=_—_ 7 
* 47 
; - ; 
1 
XY 
a 
DO 
4 * — 
1 4 * 
4 
: 4 * 
l © A 
: * 
+ * 
* * 
{ 9 
13 
Ws 
1 
„ 
; 
þ 
* 
[FT 
9 
Py 1 
0 * 
if 13 A 
'Y * 
d N 4 
"0 7 * 
g N 4 
7 
\ ' 
* 
Hh 


118 The PEMALE Book VI. 


ſpoiled of his Dominions, is intitled to a certain 
Degree of Reſpect: But I conceive, it belongs 
to me, in a particular manner, to reſent the 
Baſeneſs of that Crime, to which you are-pleaſ- 
ed to make me theExcuſe; and, looking upon 
myſelf, as diſnonoured by thoſe oſten ꝑroſtituted 
Vows you have offered me, I am to tell you, 
that I am highly diſobliged; and forbid you to 
appear in my Preſence again, till you have re- 
ſumed thoſe Thoughts, which are worthy your 
noble Extraction; and are capable of treating 
me with that Neſpect, that is my Due. 
Saying this, ſhe roſe from he Seat, and walk - 
ed very majeſtically out of the Room, leaving 
Sir George overwhelmed with Shame and: Vexa- 
tion at having conducted the latter Part of his 
Narration fo ill and drawn upon himſelf a 
Sentence, which deprived him of all his Hopes. 


3 


- Containing only. 4 few Inferences, drawn 
from the foregoing Chapters. 
AR. Glanville, exceflively'delighted with 
VI this:Event, could not help laughing at 
the unfortunate Baronet ;| who ſeemed, by his 


"NAS. ME... 


Silence, and down- caſt Looks, to expect it. 
Who would have imagined, ſaid he, that fo 
renowned a Hero would have tarniſhed the 
Glory of his Laurels, as my Couſin ſays, by ſo 
baſe an Ingratitude? Indeed, Prince, purſued 
he, laughing, you muſt reſolve: ta recover your 
Reputa- 
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Reputation, either by retiring again to your 

Cave, and liying upon bitter Herbs, for the 
rous Sydimirys'; or elſe wander through the 

World, in ſearch of the Divine Pbilonice. 

Don't triumph, dear Charles, replied Sir 
George, laughing in his Turn; have a little 
Compaſſion upon me, and confeſs, that no- 
thing could be more unfortunate, than that 
damn'd Slip I made at the latter End of my 
Hiſtory: But for that, my Reputation for 
Courage and Conſtancy had been as high as 
the great Oreondates, or Juba. 8 | 

Since you have fo fertile an Invention, ſaid 
Sir Charles, you may eaſily repair this Miſtake, 
Ods- heart | It is pity you are not poor enough 
to be an Author; you would occupy a Garret 
in Grub-/treet, with great Fame to yourſelf, 
and Diverſion to the Public. 

Oh! Sir, cried Sir George, I have Stock 
enough by me, to ſet up for an Author To- 
morrow, if I pleaſe : I have no leſs than Five 
Tragedies, ſome quite, others almoſt finiſhed 
Three or Four Effays on Virtue, Happineſs, &c. 
Three thouſand Lines of an Epic Poem; half a 
Dozen Epitaphs; a few: Acroſtics ; and a long 
String of Puns, that would. ſerve to embelliſh a 
Daily Paper, if I was diſpoſed to write one. 

Nay, then, interrupted Mr. Glanville, you 
are qualified ſor a Critic at the Bedford Coftee- 
houſe; where, with the reſt of your Brothers, 
Demy-wits, you may {it in Judgment upon the 
Productions of a Hung, a R——, or a Jobn- 
fon. Rail with premeditated Malice at the 
Rambler ; and, for the want of Faults, turn 
even its inimitable Beauties into Ridicule: The 

| Language, 
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Language, becauſe it reaches to Perfection, 
may be called ſtiff, laboured, and pedantic ; the 
Criticiſms, when «hey let in more Light than 
your weak Judgment can bear, ſuperficial and 
oftentatious Glitter ; and becauſe thoſe Papers 
contain the fineſt Syſtem of Ethics yet extant, 
damn the queer Fellow, for over-propping Vir- 
tue; an excellent new Phraſe! which thoſe who 
can find no Meaning in, may accommodate 
With one of their own ; then give ſhrewd Hints, 
that ſome Perſons, though they do not publiſn 
their Performances, may have more Merit, 
than thoſe that lo. Ty 
Upon my Soul, Charles, ſaid Sir George, 
thou art ſuch an ill-natured Fellow, that I am 
afraid, thou wilt be ſneering at me when I am 
gone; and wilt endeavour, to perſuade Lady 
Bella, that not a Syllable of my Story is true. 
Speak, purſued he, Wilt thou have the Cruelty 
to deprive me of my lawful Claim to the great 
Kingdom of Kent ; and rob me of the Glory 
of fighting ſingly againſt Five hundred Men? 
| I do not know, faid Sir Charles, whether 
my Niece be really impoſed upon, by the Gra- 
vity with which you told your ſurpriſing Hi- 
ſtory ; but 1 proteſt, I thought you were in ear- 
neſt at firſt; and that. you meant to make'us 
believe it all to be Fact, 74 
Lou are ſo fitly puniſhed, ſaid Mr. Glan- 
ville, for that ill-· judged Adventure you related 
laſt, by the bad Opinion Lady Bella entertains 
of you, that I need not add to your Misfortune: 
And therefore, you ſhall be Prince Veridomer, if 
you pleaſe; ſince, under that Character, you 
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are obliged not to pretend to any Lady, but 
the incomparable Philonice. 

Sir George, who underſtood his Meaning, 
went home, to think of ſome Means, by which 
he might draw himſelf out of the Embarraſſ- 
ment he was in; and Mr, Glanvjlle, as he had 
promiſed, did not endeavour to undeceive Lady 
Bella, with regard to the Hiſtory he had feign- 
ed; being very well ſatisfied with his having 
put it out of his Power to make his Addreſſes 
to her, fince ſhe now looked upon him as the 
Lover of Philonice. 

As for Sir Charles, he did not penetrate into 
the Meaning of Sir George's Story; and only 
imagined, that by relating ſuch a Heap of Ad- 
ventures, he had a Defign to entertain the 
Company, and give a Proof of the Felicity of 
his Invention; and Miſs Glanville, who ſup- 
poſed, he had been ridiculing her Coufin's 
ſtrange Notions, was better pleaſed with him 
than ever, 

Arabella, however, was leſs fatisked than 
any of them: She could not endure to ſee fo 
brave a Knight, who drew his Birth from a 
Race of Kings, tarniſh the Glory of his gallant 
Actions by ſo baſe a Perfidy, ad 

Alas! faid ſhe to herſelf, How much Rea- 
ſon has the beautiful Philonice to accuſe me for 
all the Anguiſh ſhe ſuffers? ſince I am the 
Cauſe, that the ungrateful Prince, on whom 
ſhe beſtows ber Aﬀections, ſuffers her to re- 
main quietly, in the Hands of her Raviſher, 
without endeavouring to reſcue her: But, Ol! 


too lovely, and unfortunate Fair- one, ſaid ſhe, 


as if ſhe had been preſent, and liſtening to her, 
Vor. II. G diſtinguiſh, 
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diſtinguiſh, I beſeech you, between thoſe Faults, 
which the Will, and thoſe which Neceſſity, makes 
us commit. I am the Cauſe, tis true, of thy 
"Cauſe; and would repair the Evils, my fatal 
Beauty gives Riſe to, by any Sacrifice in my 
Power to make. 
While Arabella, by her romantic Genero- 
ſity, bewails the imaginary Afflictions of the 
full as imaginary Philmice; Mr. Glanville, who 
thought the Solitude ſhe lived in, confirmed 
her in her abſurd and ridiculous Notions, de- 
fired his Father to preſs her to go to London. 
Sir Charles complied with his Requeſt, and 
earneſtly intreated her to leave the Caſtle, and 
ſpend a few Months in Town. Her Year of 
Mourning being now expired, ſhe conſented to 
o; but Sir Charles, who did not think his 
Son's Health abſolutely confirmed, propoſed to 
ſpend a few Weeks at Bath; which was readi- 
ly complied with by Arabella, 
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For the Shortneſs of which the Length 


of the next ſhall make ſome Amends. 


IR George, to gratify Arabella's 
Humour, had not preſumed to 
come to the Caſtle for ſeveral 
Days; but, hearing that they were 
| preparing to leave the Country, 
he wrote a ſhort Billet to her ; and in the Style 
of Romance, moſt humbly intreated her to 
grant him a Moment's Audience, 

Arabella being informed by Lucy, to whom Sir 
George's Gentleman had addreſſed himſelf, that 


he had brought a Letter from his Maſter, the 
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ordered her to bring him to her Apartment, a and 
as ſoon as he appeared, E 
How comes it, ſald ſhe;' that the Prince your 
Maſt aſter,” has had: the Preſumption to impor- 
tune me again, after my abſolute Commands to 
the contrary? | 

The Prince, my Maſter, Madam, ſaid the 
Man, exceſſively ſurpriſed. 

Ay! faid Arabella, Are you not Sir George 5 
Squire? And does he not truſt you with his 
moſt ſecret Thoughts? 

I belong to Sir George Bellmour, Madam, 
replied the Man, who did not underſtand what 
She meant: I have not the Honour to be a 
Squite. 

. No! interrupted Arabella; tis ſtrange ther, 
that he ſhould have honoured you with his Com- 
miſſion; Pray, what is it you « come to requeſt 
for him ? 

_ My Maſter, Madam, ſaid he, ordered me 

to get this Letter delivered to your Ladyſhip, 
and to ſtay for your Commands. 

' . You would perſuade me, ſaid ſhe, fternly 
being provoked that he did not diver 
_ Letter upon his Knees, as was the Cuſtom in 
"Romances, that you are not acquainted” with 
- the Purport of this audacious Billet, ſince 
"expreſs ſo little Fear of my Diſpleaſure ; ; Th 
know, preſumptuous, that I am mortally 
_ offended with your Maſter, for his daring 4 8 
ſuppoſe I 1 read this Proof at' once of 
his Inſolence and Tyfidelity ; and was you worth 
my Reſentment, L.woul haply make you ſuffer 
for our Want of Reſpect to me. 
The poor Man, ſurpriſed and confounded at 


her 
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her Anger, and puzzled extremely; to under- 
ſtand what ſhe meant, was opening his Mouth 
to ſay ſomething, tis probable in his own, De- 
fence, - when Arabella, preventing bim 

I know what thou wouldſt ſay, ſaid ſhe : 
Thou would abuſe my Patience by a falſe 
Detail of thy Maſter's Sighs, Tears, Excla- 
mations, and Deſpair. 

Indeed, Madam, I don't intend to ſay any 
ſuch Thing, replied the Man, 

No ! repeated Arabella, a little diſap- 
pointed, Bear back his preſumptuous Billet, 
which, I ſuppoſe, contains the melancholy Ac- 
count; and tell him, He that could ſo ſoon 
forget the generous Sydimiris for Philonice, and 
could afterwards be falſe to that incomparable 
Beate! is not a Perſon worthy to adore Arabella. 

The Man, who could not tell what to make 
of this Meſſage, and feared he ſhould forget 
theſe two hard Names, humbly intreated her 
to be pleaſed to acquaint his Maſter, by a Line, 
with her Intentions. Arabella, ſuppoſing he 
meant to importune her ſtill more, made a 
Sign with her Hand, very majeſtically, for 
him to be gone; but . not able to compre- 
hend her Meanin Ve ſtood ſtill, with an Air of 
Perplexity, not daring to beg her to explain 
. herfelf ; luppoſing, ſhe, by that Sign, required 
ſomething of him. 

Why oſt thou not obey my Commands ? 
14 "Fratell, dean he did not go. 

will, to de ſure, Madam, replied he; 

. _ wiſhing at the ſame time fecretly,. | would 
let him know what. they were. 

0 þ And yet, Haid {be batt, thou art diſobey- 
35 G 3 ing 
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ing me this Moment: Did T not bid you get 
out of my Preſence, and to ſpeak no more 
of your inconſtant Maſter, whoſe Crimes have 
rendered him the Deteſtation of all generous 
Perſons whatever ? eee 
Sir George's Meſſenger, extremely ſurpriſed 
at ſo harſh a Character of his Maſter, and the 
Rage with which the Lady ſeemed to be actu- 
ated, made haſte to get out of her Apartment ; 
and, at his Return, informed his Maſter, very 
exactly, of the Reception he had met with, 
repeating all Lady Bella's Words; which, not- 
withſtanding the Blunders he made in the Names 
of Sydimiris and Philonice, Sir George under- 
itood well enough; and found new Occaſion of 
wondering at the Exceſs of Arabella's Extrava- 
gance, who he never imagined would have ex- 
plained herſelf in that Manner to his Servant. 
Without endeavouring therefore to ſee Ara- 
bella, he went to pay his Compliments to Sir 
Charles, Mr. Glanville, and Miſs Glanvills ; to 
the laſt of which he ſaid ſome ſoft things, that 
them her extremely regret his ſtaying behind 
made in the Country, * 
W ee A m ne n 
Not fo long as was firſt intended; but con- 
' tains, however, a ſurpriſing Adventure 
on the Road. te e e 
T HE Day of their Departure being come, 
2 they ſet out in a Coach and Six, attended 
by ſeveral Servants on Horſeback, - TO 
* | | | ay's 


. 
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Day's Journey paſſed off, without any Acci- 
dent worthy relating; but, towards the Cloſe of 
the Second, they were alarmed by the Ap- 
pearance of three Highwaymen, well mounted, 
at a ſmall Diſtance. 

One of the Servants, who had firſt ſpied 
them, immediately rode up to the Coach; and, 
for fear of alarming the Ladies, whiſpered Mr. 
Glanville in the Ear, | 

Sir Charles, who was ſitting next his Son, and 
had heard it, cried out with too little Caution, 
How's this? Are we in any Danger of being at- 
tacked, ſay you ? 

Mr. Glanville, without teplying, jumped 
out of the Coach; at which Miſs Glanville 
ſcreamed out; and, left her Father ſhould fol- 
low, whipped into her Brother's Seat, and held 
him faſt by the Coat. 

Arabella, being in a ſtrange Conſternation at 
all this, put her Head out of the Coach, to ſee 
what was the Matter; and, obſerving Three or 
Four Men of a gentee} Appearance, on Horſe- 
back, who ſeemed to halt, and gaze on them, 
without offering to advance ; ; 

Sir, ſaid ſhe to her Uncle, are they yonder 
Knights whom you ſuppoſg will attack us? 

Ay, ay, ſaid Sir Charles, they are Knights 
of the Road indeed: I ſuppoſe we ſhall have a 
Bout with them; for it will be ſcandalous to 
deliver, ſince we have the Odds of our Side, 
and are more than a Match for them. 

Arabella, interpreting theſe Words in her 
own. Way, looked out again; and, ſeeing the 
Robbers,” who had by chis time taken their 
— galloping towards them, her Cou- 
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8 
In and the Servants ranging themſelves of each 
Side of the Coach, as if to defend them 


ty, hazard your, Lives in a Combat, to which 
the Laws of Honour do not oblige you: We 
are not violently carried away, as you falſly 
ſuppoſe ; we go willingly along with theſe Per- 
ſons, who are our Friends and Relations. 

. Hey-day ! cried. Sir Charles, ſtaring at her 
with great Surprize ;; what's the Meaning of all 
this? Do you think theſe Fellows will mind your 
fine Speeches, Niece? l bne + als 

I hope they will, Sir, ſaid ſhe : Then, pulling 

her Couſin, ſhew yourſelf, for Heaven's Sake, 
Miſs, purſued ſhe, and ſecond my Aſſurances, 
that we are not forced away: Theſe generous 
Men come to fight for our Deliverance. | 

The Highwaymen, who, were, near enough 
to hear Arabella's Voice, though they could 
not diſtinguiſh her Words, gazed on her with 
great Surprize; and, finding they would be very 
well received, thought fit to abandon their En- 
terprize, and galloped away as faſt as they were 
able. Some of the Servants made a Motion to 
purſue them; but Mr. Glanville forbad it; and, 
entering again into the Coach, congratulated 

the Caſes upon the Eſcape they had. F 

Since theſe Men, ſaid Arabella; did not come 
to deliver us, out of a miſtaken Notion, that 
we were carried away by Force, it muſt ne- 
ceſſarily follow, they had ſome bad Deſigns and 
I proteſt I know not who to ſuſpect is the Au- 
thor of it, unleſs the Perſon, you yanquiſhed roy 


. 


” 
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ſaid ſhe to Mr. Glanville, the other Da = a 


ſingle Combat; for the difguiſed Edward, 
aſſured me, was dead: But perhaps, contin vr 
ſhe, it was ſome Lover pf Miſs Glanville s, 
who — to make an Attempt to carry her 

ethinks he was too flenderly attended 
for- ſuch an hazardous Undertaking. © 

I'll aſſure you Madam, faid Mifs Glanville, 
I have no Lovers among Highwaymen, © 

Highwaymen ! repeated Arabella. 

Why, ay, to be ſure, Madam, rejoined Sir 
Charles : What do you take them for? 

For Perſons of Quality, Sir, reſumed Ara- 
bella; and though they came queſtionleſs, either 
upon a good or bad ſign, yet it cannot be 
doubted, but that 4 Büch is illuſtrious ; 
otherwiſe they would never pretend either to 
fight in our Defence, or to carry us away. 

I vow, Niece, aid Sir Charles, I can't poll 
bly underſtand you. 


My Couſin, Sir, interrupted Mr. Glanville, 


has been miſtaken in theſe Perſons; and has not 
yet, poſſibly, believed them to be Highway men, 
who came to rob us. 


There is no Queſtion, Sir, ſaid Arabella, 
ſmiling, that if they did not come to defend 
us, they came to rob you: But it is hard to 
Fonte which of us it was of whom they de- 


igned to deprive you 3 for it may very poſſibly 
be for my Couſin's fake, as well as mine, that 
this Enterprize was undertaken. 


Parden me, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, who 
was willing to prevent his Father from an- 
ſ her Abfurdities ; theſe Men had no 


other Deſign, than to rob us of our Money. 
Bis G 5 How } 
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+ How! faid Arabella: Were theſe Cavaliers, 
who appeared to be in fo handſome à Garb, 
that I took them for Perſons of prime Quality, 
were they Robbers? I have been ſtrangely miſ- 
taken, it ſeems: However, I apprehend there is 
no Certainty, that your Suſpicions are true; and 
it may ftilt be as I ſay,” that they either came to 
reſcue or carry us away ONE 
Mr. Glanville, to avoid a longer Diſpute, 
changed the Diſcourſe ; having obſerved with 
Confuſton, that Sir Charles, and his Siſter, ſeem- 
<d to look upon his beloyed Couſin as one that 
was out of her Senfes, 


— — rr 
Cn. III. a; 
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Whith concludes with an authentic Piece 
11 e lay.” ond 


AFABELLA, during the reſt of this Jour- 
naey, was ſo wholly taken up in contem- 
plating upon the laſt Adventure, that ſhe mixed 
but little in the Converſation} Upon their 
drawing near Bath, the Situatibn of that City 
afforded her the Means of making a Com- 
' pariſon between the Valley in which it was 
placed (with the Amphitheatrical View of the 
Hills around it) and the Valley of Tempe, 

, *T'was in ſuch a Place as this, ſaid ſhe, pur- 
ſuing her Comparifon, that the fair Audronice 
delivered the valiant Hortenſius: And really I 
could wiſh, our Entrance into that City might 
i * 
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be preceded by an Act of equal Humanity 
with that of that fair Princeſs, 
For the Gratification of that Wiſh, Madam, 
aid Mr. Glanville, its neceſſary ſome Perſon 
ſhould meet with a Misfortune, out of which 
you might be able to relieve him; but I ſuppoſe 
the, Benevolence of your Diſpoſition may be 
equally ſatisfied with not finding any Occaſion, 
as of exerciling it, when it is found. | 
Though it be not my Fortune to meet with 
thoſe Occaſions, replied Arabella, there is no 
Reaſon to doubt but others da, who poſſibly 
bave leſs Inclination to afford their Aſſiſtance 
than myſelf: And it is poſſible, if any other 
than the Princeſs of Meſſina had happened to 
paſs by, when Hortenſius was in the Hands of 
the Theſſalians, he would not have been ret- 
cued from the ignominious Death he was de- 
ſtined to, merely for killing a Stork. 
.-. How |. interrupted Sir Charles, put a Man to 
Death for killing a Stork | Ridiculous) Pray, in 
what Part of the World did that happen ? 
Among the Indians of America, I ſuppoſe. 

No, Sir, ſaid Arabella, in Theſſaly ; the faireſt 
Part in all Macedonia, famous for the beautiful 
Valley of Tempe, which excited the Curioſity 
of all [Travellers whatever. 

No, not all, Madam, returned Sir Charts ; 
for I am acquainted with ſeveral Travellers, 
who never ſaw it, nor even mentioned it; and 
ik it is ſo famous as you ſay, I ani ſurpriſed I 
never heard. of it before. 

I don't know, ſaid Arabella, what thoſe Tra- 
vellers thought worthy of their Notice; but | 
am certain, "that if any W | ſhould conduit 
6 Id» - 
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me into Macedonia, I Would not leave it till I 
ſaw the Valley of Tempe, ſo ele * all 
the Poets and Hiſtorians. 

Dear Couſin, cried- Glan, 2 could 
hardly fot bear ſmiling, what Chance, in the 
Name of, Wonder, {hould take you into Ma- 
cadonia, at ſo great a Diſtance from: your own 
Country [AT 

"And ſo, ſaid Sir Charles, this famous: Valley 
of Tempe is in Turky, Why you muſt be 
very fond of travelliog. indeed, Lady Bella, 
if you would go into the Great Megul's Country; 
where the People are all Pagans, they fay, 
and worlhip the Devil. 

The Country my Couſin ſpeaks of, ſaid Mr. 
Glanville, is in the Grand Signor” s Domi- 
nions: The Great Mogul, you know, Sir— | 

Well, _ interrupted Sir Charles, the Great 
Mogul, or the Grand Signor, I know. not 

what you call him: But I bope my Niece den 
not propoſe to go thiiber. 

Not unleſs J am forcibly carried hither, ad 
Arabella ; but I do determine, if that Misfor- 
tune ſnhould ever happen to me, that-I would, 
if poſſible, viſit the Vale of Tempe, which is 
in that Part of Greece they call Macedonia. 

Then I am periuaded, replied Sir Charles, 
you'll never ſee that famous Valley you talk of; 
for it is not very likely you ſhould be oy: 
carried away into Turky. 

And why do you think it unlikely, that 1 
ſhould be carried thither > interrupted Arabella. 
Do not the ſame Things happen now, that 
did formerly 2, And is any thing more common, 
then, Ladies being carried, by their Ravithers, .. 


into 
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into Countties far diſtant from their own ? May 
not the ſame Aceidents happen to me, that have 
happened to ſo many illuſtrious Ladies before 
me? And may I not be carried into Macedonia 
by n Similitude of Deſtiny with that of a great. 
many beautiful Princeſſes, who; though born IH 
the moſt diſtant Quarters of the World, chanced 
to meet at one time in the City of Alexandria, 
and telated theit miraculous Adventures to each 
other ? | 
And it was for that very Purpoſe they met, 
Madam, faid Mr. Glanville, ſmiling. 

Why, truly, ſaid Arabella, it happened very 
luckily for each of them, that they were 
brought into a Place where they found ſo many 
illuſtrious Companions in Misfortune, to whom 
they might freely- communicate their Adven- 
tures, which otherwiſe might, haply, have been 
concealed, or, at leaſt, have been imperfectly 
delivered down to us: However, added ſhe, 
ſmiling, if I am carried into Macedonia, and 
by that means have an Opportunity of viſit- 
ing the famous Vale of Tempe, I ſhall take care 
not to draw the Reſentment of the The//a/ians 
upon me, by an Indiſcretion like that of Her- 
tnf e [163 49.91 ee 1 1 36008 4 

For be pleaſed to know, Sir, ſaid ſhe, ad- 
dreſſing herſelf to her Uncle, that his killing a 
Stork, however inconſiderable a Matter it may 
appear to us, was yet looked upon as a Crime 
of: a very atrocious Nature among the The. 
ſalians ; ſor they Rave a Law, which forbids, 
upon Pain of Death, the killing of Storks; 
the Reaſon for which is, that Th-faly being ſub- 
ject to be infeſted with a prodigious Multitude 

G1: of 
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of Serpents, which are a delightful Food to 
theſe Sorts of Fowls, they look upon them as 
facred Birds, ſent by the Gods to deliver them 
from theſe Serpents and Vipers: And though 
Hortenſius, being a Stranger, was pardoned 
through the Interceſſion of the Princeſs Andro- 
nice, they made him promiſe to ſend another 
Stork into Theſſaly, to the end that he might 
be reputed innocent. | 


| „ gb | + ran 
In which one of our Heroint's Whims is 
juſtified, by ſome others: full as whim» 
fecal... hi dip cone: 
THIS Piece of Hiſtory, with Sir Charles's 
4 Remarks upon it, brought them into 
Bath. Their Lodgings being provided before- 
hand, the Ladies retired to their different Cham- 
bers, to repoſe themſelves after the Fatigue 
of their Journey, and did not meet again till 
Supper was on Table; when Miſs Glan» 
ville, who had eagerly enquired what Company 
was then in the Place, and heard there were a 
great many Perfons of Faſhion juſt arrived, 
preſt Arabella to go to the Pump -Room the 
next Morning, aſſuring her ſhe would find a 
very agreeable Amufement. , i 
Arabella accordingly conſented to accompany 
her; and, being told the Ladies went in an Un- 
dreſs of a Morning, ſhe accominodated herſelf 
to the Cuſtom, and went in a negligent. Drefs ; 
but inſtcad of a Capuchin, ſhe were Ama 
| SIS c 
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like a Veil, of black Gauze, which covered 
almoſt all her Face, and Part of her Waiſt, and 


gave her a very ſingular Appearance. = 
. . Miſs Glanuille was too envious of her Cou- 


ſin's Superiority in point of Beauty, to inform 


her of any Oddity in her Dreſs, which ſhe 
thought might expoſe her to the Ridicule of 
thoſe that ſaw her; and Mr. Glanville was too 
little a Critic in Ladies Apparel, to be ſenſible 
that Arabella was not in the Faſhion ; and fince 
every thing ſhe wore became her extremely, 
he could not chovſe but think ſhe dreſt ad- 
mirably well : He handed her therefore, with a 
great deal of Satisfaction, into the Pump- 
Room, which happened to be greatly crouded 
that Morning, 

The Attention of moſt Part of the Compa- 
ny was immediately engaged by the Appear- 
ance Lady Bella made. Strangers are here moſt 
{trifly criticized, and every new Object affords 
a delicious Feaſt of Raillery and Scandal. 
The Ladies, alarmed at the Singularity of 
her Dreſs, crouded together in Parties; and 
the Words, Who can ſhe be ? Strange Crea- 
ture! Ridiculous! and other Exclamations of 
the ſame Kind, were whiſpered very intelli- 
eee Men were ſtruck with her Figure; 
yeiled as ſhe was: Her fine Stature, the beauti- 
ful Turn of her Perſon, the Grace and Ele- 


gance of her Motion, attracted all their No- 


tice : The Phænomena of the Veil, however, 
gave them great Diſturbance.. So lovely a Per- 
fon ſeemed to promiſe the Owner had a Face 
not unworthy of it; but that was totally hid 


from 
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from their View: For Arabella, at her En- 
trance into the Room, had pulled the Gauze 
quite over her Face, following therein the Cuſ- 
tom of the Ladies in Cle}ia, and the Grand Cy- 
rut, who, in mixed Companies, always hid their 
Ae. 
The Wits, and Pretty- Fellows, railed at the 
envious Covering, and compared her to the 
Sun obſcured by a Cloud; while the Beaux 
dem'd the horrid Innovation, and expreſſed a 
Fear, leſt it ſhould grow into a Faſhion, _ 
Some of the wiſer Sort took her for a Fo- 
reigner ; others, of ſtill more Sagacity, ſuppoſed 
her a Scots Lady, covered with her Plaid z and 
a third Sort, infinitely wiſer than either, con- 
cluded ſhe was a Spaniſb Nun, that had eſcaped 
—_ a Convent, and had not yet quitted ber 
eil. got: * 
Arabella, ignorant of the Diverſity of Opi- 
nions, to which her Appearance gave Riſe, was 
taken up in diſcourſing with Mr. Glanville 
upon the medicinal Virtue of the Springs, the 
Oeconomy of the Baths, the Nature of the 
Diverſions, and ſuch other Topics, as the 
* around them furniſhed her with. 

n the mean time, Miſs Glanuille was got 
amidſt a Croud of her Acquaintance, who had 
hardly paid the Civilities of a firſt Meeting, be- 
fore they eagerly inquired, who that Lady ſhe 

Y ig 298 Y 


brought with her was, WwEr 
Miſs Glanville informed them, that ſhe was 
her Couſin, and Daughter to the deceaſed Mar 
quis of — adding with.a Sneers That ſhe had 
been brought vp in the Country; knew nothing 
of the World ; and had ſome very peculiar No-. 


tions, 
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tiohs, 4s you ma; ſee, ſaid. ſhe, by that odd 
kind of Covering ſhe wears. FI 


Her Name and Quality were. preſently whiſ- 


pered all over the Room: The Men, bearing 
ſhe was a great Heireſs, found greater Beauties 
to admire in her Perſon : The Ladies, aw'd 
by the Sanction of Quality, dropt their Ridi- 
cule on her Dreſs, and began to quote Exam- 
ples of Whims full as inexcuſable. 

One remembred, that Lady 7— 7— al- 
always wore her Ruffles reverſed; that the 
Counteſs of — went to Court in a Far- 
thingale » that the Ducheſs of ——— ſat aſtride 
upon a Horſe ; and a certain Lady of great 
Fortune, and nearly allied to Quality, becauſe 
| ſhe was not dignified with a Title, invented a 
new one for herſelf; and directed her Servants 
to ſay in ſpeaking to her, Your pang ©; which 
afterwards became a Cuſtom among all her Ac+ 
quaintance; who mortally offended her, if 
they omitted that Inſtance of Reſpect. 


— - * 


ooo 
Containing ſome hiſtorical Anecdotes, the 
Truth of which may poſſibly be doubted, 


as they are ngt to be found in any of the. 


FTER a ſhort 5 Room, Ara- 
bella exprefling a Deſi 


men of his Acquaintance attending Miſs — 
W012 vi 


re to return home, 
Mr Glanville conducted her but. Two Gentle- 


WW, 
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ville, Sir Charles detained them to Breakfaſt; 
by which means they had an Opportunity of 
ſatisfying their Curioſity; and beheld Arabella, 
diveſted of that Veil, which had, as they ſaid; 
and ?tis probable they ſaid no more than they 
thought, concealed one of the fineſt Faces in 
the World. 
. Miſs Glanville had the Mortification to ſee 
both the Gentlemen ſo charmed with the Sight 
of her Couſin's Face, that for a long time ſhe 
{at wholly neglected; but the Seriouſneſs of her 
Behaviour, giving ſome. little Difguſt to the 
youngeſt of them, who was what the Ladies 
call a Pretty-Fellow, a dear Creature, and the 
moſt diverting Man in the World; he applied 
himſelf wholly to Miſs Glanville, and ſoon en- 
gaged her in a particular Converſation, _ 
Mr. Seluin, ſo was the other Gentleman 
called, was of a much graver Caſt : He affected 
to be thought deep-read in Hiſtory, and never 
failed to take all Opportunities of diſplaying 
his Knowlege of Antiquity, which was indeed 
but very ſuperficial ; but having ſome few Anec- 
dotes by Heart, which he would take Occa- 
tion to introduce as often as he could, he paſſed 
among many Perſons for one, who, by Appli- 
cation and Study, had acquired an ee 
Knowlege of antient Hiſtory.” '' 
Speaking of any particular Kare he 
would fix the Time, by conſputing the Ye car 
with the Number of the Olympiads. 1 


Ol mp . At 16111 „ 
-Suek an n amazing | Exaltneſs, had, a ſuitable 
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Effect on his Audience, and always ptdcared 
him a great Degree of Attention. 

This Gentleman hitherto had no Opportu- 
nity of diſplaying his Knowlege of Hiſtory, 
the Diſcourſe having wholly turned upon News, 
and other Trifles; when Arabella, after ſome 
more Inquiries concerning the Place, remark- 
ed, that there was a very great Difference be- 
tween the medicinal Waters at Bath, and the 
fine Springs at the Foot of the Mountain Ther- 
mopylæ in Greece, as well in their Qualities, as 
manner of uſing them; and'I am of Opinion, 
added ſhe, that Bath, famous as it is for re- 
ſtoring Health, is leſs frequented by infirm 

Petfons, than the famous Springs of Thermopylæ 
were by the Beauties of Greece, to whom thoſe 
Waters have the Reputation of giving new 
Luftre, 9 

Mr. Selvin, who, with all his Reading, had 
never met with any Account of theſe celebrated 
Grecian Springs, was extremely diſconcerted at 
not being able to continue a Converſation, 
which the Silence of the reſt of - the Co 
made him mne was directed wholly to 
him. 

The Shame he contiived at ſeeing himſelf 
poſed by a Girl, in a Matter which ſo imme» 
diately belonged to him, made him reſolve to 
draw himſelf out of this Dilemma at any Rate; 
aud, though he Was far from being convinced, 
that there were no ſuch Springs at Thermopyle as 
Arabella mentioned; yet he reſolutely main- 


tained, that ſhe muſt be miſtaken in their Situa- 


tion; for, to his certain Knowlege, there were 
"= * 4 no 
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no medicinal Waters at the Foot of ee. 
tain. 

Arabella, who could not 6 to by. po 
tradicted in what ſhe took to be ſo inconteſt+ 
able a 35 reddened with Vexation at his un+ 
AE Denial. 

t 15 ſeem, ſaid ſhe, by your Diſourſs, 
that you are unacquainted with many material 
Paſſages, that paſſed among very illuſtrious 
Perſons there; and if you knew any thing of 
Pifftratus the Athenian, you would know, that 
an Adventure he had at thoſe Baths, laid the 
Foundation of all thoſe great Deſigns, which he 
afterwards effected, to the total Subverſion of 
the Athenian Government. 

Mr. Selvin, ſurpriſed that this Piece of Hi- 
ſtory had likewiſe eſcaped his Obſervation, re- 
folved, however, not to give up his Point. 

1 think, Madam, replied he, with great 
Self-ſufficiency, that Iam pretty well acquaint» 
ed with every thing which relates to the Af- 
fairs of the Athenian Commonwealth ; and know 
by what Steps Piſiſtratus advanced. himſelf. to 
the Sovereignty, It was a great Stroke of Po- 
licy i 3 him, ſaid he, turning to Mr, Glanville, 
indeed, to wound himſelf, in order ge 2 
Guard aſfigned him. 

Fou are miſtaken, Sir, ſaid Arabella, 15 you 
believe, there was any Truth in the Report of 
his having wounded himſelf: It was done, either 
by his Rival Zycurgus. of Theocrites z who, be- 
lieving him ſtill to be in Love with the fair 
Cerinthe,. whom he courted, took that Way to 
get rid of him: Neither is it true,, that Am- 
bition alone inſpired Pifi iratus with a D Dehga of 


enſl wr 
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enſlaving his Country: Thoſe Authors who ſay 
ſo, muſt know little of the Springs and Motives 
of his Conduct. It was neither Ambition nor 
Revenge, that made him act as he did; it was 
the violent Affection he conceived for the beau- 
tiful Chorante, whom he firſt ſaw at the famous 
Baths of Thermopy/z, which Mi him upon thoſe 
Deſigns; wing . ſeeing that Lycurgus, who was 
not his Rival i in Ambition, hee Love, would 
certaitify become the Poſſeſſor of Chorante, un- 
leſs he made himſelf Tyrant of Athens, he had 
recourſe to that violent Method, in order to 

eſerve her for himſelf,  *© 

J proteſt, Madam, ſaid Mr. Selin, caſting 
down his Eyes in great Confuſion at her ſu- 
perior Knowlege in Hiſtory, theſe Particu- 
lars have all eſcaped my Notice ; and this is the 
firſt time I ever underſtood, that Piſtratus was 
violently in Love ; and that it was not Ambi- 
tion, which made him aſpire to Sovereignty. 

I do not remember any Mention o this i in 
Plutarch, continued he, rubbing his Forehead, 
of any of the Authors who have treated on the 


| Affairs of Greece. 


Very likely, Sir, replied Arabella; but you 
will ſee the whole Story of Pifftratur s Love 
for Chorante, with the Effects it produced, re- 


lated at large i in Scudery. 


'© Suitery, Madam! faid the ſage Mr. Selvin, 

Inever read that Hiſtorian. 

r de) Sir! replied Arabella, then your Read- 
has been very cohfined. 

0 1 Know, Madam, ſald he, that Herodotut, 

Thilider and Ptarth, haye indeed quoted 


I am 
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I am ſurpriſed, Sir, ſaid Mr. Glanville, who 
was exceſſively diverted at this Diſcovery of 
his great Ignorance and Affectation, that you 
have not read that famous Hiſtorian eſpecially, 
as the Writers you have mentioned quote him 
ſo often. eo Yoo! 

Why, to tell you the Truth, Sir, ſaid he; 
though he was a Roman; yet it is objected to 
him, that he wrote but indifferent Latin; with 
no Purity or Elegance; and—= © 
Lou are quite miſtaken, Sir, interrupted 
Arabella; the great Scudery.was a Frenchman ; 
and both his Clelia and Artamenes were written 
in French. | = | 

A Frenchman was he? ſaid Mr. Selvin, with 
a lofty Air: Oh! then, *tis not ſurpriſing, 
that I have not read him : I read no Authors, 
but the Antients, Madam, added: he, with a 
Look of Self-applauſe ; I cannot reliſh the Mo- 
derns at all: I have no Taſte for their Way of 
Writing. | 

But Scudery muſt needs be more ancient 
than Thucydides, and the reſt of thoſe Greek 
Hiſtorians you mentioned, ſaid Mr. Glanville : 
How elſe could they quote him: 
Mr. Selvin was here fo m__— Loſs, that 
he could not conceal his Confuſion: He held 
down his Head, and continued filent ; while the 
Beau, who had liſtened to the latter Part of their 
Diſcourſe ; exerted his ſuppoſed Talent of 
Raillery againſt. the unhappy Admirer of the 
antient Authors ; and increaſed his Confufion 
by a thouſand Sarcaſms, which gave more Di- 
verſion to himſelf, than any body elſ.. 


.* Cnay, 
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bel contains Jaws excellent Rules for 
M R. Clvilb, who had too much polite- 

A neſs and Good nature to inſiſt too lon 
upon the Ridicule in the Character of his Ac 
quaintance, changed the Difcourſe : And Ara- 
bella, who had obſerved, with ſome Concern, 
the ill-judged Raillery of the young Beau, took 
Occaſion to decry that Species of Wit; and 
gave it as her Opinion, that it was very dan» 
gerous and unpleaſing. 

For, truly, ſaid ſhe, it is almoſt impoſſible 
to uſe it without being hated or feared ; and 
whoever gets a Habit of it, is in Danger of 
wronging all the Laws of Friendſhip and Hu- 
manity. 

Certainly, purſued ſhe, looking at the Beau, 
it is extremely unjutt to railly one's Friends, and 
particular Acquaintance: Firſt, chooſe them well, 
and be as nice as you pleaſe in the Choice; but 
+ when you have choſen them, by no means play 
upon them : 'Tis cruel and malicious, to di- 
vert one's ſelf at the Expence of one's Friend. 
However, Madam, ſaid Mr, Glanville, who 
was charmed to hear her talk ſo rationally, you gre 
may give People Leave: 2 * their ne 
mies. 

.a(T, ruly, refuted "Arabella; 1 e 
that, any more than upon F riehds3; forRaillery 
is — * * of Reyenge that can be taken: 

Methinks, 
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Methinks, it is mean to railly Perſons who 
have a ſmallShare of Merit; fince, haply, their 
Defects were born with them, and not of their 
own acquiring; and it is great Injuſtice to deſ- 
cant upon one ſlight Fault in Men of Parts, to 
the Prejudice of a thouſand good Qualities. 
For aught I ſee, Madam, ſaid the Beau, you 
will not allow one to railly any body. 
. I am of Opinion, Sir, ſaid Arabella, that 
there are very few proper Objects for Raillery; 
and till fewer, who can railly well: The Ta- 
lent of Raillery ought to be born with a Per- 
' ſon; no Art can infuſe it; and thoſe who en- 
deavour to railly in ſpite of Nature, will be ſo 
far from diverting others, that they will become 
the Objects of Ridicule themſelves. 
_ . Many other pleaſing Qualities of Wit may 
be acquired by Pains and Study, but. Raillery 
muſt be the Gift of Nature: It is not enough 
to have many lively and agreeable Thoughts; 
but there mult be ſuch an Expreſſion, as muſt 
convey their full Force and Meaning; the 
Air the Aſpect, the Tone of the Voice, and 
every Part in general, muſt contribute to its 
Perfection. 
There ought alſo to be a great Diſtance be- 
tween Raillery and Satire, ſo that one may ne- 
ver be miſtaken ſor the other: Raillery ought 
indeed to ſurpriſe, and ſenſibly touch, thoſe to 
whom it is directed; but I would not have the 
Wounds it makes, either deep or laſting: Let 
thoſe who feel it, be hurt like Perſons, who, 
gathering Roſes, are pricked by the Thorns, 
and find a ſweet Smell to make amends. 


I would 


3 * 
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I would have Raillery raiſe the Fancy, and 
uicken the Imagination, the Fire of its Wit 
ſhould only enable us to trace its Original, 
and ſhine as the Stars do, but not burn. 
Yet, after all, I cannot greatly approve of. 
Raillery, or ceaſe to think it dangerous; and, 
to purſue my Compariſon, ſaid ſhe, with an 
inchanting Smile, Perfons who poſſeſs the 
true Talent of Raillery, are like Comets ; they 
are ſeldom ſeen, and are at once admir'd and 
fear'd, 5 | , 

I proteſt, Lady Bella, ſaid Sir Charles, who 
had liften'd to her with many Signs of Admi- 
ration, you ſpeak like an Orator, | 

One would not imagine, interrupted Mr. 
Glanville, who ſaw Arabella in ſome Confuſion 


at the coarſe Praiſe her Uncle gave her, that 


my Couſin could ſpeak ſo accurately of a Qua- 
lity ſhe never practiſes: And *tis eaſy to judge 
by what ſhe has ſaid, that no body can railly 
finer than herſelf, if ſhe pleaſes, - 1 
Mr. Selvin, tho' he bore her a Grudge for 
knowing more Hiſtory than he did, yet aſſur'd 
her, that ſhe had given the beſt Rules imagin- 
able for raillying well, But the Beau, whom 


| ſhe had ſilenc'd by her Reproof, was extremely 


angry; and, ſuppoſing it would mortify her to 
ſee him pay Court to her Couſin, he redoubled 
his Aſſiduities to Miſs Glanville, who was highly 


delighted at ſeeing Arabella leſs taken Notice of 


by this gay Gentleman, than herſelf. 


— 


Yor. I. „ H Cu ar. 
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It may ir deed be a little obſelete now, 2 
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_. Cray, VII. 


In which the Author condeſcends to be very 
minute in the Deſcription of our Heroius 
Dres. WI 


HE Indifference of Mr. Tinſel, convin- 
1 cing Miſs Glanville, that Arabella was 
leſs to be dreaded than ſhe imagin'd, ſhe had no 
Reluctance at ſeeing her prepare for her publick 
Appearance the next Ball Night  _ 
Having conſulted her Fancy in a rich Silver 
Stuff, ſhe had bought for that Purpoſe, a Perſon 
was ſent for to make it; and Arabella, who 
follow'd no Faſhion but her own Taſte, which 


was form'd on the Manners of the. Heroines, 


order'd the Woman to make her a Robe after 
the ſame Model as the Princeſs Fulta's, 

The Mantua-maker, who thought it might 
do her great Prejudice with her new Cuſtomer, 
to acknowledge ſhe knew nothing of the Prin- 
ceſs Julia, or the Faſhion of her Gown, replied 
at Random, and with great Pertneſs, = 

That, that Tafte was quite out; and, ſhe 
would adviſe her Ladyſhip to have her Cloaths 
made in the preſent Mode, which was far more. 
becoming. SOLID 

- You can never perſuade me, ſaid Arabella, 
that any Faſhion can be more becoming than 
that of the Princeſs Julias, who was the moſt 

allant Princeſs upon Earth, and knew better 

8 any other, how to ſet off her Charms. 
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ſhe, for the Faſhion could not but alter a little 
in the Compals of near two thouſand Years. | 

Two thouſand Years! Madam, ſaid the Wo- 
man, in a great Surprize ; Lord help us Trades 
people, if they did not alter a thouſand Times 
in as many Days! I "thought your Ladyſhip 
was ſpeaking of the laſt Month's Taſte; which, 
as I ſaid before, is quite out now, | 

Well, repiied Arabella, let the preſent Mode 
be what it will, I inſiſt upon having my Cloaths 
made after the Pattern of the beautiful Daugh- 
ter of Auguſius ; being convinced, that none 
other can be half ſo becoming. E 

What Faſhion was that, pray, Madam, ſaid 
the Woman ? I never ſaw it. ; 

How, replied Arabella, Have you already for- 
got the Faſhion of the Princeſs Julia's Robe, 
which you faid was wore but laſt Month? Or, 
are you ignorant that the Princeſs Julia, and 
the Daughter of Augu/tus, is the ſame Perfon ? 

I proteſt, Madam, ſaid the Woman, ex- 
tremely confus'd, I had forgot that, till you. 
called it to my Mind, ** el 

Well,” faid Arabella, make me a Robe in the 
ſame Taſte, | na 

The Mantua-maker was now wholly at a 
Lofs in what Manner to. behave ; for, being 
conſcious that ſhe knew nothing of the Princets 
Julia's Faſhion, ſhe could not undertake to 
make it without Directions; and ſhe was afraid 
of diſcovering her Ignorance by asking for any; 
ſo that her Sicce and Embarraſſment perſua- 
ding Arabella ſhe knew nothing of the Matter, 
ſhe diſmiſt her with a ſmall Preſent, for the 
Trouble ſhe had given "5 And had Recourſe 
55 2 do 


- 
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to her uſual Expedient, which was, to make 
one of her Women, who underſtood a little of 
the Mantua. making Buſineſs, make a Robe for 
her, after her own Directions. 

Mic Glanville, who imagin'd ſhe had 90 
for Work- women, in order to have Cloaths 
made in the modern Taſte, was ſurpriz'd at her 
Entrance into her Chamber, to ſee her dreſſin 
for the Ball, in a Habit ſingular to the laſt 


Degree 


| She wore no Hoop, and the Blue and Silver 


Stuff of her Robe, was only kept by its own: 
| *Richneſs, from hanging cloſe about her. It 


was quite open round her Breaft, which was 
ſhaded with a rich Border of Lace; and claſp- 
ing cloſe to her Waiſt, by ſmall Knots of Dia- 
monds, deſcended in a ſweeping Train on the 


Ground, 
The Sleeves were 4 HEY wide, and ſlaſh'd, 


r faftned i in difterent Places with Diamonds, and 


her Arms were partly hid by half a Dozen Falls 
of Ruffles, Her Hair, which fell in very eaſy 
Ringlets on her Neck, was plac'd with great 
Care and Exactneſs round her lovely Face; and 
the Jewels and Ribbons, which were all her 


Head-dreſs, difpos'd to the greateſt e 
; Upon the whole, nothing could be more | 


gularly becoming than her Dreſs 3 or ſet off 
- With greater Advantage the fciking Beauties of 


| ker Perſon... Þ 
+ Miſs Glenville, tho? ſhe was not diſpleas'd. to 


. fee her perſiſt in ber Singularity of Dreſs ;, yet 


could not behold her look fo lovely in it, with- 
out feeling a fecret Uneaſineſs; but conſoling 


* aaa with the Hopes of the Ridicule ſhe 


would 
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would occaſion, ſhe aſſum'd a chearful Air, 
approv'd her Taſte in the Choice of her Co- 
Tours, and went with her at the uſual Hour, 
to the Rooms, attended by Mr. Glanville, 
Mr. Selvin, and the young Beau we have for- 
merly mention d. 

The Surprize Arabella's uuufual Appearance 
gave to the whole Company, was very viſible 
to every one but herſelf. 

The Moment ſhe enter'd the Room, every 
one whiſper'd the Perſon next to them; and for 
ſome Moments, nothing was heard but the 
"Words, the Princeſs Julia; which was eccho'd 
at every Corner, and at laſt attracted her Ob- 
fervation. 

Mr. Glanville, and the reſt of the Company 
with her, were in ſome Confuſion at the uni- 
verſal Exclamation, which they imagin'd was 
occaſion'd by the Singularity of her Habit; 
tho' they could not conceive, why they gave 
her that Title, Had they known the Adven- 
ture of the Mantua-maker, it would doubtleſs 
have eaſily occurr'd to them; for the Woman 
had no ſooner left Arabella, than ſhe related 
the Conference ſhe had with a Lady newly ar- 
riv'd, who had requir'd her to make a Robe in 
the Manner of the Princeſs Julias; and diſ- 
miſs'd her, becauſe ſhe did not underſtand the 
"Faſhions that prevail'd two thouſand Years ago. 

This Story was quickly diſpers'd, and for its 
| Novelty, :Hordeg? a great deal of Diverſion ; 
every one long'd to fee a Faſhion of ſuch An- 
- tiquity ; and expected the Appearance of the 
„Fier Toa) with great ws rnd 
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It is not to be doubted but much Mirth was 
treaſur'd up for her Appearance; and the occa- 
ſional Humouriſt had already prepared his ac- 
cuſtom'd Jeſt, when the Sight of the devoted 
fair One TepelPd his Vivacity, and the deſign'd 


SgSearce had the firſt tumultous Whiſper eſcap'd 
the Lips of each Individual, when they found 
themſelves aw'd to Reſpect by that irreſiftable 
Charm in the Perſon of Arabella, which com- 
manded Reverence and Love from all who'be- 
held her, aan of Bagg 
© " Her noble Air, the native Dignity in her 
Looks, the inexpreffible Grace which accom- 
;pany'd all her Motions, and the conſummate 
Lobende of her Form, drew the Admiration 
of the whole Aſſembly. 
A reſpectful Silence ſucceeded, and the Aſto- 
niſhment her Beauty occaſion'd, left them no 
Room to deſcant on the Abſurdity of her Dreſs. 
Miss Glanville, who felt a malicious Joy at 
the Sneers ſhe expected would be caſt on het 
Couſin, was greatly diſappointed at the Defer- 
ence which ſeem'd to be paid her ; and to vent 
ſome Part of her Spleen, took occaſion to men- 
tion her Surprize, at the Behaviour of the 
Company on their Entrance; wondering what 
"they could mean by whiſpering the Princeſs 
Julia to one another. Ne 
aſſure you, ſaid Arabella, ſmiling, I am 
el ſurpris d than you at it; and fince they di- 
| "rected their Looks to me at the ſame Time, I 
fancy they either took me for ſome Princeß of 
tte Name of Fulla, who is expected here to- 


& 
1 


| | Night, 
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Nigbt, or elſe, flatter. me with ſome Refem- 
blance to the beautiful Daughter of Zugy/tus. 
The Compariſon, Madam, ſaid Mr, Seluin, 
who took all Occaſions to ſhew his Reading, is 
too injurious to you, for I am of Opinion you 
as much excel that licentious Lady in the Beau- 
ties of your Perſon, as you do in the Qualities 
of your Mind. 
I never heard Licentiouſneſs imputed to the 
Daughter of Augu/ius Ceſar, ſaid Arabella; 
and the moſt her Enemies can ſay of her, is, 
that ſhe loved Admiration, and would permit 
herſelf to be beloved, and to be told ſo, with- 
out ſhewing any Signs of Di ſpleaſure. ; 
Bleſs me, am, interrupted Mr. Selvin, 
how ſtrangely do you miſtake the Character of 
ulia : "Tho the Daughter of an Emperor, 
was, pardon the Expreſſion, the moſt aban- 
don'd Proſtitute in Rome; many of her Intrigues 
are recorded in Hiſtory ; but to mention only 
one, Was not her infamous Commerce with 
Ovid, the Cauſe of his Baniſhment ? 


—_—_ — * _ 


wee =o i 


Come Reflexions very fit, and others very 
41fit for an Aſſembly-RoOm. 
* OU ſpeak in ſtrange Terms, replied, Ara- 
was not the moſt refery'd and ſevere Perſon in 
the World, was yet neyertheleſs, abſolutely 


" H 4 I know 
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I know there were People who repreſented 
"ek Partiality for Ouid in a very unfavourable 


: Light; but that ingenious Poet, when he re- 


lated his Hiſtory to the great Agrippo, told him 
in Confidence all that had pafſs'd. between him 
and the Princeſs Julia, than which nothing 
could be more innocent tho” a little indiſcreet. 
For, *tis certain that ſhe permitted him te love 


her, and did not condemn him to any rigorous 


Puniſhment for daring to tell her ſo; yet, for 
all thiz, as I ſaid. before, tho ſhe-was not alto- 
gether ſo auſtere as ſhe ought to have been, yet 
the was nevertheleſs a moſt virtuous Princeſs. 

Mr. Selvin, not daring to contradict a-Lady 
whoſe extenſive Reading had furniſh'd her — 
Anecdotes unknown almoſt to any Body elſe, 
by bis Silence confeſs d her N - But 
Mr. Glanville, who knew all theſe Anecdotes 
were drawn from Romances, which he found 
contradicted the known Facts in Hiftory, and 
afſipn'd the moſt ridiculous Cauſes for Things 
of the greateſt Importance; could not help 
ſmiling at the Facility with which Mc, Sabin 
gave into thoſe idle Abſurdities. For notwith- 
ſtanding his Affectation of great Reading, his 
ſuperficial Knowledge of Hiſtory made it ex- 
tremely eaſy to deceive him; and as it was his 
Cuſtom to mark in his Pocket-Beck all, the 
Scraps of Hiſtory he heard introduced into Con- 
verſation, and retail them again in other Com- 
pany z he did not doubt but he would make a 
Figure with the curious Circum . 
had furniſh'd him with. 

Arabella obſerving Mr. 7% p! his Alber 
Bows, — Smiles, and eaſy Salutations, 
was 


— 


- 


* 


CE e an 


was acquainted wit! rt of the 
Aſſembiy, told him, that the did not doubt but 


he knew the Adventures of many Perſons whom 


they were viewing; and that he would do her 


= 
, 


- 


a Pleaſure, if he would relate ſome of them. 


Mr. Tinſel was chatm'd with à Requeſt which 


afforded him an Opportunity of gratifying a fa- 


vourite Inclination, and ſeating himſelf near 
© her immediately, was beginning to obey her 


4 
Ly 


+ ® 


. 
W 


Injunctions, when ſhe gracefully intreated him 
to ſtay a Moment; and calling to Mr. Glanville 
and his Siſter, who were talking to Mr. Selvin, 


'ask*d them if they choſe to partake of a more 


rational Amuſement than Danciug, and liſten 


to the Adventures of ſome illuſtrious Perſons, 
"which Mr. Tinſel had promis'd to relate. 

I affure you, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glaruille, 
- Fmiling, you will find that à leſs innocent 
Amuſement than — | | | 
Why ſo, Sir, replied Arabella, ſince it is not 


- 


an indiſcreet Curioſity which prompts me to a 


Deſire of hearing the Hiſtories Mr. Tiuſel has 
promis'd to entertam me with; but rather a 


Hope of hearing ſomething which may at once 


improve and delight me; fomething which 


FP 


may excite my Admiration, engage my Eſteem, 


or influence my Practice. more | 

Twas doubtleſs, with ſuch Motives as theſe, 
that we find Princeſſes and Ladies of the moſt 
illuſtrious Rank, in CE/ia and the Grand Cyrus, 
liſtning to the Adventures of Perſons, in whom 
they were probably as little intereſted, as we 


are in theſe around us. Kings, Princes, and 
Commanders of Armies, thought it was no 


4 


Fad aſte of their Time, in the midſt of the 


== ging en 
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Harp and Clamour of a Camp, to liſten man 
Hours to the Relation of one ſingle Hiſtory, 
aol not fill d with any extraordinary Events; 
but haply a ſimple Recital of common Occur- 
rences: The great Cyrus, while he was buſy 
in reducing all %% to his Voke, heard never- 
 theleſs; the Hiſtories of all the conſiderable Per- 
ns in. the Camp, beſides thoſe of Strangers, 
and even his Enemies, If there was therefore 
any thing either criminal or mean, in hae 
Aventures of others, do you imagine ſo 
man great and illuſtrious Perſons would have 
given in to ſuch an Amuſement? x 
._  Aiteh this Arabella tuin'd gravely. about to 
Mr. Tinſ, and told him, he was at Liberty to 
begin his Regal. | 
The Bea, a little diſconcerted by the So- 
lemnity withewhich ſhe requeſted his Informa- 
tion, æney not how to begin with the Forma- 
Rty chat he ſaw was required of him; and 
therefore fat ſilent for a few Moments; which 
Arabella ſuppos d was to recall to his Memory 
all the Paſſages he propos'd to relate. 
His Perplexity would probably have increas'd 
inſtead of leſſening by the profound Silenca 
which ſhe obſerved, had not Miſs. Glanville 
fFated herſelf. with-a ſprightly Air on the other 
*:&ide' of him, and directing his Eyes tg a tall 
Hhandtome Woman that had juſt enter'd, ask d 
Bim pleaſantly, to tell her Hiſtory,if he knew it. 
Mr. Tinfel; brought into his uſual Track 
chis Queſtion, 'anſwe1'd ſmiling, That the 
©" Rory of that Lady was yet a Secret, ot kn. 
but to very few z. but. my Intelligence, ac 
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he, 1s generally the earlieſ ſt, and n ey 
be depended on. 
en ſaid Nabil this Lad y 45 one of hb 
Acquaintances, d #vour'd you with the Re- 
cital of her Adv) e from her own Mouth. 
No, really, Madam, anſwer'd Mr. Tinſel, 
furprix 'd at the great Simplicity of Arabella, 
for ſo he underſtood it; the Lady, I believe, is 
not ſo communicative: And to by the Truth, 
I ſhould not chuſe to hear her Adventures from 
herfelf, ſince ſhe certainly would n the 
moſt material Circumſtances. 
In a Word, faid he, lowering his Voice, 
That Lady was for many Years the Miſtreſs of 
a young military Nobleman, whom ſhe was ſo 
'complaifant to follow in all his Campaigns,. 
Marches,. Sieges,.. and every Inconveniency of 
War: He married her in Gibraltar, from 
whence he is lately arriv'd,. and introduc'd his 
new Lady to his noble Brother, by whom ſhe 
was not unfayourably receiv'd.. *Tis worth 
remarking, that this ſame haughty Peer thought 
Ft to reſent with implacable Odflinacy, the 
Marriage of another of his Brothers, with the 
Widow of a brave Officer, of conſiderable 
Rank in the Army, *Tis true, ſhe was-ſeveral: 
' Years older than the young Lord, and had no 
Fortune; but the Duke aſſign'd other Reaſons 
for his Diſpleaſure : He complain'd loudly, that 
dis Brother had diſhonour'd the Nobility of his: 
Birth, by this Alliance, and continued his Re- 
4 Kntment till the Death of the young Hero, Who 
. . ave many remarkable Proofs. of his- 
and Portitude upon ſeveral Octaſions;. and died 
Sloriouſſy before the Walls of Caribagena; 
H. 6 leaving; 
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leaving, bis. diſconſolate Lady a Widow a ſe- 
cond, Time, with the Acquilition of /a Title 
indeed, but a very! ſmall Addition to her F or- 
tune. 

Gbſerve that gay, ſplendid Lady, 1 beſcech 
you, Madam, purſued: he, turning to Arabella; 
how affetedly th ſhe, looks and talks, and throws: 
her Eyes around the Room, with a haughty 
Self.fufkiciency i in her Aſpect, and inſolent Cons 
tempt. for every Thing but herſelf. Her Ha- 
+bit, her Speech, her Motions, are all French ; 
nothing in England. is able to pleaſe her; the 
People ſo dull, 115 aukwardly police, the Man- 
ners ſo groſs ; no Delicacy, no Elegance, no 
Magnificence in their Perſons, Houſes, or Di- 
verſions 3. every Thing is fo diſtaſteful, there 
is no living in ſuch a Place, One may crawl 
about, indeed, ſhe ſays, and make a ſhift to 
breathe in the 'odious Country, but one cannot 
be faid to live; and with all the Requiſites to 
render Life delightful, here, one can only ſuffer, 
not enjoy it. 

Would one not imagine, purſued he, this 
fine Lady was a Perſon of very exalted Rank, 
who — the Sanction of Birth, Riches, and 
- Grandeur for her extraordinary Pride; and yet 
ſne is no other than the Daughter of an Inn- 
| Keeper at Spa, and had the exalted Paſt aflign'd 
- ker of attending new Lodgers to their Apart- 
ments, ecquainting them with all the Conve- 
niences of the Place, anſwering an bumble 
Queſtion or two concerning what: Company 
was in the Teva Wat — was ſtirring, 
e r neit asu af 1110431 W 


ja kh &@ e 
9 911 Lon K 1 a Cp WY 4 : " Oge 
o *. ; 


Chig/8cf aul WOTE-0 177 
One of dur gheet Sen Commanders Bog 
thither for his Health,” happen'd to lodge at this 
Inn; and was ſo frack with her Charme, thit 
he marry her in a few Weeks, and ſoon alter 
brought h er to England, 8 
Such was the Origi in ef this fancaſtick? 2 
whoſe Wappens Pride and ridiculous Af- 
—— eee, Averfion wheres 
appears, 
Did I not tell you, Madam, indurrjled | 
Mr. Glanville, that the Amuſement you had 
choſe was not ſo innocent as Dancing? What a 
deal of Scandal has Mr. Tinſel utter d in the 
Compaſs of a A. Minutes? 

'T aſſure replied Arabella, I know not 
what to ma ke the Hiſtories he has been re- 

Tthink they do not deſerve that Name, 
and ate rather detatched Pieces of Satire on 
particular Perſons, than a ſerious Relation of 
Facts. I confeſs my Expectations from” this 
Gentleman have not hein anſwer d. 

I think, however, Madam, ſaid Mr. Cu- 
ville, we may allow that there is a negative 
Merit in the Relations Mr. Tinſel has made ; 
for, if he has not ſhewn us any Thing to ap- 
prove, he has at leaſt ſhewn us what to condem i. 

Tne Uglineſs of Vice, reply'd' Arabella, 
ought only to be repreſented to the Vicious 3 
to whom Satire, like a magnifying Glaſs, may 
aggravate every DefeR, in order to make its 
Deformity appear more hideous ; but fince its 
End is only to reprove and amend, it ſhould 
never be addreſs'd to any but thoſe Who come 
within its Correction, and may be the better 
ſot it: A virtuous Mind r 
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the Deformity of Vice, to make it be hated and 
avoided; the more pure and uncorrupted our 
Ideas are, the leſs ſhall we be influenc'd by Ex- 
ample. A natural Propenſity to Virtue or 
Vice often determines the Choice: *Tis ſuffi 
cient therefore to ſhew a. good Mind what it 


ought to purſue, though a bad one muſt be told 


what to avoid. In a Word, one ought to be 
always incited, the other always reſtrain'd. 

I vow, Lady Bella, ſaid Miſs Glanville, 
you'd make one think one came here to hear a 
Sermon; you are ſo very grave, and talk upon 
ſuch high-flown Subjects. What Harm was 
there in what Mr. Tinſel was telling us? It 
would be hard indeed, if one might not divert 
one's ſelf with other Peoples Faults. TE 

I am afraid, Miſs, ſaid Arabella,. thoſe who 
can divert themſelves with the Faults of others,. 
are not behind hand in affording Diverſion. 
And that very Inclination, added ſhe, ſmilingly, 
to hear other Peoples Faults, may by thoſe very 
People, be condemned as one, and afford them 
the ſame Kind of ill-natur'd Pleaſure you are 
ſo deſirous of. þ 

Nay, Madam, return'd Miſs Glanville, your: 
Ladyſhip was the firſt who introduc'd the Diſ- 


- courſe you condemn ſo much. Did not you 


defire Mr. Tinſel to tell you Hiſtories about the 
Company; and, ask my Brother. and me, to- 


come and hear them? 


Tis true, reply d Arabella, that I did deſire 
you to partake. with me of a p and 
rational Amuſement, for. ſuch I imagin'd 
Mr, Times Hiſtories. might afford; far from a 
Detail of Vices, - Follies, and Irregularities, I. 


ed 
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d to have heard the Adventures of ſome 
illuſtrious Perſonages related; between whoſe 
Actions, and'thoſe of the Heroes and Heroines. 
of Antiquity, T migbt have found fome Re- 
ſemblance. tos | Fn 
For Inſtance, Thop'dito'have heard imitated 
the ſublime Courage of s'Clelia, who, to fave 
her Honour from the Attempts of the impious 
Targuin, leap'd into the River Tjber, and ſwam 
to the other Side; or the noble Reſolution of 
the incomparable Candace, who, to eſcape out 
of the Hands of her Raviſher, the Pirate Te- 
nachrus, ſet Fire to his Veſſel with her own + 
Hands, and committed berſelf to the Mercy of 
the Waves: Or, the Conſtancy and Affection 
of a Mandana, who, for the Sake of a Cyrus, 
refuſed the richeſt Crowns in the World, and 
braved the Terrors of Death to preſerve herſelf 
for him. I boy 
As for the Men, I hoped to have heard of 
ſome who might have almoſt equall'd the great 
Oroondates, the invincible Artaban, the valiant: 
Tuba, the renowned Alcamenes,, and many 
thouſand Heroes of Antiquity ;. whoſe glorious 
Exploits in War, aud unſhaken Conſtancy in 
Love, have given them an immortal Fame. 
While Arabella was uttering this long Speech, 
with great Emotion, Mifs Glanville, with a fly 
Took at the Beau, gave him to underſtand, 
that was her Couſin's Foible. | Ty 
Mr. Tinſel, however, not able to compre- 
hend the Meaning of what The ſaid, liſten'ꝰd to 
Her with'many Signs of Perplexity and Wonder. 
Mr. Selum in feeret repin'd at her prodigious 
Knowledge of Hiſtory 3 and Mr, —_ 
N31 with. 
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with his Eyes fix'd on the Ground, | bit his Lips 


almoſt through with Madneſs. 


In the mean Time, ſeveral among the Com- 
* of bearing what the ſtrange 
= iſh ng ſo loud, and with fo much 
Fagernefs in end Ecotion, gather ther'd round them ; 
which Mr, Glanville obſerving, and feari 
Arabella would expoſe herſelf ſtill farther, whi 
per'd his Siſter to get her away if poſſible, 

Miſs Glanville, tho? very unwillin . obey d 
his Injunctions; and complaining of a ſudden 
Head-ach, Arabella immediately propos'd re- 
tiring, which was joyfully corplite with by 
Mr. Glanville, who with the other Gentlemen 
attended them home. 


2 — 


——— 


Cray. IX. 
Being a Chapter of the Satyrical Kind. 


T their Return, Sir Charles told his Niece, 
That ſhe had now had a Specimen of the 
World, and ſome of the faſhionable Amuſe- 
ments; and ask'd her, how ſhe had been en- 


| tertain'd, 


Why, truly, Sir, -replied ſhe, ang; 1 
e brought away no great Reliſh for a Re- 
newal of the Amuſement I have partaken of 
To-night. If the World, in which you fem 
to think I am but new initiated, affords only 


| theſe Kinds of Pleaſures, I ſhall very ſoon * 
the Pee and Books T e 
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Why pray, ſaid Miſs-Glanvile? What Kin! 
of Amuſements did your Ladyfſhip expect to 
find in the World ? And what was there diſ- 
agreeable in your Entertainment to Night? I 
am ſure there is no Place in England. except 
London, where there is ſo much good Company 
to be met with, as here. The Aſſembly was 
very numerous and brillant, and one can be at 
no Loſs for Amuſements : The Pump-Room in 
the Morning, the Parade, and the Rooms, in 
the Evening, with little occaſional Parties of 
Pleaſure, will find one ſufficient Employment, 
and leave none of one's Time to lye uleleß up- 
on one's Hand. | 

I am of Opinion, replied Arabella, that 
one's Time is far from. being well employ'd in 
the Manner you portion it out : And People 
who ſpend theirs in ſuch trifling Amuſements, 
muſt certainly live to very little Purpoſe, 

\ What room, I pray you, does a Lady give 
for high and noble Adventures, who conſumes 
her Days in Drefling, Dancing, liſtening to 
Songs, and ranging the Walks with People as 
thoughtleſs as herſelf? How mean and con- 
temptible a Figure muſt a Life ſpent in ſuch idle 
Amuſements make in Hiſtory ? Or rather, Are 


not ſuch Perſons always buried in Oblivion, 


and can any Pen be found who would conde- 


ſcend to record ſuch inconſiderable Actions? 


Nor can I perſuade myſelf, added ſhe, that 
any of thoſe Men whom I ſaw at the Aſſembly, 


with Figures ſo feminine, Voices ſo ſoft, . ſuch 


tripping Steps, dae e eaning Geſtures, have 
ever ſignalized either their Courage * Con- 
C3 ; cy 3 


162 The FEMALE Book VI. 
Nancy 3 but might be overcome by their Enemy 
in Battle, or be falſe to their Miſtreſs in Love. | 
Law ! Couſin, reply'd Miſs Glanville, you 
are always talking of Battles and Fighting. Do 
you expect that Perſons of Quality, and fine 
Gentlemen, will go-to the Wars ? What Bu- 
ſineſs have they to fight? That belongs to the 
| Officers, 1 
| Then every fine Gentleman is an Officer, 
faid Arabella ; and ſome other Title ought to 
| be found out for Men who do nothing but 
Dance and Dreſs. 5 ir 4 
I could never have imagined, interrupted 
Mr. Tinſel, ſurveying Arabella, chat a Lady fo 
elegant and-gay in her own Appearance, ſhould 
have an Averſion to Pleaſure and Magnificence, 
L affure you, Sir, replied Arabella, I have 
an Averſion to neither: On the contrary, 'I 
am a great Admirer of both. But my Ideas 
of Amuſements and Grandeur are probably 
different from yours. 
Iwill allow the Ladies to be ſollicitous about 
their Habits, and dreſs witk all the Care and 
Elegance they are capable of; but ſuch Trifles 
are below the Conſideration of a Man, who 
ought not to owe the Dignity of his Appear- 
ance to the Embroidery on his Coat, but to 
his high and noble Air, the Grandeur of his 
=_ Courage, the Elevation of his Sentiments, and. 
= the many heroick Actions he has perform'd. 
F Such a Man will dreſs his Perſon 'with a 
| Simplicity, and laviſh all his Gold and 
mbroidery upon his Armour, to render him. 
confpicueus in the Day of Battle. The Plumes 
in his Helmet will look more graceful 5 me 
25 ; 1 9 
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Field, than the Feather in his Hat at a Ball; 
and Jewels blaze with more Propriety on his 
Shield and Cuiraſs in Battle, than glittering on 
his Finger in a Dance. 

Do not imagine, however, purſued ſhe, that 
L abſolutely condemn Dancing, and think it a 
Diverſion wholly unworthy of a Hero. 

Hiſtory has recorded ſome very ſa mous Balls, 
at which the moſt illuſtrious Perſons in the 
World have appear'd. ds 
Cyrus the Great, we are inform'd, open'd a 
Ball with the divine Mandana at Sardis. The 
renown'd King of Scythia danc'd with the 
Princeſs Clepatra at Alexandria. The brave 
Clemedon with the fair Candace at Ethiopia; 
but 'theſe Diverſions were taken but ſeldom, 
and confider'd indeed as an Amufement, not as 
a Part of the Buſineſs of Life. | 

How would ſo many glorious Battles have 
been fought, Cities taken, Ladies reſcu'd, and 
other great and noble Adventures been atchiev'd, 
if the'Men, ſunk in Sloth and Effeminacy, had 
continually folow'd the Sound of a Fiddle, 
ſaunter'd in Publick Walks, and tattled over a 
Tea; table. 

I'vow, Coufin, ſaid Miſs Glanville, you are 
infinitely more ſevere in your Cenſures than 
Mr. —— was at the Aſſembly. You had lit- 
tle Reaſon methinks to be angry with him. 

All I have faid, reply'd Arabella, were the 
natural Inference from your own Account of 
the Manner in which People live here. When 
Actions are a Cenſure upon themſelves, the Re- 
citer' will always be conſider'd as a Satiriſt. 
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Notions by 2 very e Eu. 
amples. ; 


M R. Selvin and Mr. Tinſel, who had liſten'd 
attentively to this Diſcourſe of Ara- 


bella, took Leave as ſoon as it was ended, 


and went away With very different Opinions 
of her. 

Mr. Tinſel declaring ſhe was a Fool, and had 
no Knowledge of the World, and Mr. on 


convinc'd ſhe was a Wit, and very learn'd 
Antiquity. 


Certainly, ſaid Mr. Selvin, in Support of bis 
Opinion, the Lady has great Judgment; has 
been capable of prodigious Application, as is 
apparent by her extenſive Reading: They her 
Memory is quite miraculous. I proteſt, L am 
quite charm'd with her: I never met with 


ſuch a Woman in my Life. 


Her Couſin, in my Opinion, reply d Mr. 
Tinſel, is infinitely beyond her in every Merit, 


but Beauty. How ſprightly and free her Con- 


verſation? What a thorough Knowledge of 
the World? So true a Taſte for polite Amuſe- 


ments, and a Fund of Spirits that ſets Vapours 


and Spleen at Defiance. 
This Speech bringing on a Compariſon be 


| tween the Ladies, the Champions for each 


ſo warm. in the Diſpute, that they had like 1 
have quartell d. However, by the . 
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of ſome other Gentlemen who were with them, 
they parted tolerable Friends that Night, and. 


renew'd their Viſits to Sir Charles in the Morn- 


- They found only Miſs Glanville with ber 
Father and Brother. Arabella generally ſpent 
the Mornings in her own Chamber, where 


Reading and the Labours of the Toilet em- 


ploy'd her Time till Dinner: Tho' it muſt be 
confeſs'd to her Honour, that the latter en- 
groſs'd but a very ſmall Part of it. | 

_ Miſs Glanville, with whom the Beau had a 


long Converſation at one of the Windows; 


in which he recounted his Diſpute with'Mr. 
Selvin, and the Danger he ran of being pink'd 
in a Due), that was his Phraſe, for her Sake, 
at laſt propos'd a Walk; to which ſhe con- 
ſented, and engag'd to prevail upon Arabella to 
accompany them, x 

That Lady at firſt poſitively refus'd ; al- 
leging in Excuſe, That ſhe was fo extremely 
intereſted in the Fate of the Princeſs Meliſintha, 
whoſe Story ſhe was reading, that ſhe could not 
ſtir till ſhe had finiſh'd it, 

That poor Princeſs, continu'd ſhe, is at pre- 
fent in à moſt terrible Situation. She has juſt 
ſet Fire to the Palace, in order to avoid the 
Embraces of a King who fore'd her to marry: 
the Flames, - | 

Plhaw, interrupted Miſs Glanville, let her 
periſh there, if ſhe will: Don't let her hinder 

Who is it you doom with ſo much Cruelty. 
to periſh, ſaid Arabella, cloſing the Book, and 

F looking 
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looking ſtedfaſtly on her Couſin ? Is it the beau · 
tiful Meliſintha, that Princeſs, whoſe Fortitude 
and Patience have juſtly render'd her the Admi- 
ration of the whole World? That Princefs, 
deſcended from a Race of Heroes, whoſe be: 
roick Virtues all glow'd in her on beauteous 
Breaſt ; that Princeſs, who, when taken Cap- 
tive with the King her Father, bore her Im- 
priſonment and Chains with a marvellous Con- 
ſtancy ; and who, when ſhe enſlaved her Con- 

queror, and given Fetters to the Prince who 

| held her Father and herſelf in Bonds, nobly 

refus'd the Diadem he proffcr'd her, and erte 

| herſelf to Deſtruction, in order to puniſh the 

* Enemy of her Houſe. I am not able to relate 

| the reſt of her Hiſtory, ſeeing I have read no 

ö further myſelf ; but if you will be pleaſed to 

fit down and liſten to me while I read what re- 
mains, I am perſuaded you will find new Cauſe 
to love and admire this amiable Princeſs. 

| Parden me, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, I 

| have heard enough; and I could have deem 

| very well ſatisfy'd not to have heard ſo much. 

I think we waſte a great deal of Time talkin 

about People we know nothing of. The Morn- 

ing will be quite loſt, if we don't make Haſte, 

Come, added ſhe, you muſt go: Lou have a 

new Lover below; who waits to go with us; 

hell die if I don't bring you. 

A new Lover! return'd Arabella, ſurpriz'd. 
Aye, aye, ſaid Miſs Glanville, the learned 

Mr. Selbin; I affure you, he had almoſt quar- 

rel'd with Mr. Ti nf laſt Night about your | 

Ladyſhip, 


Arabella 
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Arabella, at this Intelligence, caſting down 
her Eyes, diſcover'd many Signs of Anger and 
Confuſion: And after a Silence of ſome Mo- 
ments, during which, Miſs. Gianville had been 
emplay'd in adjuſting her Dreſs at the Glaſs, 
addreſſing herſelf to her Couſin with an Accent 
ſomewhat leſs ſweet than before. | 

Had any other than yourſelf, Miſs, ſaid ſhe, 
acquainted me with the Preſumption of that 
unfortunate Perſon, I ſhould haply have diſco- 
ver'd.my. Reſentment in other Terms: But, as 
itis, muſt inform you, that I take it extremely 
ill, you ſhould be acceſſary to giving me this 
Offence, | 
Hey day! ſaid Miſs Glanuille, turning about 
haſtily, How have I offended your Lacyſhip, 
pray ? 

am willing to hope, Couſin, reply'd Ara- 
bella, that it was only to divert yourself with 
the Trouble and Confuſion in which you ſee 
me, that you have indiſcreetly told Things 
which ought to have been bury'd in Silence. 

And what is all this mighty Trouble and 
Confuſion about then, Madam, ſaid Miſe 
Glanville, ſmiling ? Is it becauſe I told you, 
Mr. Salvin was a Lover of your Ladyſhip ? 

Certainly, ſaid Arabella, ſuch an Information 
is ſufficient to give one a great deal of Perplexi- 
ty, Is it ſuch a little Matter, think you, to 
be 10 that a Man has the Preſumption to love 
one? 

A meer Trifle, reply d Miſs Glanville, laugh- 
ing; a hundred Lovers are not worth a Mo- 
ment's Thought, when one's ſure of them, for 
then the Trouble is all over. And as for this 

"I | him, 
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unfortunate Perſon, as go Ladyſhip called 


him, let him die at his Leiſure, while we go 
to the Parade, 
' Your Levity, Couſin, ſaid Arabella, forces 
me to ſmile, notwithſtanding the Cauſe I have 
to be incens'd ; however, I have Charity enough 
to make me not deſire the Death of M. Selvin, 
who may repair the Crime he has been guilty 
of by Repentance and Diſcontinuation. 

Well then, ſaid Miſs Glanville, you are re- 
ſolv'd to go to the Parade: Shall I reach you 


your odd Kind of Capuchin ? 


How, ſaid Arabella, can I with any Pro- 
priety ſee a Man who has diſcover'd himſelf to 
have a 1 for me? Will he not conſtrue 
ſuch a Favour into a Permiſſion for him to 
?. ; | | 
Oh! no, interrupted Miſs Glanville, he does 


not imagine I have told your Ladyſhip he loves 


you; for indeed he don't know that I am ac- 
quainted with his Paſſion, . 

Then he is leſs culpable than I thought him, 
reply*'d Arabella; and if you think I am in no 
Danger of hearing a Confeflion of his Fault 
trom his own Mouth, Pll comply with your 
Requeſt, and go pgs to the Parade, But 
added ſhe, I muſt firſt engage you to promiſe 
not to leave me alone a Moment, leſt he ſhould 
take Advantage of ſuch an Opportunity, to 
give ſome Hint of his Paſſion, that would force 
me to treat him very rigorouſly, 

- Mifs Glanville anſwer d laughing, That ſhe 
would be ſure to mind her Directions. How- 
ever, faid ſhe, your Ladyſhip need not be ap- 
ptehenſive he will fay any fine Things to iy 
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for I knew a young Lady he was formerly in 
Love with, and the odious Creature viſited her 


a Twelve- month before he found Courage 


enough to tell her ſhe was handſome. 
Doubtleſs, reply'd Arabella, he was much 
to be commended for his Reſpect. A Lover 
ſhould never have the Preſumption to declare 
his Paſſion to his Miſtreſs, unleſs in certain 
Circumſtances, which may at the ſame Time 
in part diſarm her Anger. For Inſtance, he 
muſt ſtrugg'e with the Violence of his Paſſion, 
till it has caft him into a Fever, His Phyſt- 
cians muſt give him over, pronouncing his Di- 
ſtemper incurable, ſince the Cauſe of it being 
in his Mind, all their Art is incapable of re- 
moving it. Thus he muſt ſuffer, rejoicing at 
the Approach of Death, which will free him 
from all his Torments, without violating the 
Reſpect he owes to the Divine Object of his 
Flame. At length, when he has but a few 
Hours to live, his Miſtreſs, with many Signs 
of Compaſſion, conjures him to tell her the 
Cauſe of his Deſpair. The Lover, conſcious 
of his Crime, evades all her Inquiries ; but the 


Lady laying at laſt a peremptory Command 


upon him to diſcloſe the Secret, he dares not 
diſobey her, and acknowledges his Paſſion with 
the utmoſt Contrition for having offended her; 
bidding her take the ſmall Remainder of his 
Life to expiate his Crime; and finiſhes his 
Diſcourſe by falling into a Swoon, 

The Lady is touch'd at his Condition, com- 


mangs him to live, and if neceſſary, permits 


him to hope, 


Vol. II. 1 This 
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This is the moſt common Way in which 
ſuch Declarations are, and ought to be brought 
about. However, there are others, whieh are 
as well calculated for ſparing a Lady's Confu- 
ſion, and deprecating her Wrath. 

The Lover, for Example, like the Prince 
of the Maſſageties, after having buried his Paſ- 
ſion in Silence for many Years, may chance to 
be walking with his Confidant in a retir'd 
Place; to whom, with a Deluge of Tears, he 
relates the Exceſs of his Peſſion and Deſpair, 
And while he is thus unboſoming his Griets, 
not in the leaſt ſuſpecting he is cverheard, his 
Princeſs, who had been liſtning to him in much 
Trouble and Confuſion, by ſome little Ruſtling 
ſhe makes, unawares diſcovers herſelf, 

Ibe ſurpriz'd Lover throws himſelf at her 

Feet, begs Pardon for his Raſhneſs, obſerves 
that he had never preſum'd to diſcover his 
Paſſion to her ; and implores her Leave to die 
before her, as a Puniſhment for his undeſign'd 
Offence. | 

The Method which the great Artamenes took 
to let the Princeſs of Media know he adored 
her, was not leſs reſpectful. This valiant Prince, 
who had long loved her, being to fight a great 
Battle, in which he had ſome ſecret Preſages he 
ſhou'd fall, which however deceiv'd him, wrote 
a long Letter to the divine Mandana, wherein 
he difcover'd his Paſſion, and the Reſolution his 
Reſpect had inſpir'd him with, to conſume in 
Silence, ard never preſume to diſcloſe his Love 
while he lived; acquainting her, that he had 
ordei'd that Letter not to be deliver'd to her, 


till it was certainly known that he was dead. 
- Accordingly 
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Accordingly he receiv'd ſeveral Wounds in 
the Fight, which brought him to the Ground, 
and his Body not being found, they concluded 
it was in the Enemy's Poſſeſſion. 

His faithful *Squire, who had receiv'd his In- 
ſtructions before'the Battle, haſtens to the Prin- 
ceſs, who, with all the Court, is mightily af- 
fected at his Death. 

He preſents her the Letter, which ſhe makes 
no Scruple to receive, ſince the Writer is no 
more, She reads it, and her whole Soul is 
melted with Compaſſion ; ſhe bewails his Fate 
with the moſt tender and affectionate Marks of 
Grief, 

Her Confidant asks why ſhe is ſo much at- 
feed, ſince in all Probability, ſhe would not 
have pardon'd him for loving her, had he been 
alive ? 

| She acknowledges the Truth of her Obſerva 
tion, takes Notice that his Death having can- 
celb'd his Crime, his reſpectful Paſſion alone 
employs her Thoughts; ſhe is reſolv'd to be- 
wail as innocent and worthy of Compaſſion 
when dead, whom living ſhe would treat as a 
Criminal, and infinuates, that her Heart had 
entertain'd an-Aﬀection for him. 

Her Confidant treaſures up this. Hint, and 
endeavours to conſole her, but in vain, till News 
is brought, that Artamenes, who had been car- 
ry'd for dead out of the Field, and by a very 
ſurprizing Adventure conceal'd all this Time, 
is retur nd. | 
. The Princeſs is cover'd with Confuſion, and 
tho” glad he is alive, reſolves to baniſh him for 
his Crime, 
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Her Confidant pleads his Cauſe fo well, that 
ſhe conſents to ſee him; and, ſince he can no 
longer conceal his Paſſion, he confirms the Con- 
feflion in his Letter, humbly begging Pardon 
for being ſtill alive, 

The Princeſs, who cannot plead Ignorance 
of his Paſſion, nor deny the Sorrow ſhe tcſtify*d 
for his Death, condeſcends to pardon him, and 
he is alſo permitted to hope, In like Manner 
the great Prince of Per/ia 

Does your Ladyſhip conſider bow late it is, 
interrupted Miſs Glanville, who had hitherto 
very impatiently liſten'd to her? Don't let us 
keep the Gentlemen waiting any longer for us, 

I muſt inform you how the Prince of Perſia 
declar'd his Love for the incomparable Berenice, 
ſaid» Arabella. 6 

Another Time, dear Couſin, faid Miſs 
Glanville; methinks we have talk'd long enough 
upon this Subject. | 

I am ſorry the Time has ſeem' d fo tedious to 
you, faid Arabella, ſmiling ; and therefore III 
treſpaſs no longer upon your Patience, Then 
ordering Lucy to bring her Hat and Gloves, ſhe 
went down Stairs, follow'd by Miſs Glanulle, 
who was greatly diſappointed at her not putting 
on her Veil. | 


CHaAP, 
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Cnay, XI. 


In which our Heroine being miſtaken her- 


elf, gives Oceaſion for a great many 
other Miſtakes. * al ITY 


S ſoon as the Ladies enter'd the Room, 
Mr. Selvin, with more Gaiety than uſual, 
advanc'd towards Arabella, who put on fo cold 
and ſevere a Countenance at his Approach, that 
the poor Man, extreamly confus'd, drew back, 
and remain'd in great Perplexity, fearing he had 
offended her, 

Mr. Tinſel, ſeeing Mr. Selvin's Reception, 
and aw'd by the becoming Majeſty in her Per- 
ſon, notwithſtanding all his Aſſurance, accoſted 
her with leſs Confidence than was his Cuſtom ; 
but Arabella foftning her Looks with the moſt 
engaging Smiles, made an Apology for detain- 
inz them fo long from the Parade, gave her 
Hand to the Beau, as being not a ſuſp:ed 
Perſen, and pcrmitted him to lead her out, 
Mr, Glanville, to whom ſhe always allow'd the 
Preference on thoſe Occaſions, being a little in- 
diſpos'd, and not able to attend her. 

Mr. Tinſel, whoſe Vanity was greatly flat- 
ter'd by the Preference Arabella gave him to 
his Companion, proceeded according to his 
uſual Cuſtom, to examine her Looks and Be- 
haviour with more Care; conceiving ſuch a 
Preference muſt proceed from a latent Motive 
which was not unfavourable for him. His 
Diſcernment on theſe Occaſions. being very ſur- 


I 3 priſing, 


| 
| 
| 
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priſing, he ſoon diſcover'd in the bright Eyes of 
Aralella a ſecret Approbation of his Perſon, 
which he endeavour'd to increafe by diſplaying 
it with all the Addreſs he was Mafter of, and 
did not fail to talk her into an Opinion of his 
Wit, by ridiculing every Body that paſs'd them, 
and directing ſeveral ſtudy'd Compliments to 
herſelf, 

Miſs Glanville, who was not ſo agreeably en- 
tertain'd by the grave Mr. Selvin, ſaw theſe 
Advances to a Gallantry with her Couſin with 
great Diſturbance : She was reſolved to in- 
terrupt it if poſſible, and being convinc'd 
Mr. Selvin preſerr'd Arabella's Converſation to 
hers, ſhe plotted how to pair them together, 
and have the Beau to herſelf, 

As they walk'd a few Paces behind her Coufin 
and Mr. Tinſel, ſhe was in no Danger of be- 
ing over-heard ; and taking Occaſion to put 
Mr. Selvin in mind of Arabella's Behaviour to 
him, when be accoſted her; ſhe ask'd bim, if 
he was conſcipus of having done any thing to 
offend her ? 

I proteſt, Madam, reply'd Mr. Selvin, I know 
not of any thing I have done to diſpleaſe her. 
I never faiPd, to my Knowledge, in my Re- 
ſpe ts towards her Ladyſhip, for whom indeed 
I have a moſt profound Veneration. | 

I know ſo much of her Temper, reſum'd 
Miſs Glanville, as to be certain, if ſhe has taken 
it into her Head to be angry with you, ſhe will 
be ten times more ſo at your Indiffcrence And 
if you hope for her Favour, you muſt ask her 
Pardon with the moſt earneſt Submiſſion ima- 


ginable, 
a * 
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If I knew I had offended her, reply'd 
Mr. Selvin, I would very willingly ask her Par- 
don ; but really, ſince I have not been guilty 
of any Fault towards ther Ladyſhip, I don't 
know how to acknowledge it. 

Well, faid Miis Glanville coldly, I only 
took the Liberty to give you ſome friendly Ad- 
vice, which you may follow, or not, as you 
pleaſe, I know my Couſin is angry at ſome- 
thing, and I wiſh you were Friends again, 
that's all. 

I am mightily oblig'd to you, Madam, faid 
Mr. Selvin; and ſince you aſſure me her Lady- 
ſhip is angry, I'II ask her Pardon, tho', really, 
as I faid before, I don't know for what. 

Well, interrupted Miſs Glanville, we'll join 
them at the End of the Parade ; and to give 
you an Opportunity of ſpeaking to my Couſin, 
of engage Mr, Tinſe! myſelf. 

Mr. Sekvin, who thought himſelf greatly 
oblig'd to Miſs Glanville for her good Intentions, 
tho? in reality ſhe had a View of expoſing of 
her Couſin, as well as an Inclination to engage 
Mr. Tinſel, took Courage as they turn'd, to get 
on the other Side of Arabella, whom he had not 
dar'd before to approach, while Miſs Glanville, 
addrefling a Whiſper of no great Importance to 
her Couſin, parted her from the Beau, and 
ſlackning her Pace a little, fell into a particular 
Diſcourſe with him, which Arabella being too 
' Polite to interrupt, remain'd in a very perplex- 
ing Situation, dreading every Moment that 
Mr. Selvin would explain himſelf, Alarm'd at 
his Silence, yet reſolv'd to interrupt him if he 
began to ſpeak, and afraid of beginning a Con- 

14 verſation 
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verſation firft, left he ſhould conſtrue it to his 
Advantage. | 
Mr. Selvin being naturally timid in the Com- 
pany of Ladies, the Circumſtance of Diſgrace 
which he was in with Arabella, her Silence and 
Reſerve ſo added to his accuſtcm'd Diffidence, 
that tho' he endeavour'd ſeveral times to ſpeak, 
he was not able to bring out any thing but a 
preluding Hem ; which he obſerv'd, to his ex- 
treme Confuſion, ſeem'd always to encreaſe 
 Arabella's Conſtraint, _ | 
Indeed, that Lady, upon any Suſpicion that 
be was going to break his myſterious Silence, 
always contiacted her Brow into a Frown, caſt 
down her Eyes with an Air of Perplexity, en- 
deavour'd to hide her Bluſhes with her Fan ; 
and to ſhew her In- attention, directed her Looks 
to the contrary Side. | 
The Lady and Gentleman being in equal 
Confuſion, no Advances were made on either 
Side towards a Converſation, and they had 
zeach'd almoſt the End of the Parade in an un- 
interrupted Silence; when Mr. Selvin, fearing he 
ſhould never again have ſo good an Opportu- 
' nity of making Eis Peace, collected all his Re- 
ſolution, and with an Accent trembling under 
the Importance of the Speech he was going to 
make, began, | 
Madam, Since I have had the Honour of 
walking with ycur Ladyſhip, I have obſerved 
' many Signs of Conſtraint in your Manner, 
that I hardly dare intreat you to grant me a 


Moment's Hearing while 1 


Sir, interrupted Arabella, before you go any 
further, I muſt inform you, that what you are 


going 
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going to ſay will mortally offend me. Take 
heed then how you commit an Indiſcretion 
which will force me to treat you very rizorauſly. 

If your Ladyſhip will-not allow me to ſpeak 
in my own Juſtification, ſaid Mr, Seluin, yet L 
hope you will not refuſe to tell me my Otfence, 

CC 1 — 
Lou are very confident, indeed, interrupted 

Arabella again, to ſuppoſe I will repeat what 
would be infinitely grievous for me to hear. 
Againſt my Will, purſued ſhe, I muſt give cu 
the Satisfaction to know, that I am not igno- 
rant of your Crime, but J aiſo aſſure you that I 
am highly incens'd ; and that, not only with the 
Thoughts you have dar'd to entertain. of me, 
but likewiſe with your Pieſumption in going 
about to diſcloſe them. hs 

Mr. Seluin, whom the ſeeming Contradictions. 
in this Speech aſtoniſh'd, yet imagin'd in ge- 
neral it hinted at the Diſpute between him and. 
Mr. Tinſe!; and ſuppoſing the Story had been 
told to his Diſadvantage, which was the Cauſe 
of her Anger, reply'd in great Emotion at the 
Injuſtice done him. : | 

Since ſomebody has been fo officious: to ac- 
quaint your Ladyſhip with an Aﬀair which 
ought to have been kept from your Knowledge 
tis a Pity they did not inform you, that 
Mr. Tinſel was the Perſon. that had the leaſt 
Reſpect for your Ladyſhip, and is more worthy 
of your Reſentment. en g. 

f Mr. Tinſel, replied Arabella, is guilty of i 
an Offence like yours, yet ſince be has con- 
ceab'd it better, he is leſs culpable than you; 
and you have done on for him, which haply 
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he would never have had Courage enough to do 
tor himſelf as long as he lived, 

Poor Selin, quite confounded at theſe intri- 
cate Words, would have begg'd her to explain 
Herſelf, had ſhe not filenc'd him with a dreadful 
Frown : Aand making a Stop till Miſs Glanville 
and Mr. Tinſel came up to them. She told her 
Couftn with a peevifh Accent, that ſhe had 
perform'd her Promiſe very ill; and whiſper'd 
her, that ſhe was to blame for all the Mortifi- 
cations ſhe had ſufter'd. 

Mr. Tinſel, ſuppoſing the Alteration in 
Arabells's Humour proceeded from being fo long 
depriv'd of his Company; endeavour'd to make 
her Amends by a Profuſion of Compliments z 
which ſhe rechiv'd with ſuch an Air of Diſ- 
pleaſure, that the Beau, vex'd at the ill Succeſs of 
his Gallantry, told her, he was afraid Mr. Sel- 
vin's Gravity hadjinfeRted her Ladyſhip. 

Say rather, reply'd Arabella, that his Indiſ- 

cretion has offended: me. 
Mr. Tinſel, chard with this beginning Con- 
i dence, which conſirm'd his Hopes of having 
made fome Impre ſſion on her Heart; conjur'd 
her very earneſtly to tell him how Mr. Selvin 
. Had offenyed her. | 


Ti ſufficient, reſum'd ſhe, that L tell you. 


he has offended me, without declaring the Na- 
ture of his Crime, fiance doubtleſs it bas not 
eſcaped your Obſervation, which, if I may 
believe him, is not wholly diſintereſted, To 
confeſs yet more, *tis true that he hath told me 
 Hmething concerning you, which 
Let me periſh, Madam, interrupted the 
Bzau, if one Syllable he has faid be true. 
7.1 5 2 How, 
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How, ſaid Arabella, a little diſconcerted, 
Will you always perſiſt in a Denial then? 
Deny it, Madam, return'd Mr. Tinſel, I'll 
deny what he has ſaid with my laſt Breath; tis 
all a ſcandalous Forgery : No Man living is leſs 
likely to think of your Ladyſhip in that Man- 
ner, If you knew my Thoughts, Madam, 
you would be convinc'd nothing is more im- 
poſſible, and : 
Sir, interrupted Arabella, extremely morti- 
fy'd, methinks you are very eager in your Ju- 
ſtification, I promiſe you, I do not think you 
guilty of the Offence he charg'd you with ; if 
Idid, you would haply experience my Reſent- 
ment in ſuch a Manner, as would make you 
repent of your Preſumption. = WE 
Arabella, in finiſhing thefe Words, inter- 
Tupted Miſs Glanville's Diſcourſe with Mr. Selvin, 
to tell her, ſhe deſit'd to return Home; to 
which that young Lady, who had not been at 
all pleas d with the Morning's Walk, conſented, 


GCnare, XII. 


In which our Heroine reconciles herſelf to 
a mortifying Incident, by recolle ing an 
Adventure in a Romance, ſimilar. to her 


As ſoon as the Ladies were come to their: 
a Lodgings, Arabella went up to her own 
Apartment to meditate upon what had paſs'd, 


and. Miſs Glanville retir'd to dreis for Dinner.; 
8 | © whe. 


— —— — ns — _= 
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while the two Gentlemen, who thought they 
had great Reaſon to be diflatisfy'd with each 
other on Acccunt of Lady Bella's Behaviour, 
went to a Coffce-houſe, in order to come to 
ſome Explanation about it, 

Well, Sir, ſaid the Beau, with a farcaſtick 


Air, I am greatly ob lig*d to you for the Endea- 


vours you have us'd to ruin me in Lady Belifs. 
Opinion. Rat me, if it is not the preateſt 
— _7t in the World, to give occaſion for 
Wer. bois 
Eavy, Sir, interrupted Mr, Selvin; J proteſt 
I do really admire your great Skill in Strata- 
gems, but I do not envy you the Poſſeſſion of 


it. You have, indeed, very wittily contriv'd. 


to put your own Sentiments of that Lady, 
which you deliver'd fo freely the other Night, 


into my Mouth. Twas a Maſter-piece of 


Cunning, indeed; and, as I ſaid before, I ad- 
mire your Skill ꝑrodigiouſly. | 
T don't know what you mean, reply'd Tinſcl, 


yu talk in Riddles. Did you not yourſelf ac- 


quaint Lady Bella with the Preference T gave 
Miſs. Glamullz to her ? What would you pro- 
poſe by ſuch'a Piece of Treachery ? "You have 


.ruin'd all my Hopes. by it : The Lady reſents 
it exceſſively, and it's no Wonder, *raith, it 
_ muſt certainly mortify her. Upon my Soul, I 


can never forgive thee for ſo mal @ propos a 
Diſcovery.. WOE 12G" vhs 
Forgive me, Sir, replied Selvin, in a Rage, 


1 don't want your Forgiveneſs, - I have done 


nothing unbecoming a Mafi of Henour. ”*Tne 
Lady was ſo prejudiced by your Inſinuatione, 


that ſhe would not give me Leave to ſpeak. ;. 


other- 
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otherwiſe, I would have fully inform'd her of 
her Miftake, that ſhe might have known how 
much ſhe was oblig'd to you. | *H 
So ſhe would not hear thee, interrupted Tinſel 
laughing, dear Soul, how very kind was that ? 
Faith, I don't know how it is, but I am very 
lucky, without deſerving to be ſo, Thou art 
a Witneſs for me, Frank, I took no great Pains. 
to gain this fine Creature's Heart; but it was 
damn'd malicious tho', to attempt to make 
Diſcoveries, I ſee ſhe is a little piqu'd, but 
PII ſet all to rights again with a Bi/let-dous, I've 
an excellent Hang, tho? I ſay it, at a Billet- daux. 
1 never knew one of mine fail in my Life, 

Harky, Sir, faid Selvin whiſpering, any 
more Attempts to ſhift your Sentiments upon 
me, and you ſhall hear of it. In the mean 
Time, be aſſur'd, I'll clear myſelf, and put the 
Saddle upon the right Horſe,., 

Demme, if thou art not r Feilow, 
ſaid Tinſel, endeavouring to hide his Diſcompo- 
ſure at this Threat under a forc'd Laugh. 

Selvin, without making any Reply, retir'd 
to write to Arabella; ich Tinſel ſuſpecting, 
reſolv'd to be e. with him; and with- 
out leaving the Coffee-houſe, call'd for Paper, 
and wrote a Billet to her, which he diſpatch'd. 
away immediately, 
he Meflenger had juſt got Admittance to 
Lucy, when another arriv'd from Selvin. 

They both preſented their Letters, but Lucy: 
refus'd them, ſaying, her Lady would turn her 
away, if ſhe receiv*d ſuch Sort of Letters. 

Such Sort of Letters, return'd Tin/e/'s Man |. 
Why, do you know. what they contain, then A 
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Joo be ſure, I do, reply'd Zucy ; they are 
Love-Letters; and my Lady has charg'd me 
never to receive any more. 

Well, reply'd Saluin's Servant, you may take 
my Letter; for my Maſter defir'd me to tell 
you, it was about Buſineſs of Conſequence, 
which your Lady muſt be acquainted with, 

Since you aſſure me it is not a Love-Letter, 
PIl take it, faid Lacy. 

And, pray take mine too, ſaid Tixſel's Mer- 
cury; for T aſſure you, it is not a Love-Letter 
neither; it's only a Billet-doux. 

Are you ſure of that, reply'd Lucy; becauſe 
J may venture to take it, I fancy, if its what 

u ſay. 

I'll 3 it, ſaid the Man delivering it to 
her, Well, ſaid ſhe, receiving it, I'll take 
them both up. But what did you call this, 
purſu'd ſhe? I muſt not forget it, or elſe my 
Lady will think it a Love-Letter. 

A Billet-doux, ſaid the Man. 

Lucy, for fear ſhe ſhould forget it, repeated 
| tho Words Billet-doux ſeveral Times as ſhe went 
| up Stairs; but entering her Lady's Apartment, 
ſhe perceiving the Letters in her Hand, ask'd 
| her fo ſternly, how ſhe durſt preſume to bring 
them into her Preſence, that the poor Girl, in 
her Fright, forgot the Leſſon ſne had been con- 
ning; and endeavouring to recal it into her 
Memory, took no Notice of her Lady's Que- 
ſtion, which ſhe repeated ſeveral times, but to 

no Purpoſe. E : 
Arabella, ſurpriz d at her in- attention, re- 
iterated her Commands, in a Tone ſomewhat 


re 


— 


to you as a Letter of 
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louder than uſual ; asking her at the fame Time, 
why ſhe did not obey her immediately ? 

Indeed, Madam, reply*d Lucy, your Lady- 
ſhip would not order me to take back the Let- 
ters, if you knew what they were: They are 
not Love-Letters; I was reſolv'd to be ſure of 
that before I took them. This, Madam, is a 
Letter about Buſineſs of Conſequence; and the 
other - Oh dear ! I can't think what the 
Man calld it! But it is not a Love-Letter, in- 
deed, Madam, 

You are a ſimple Wench, faid Arabella 
ſmiling : You may depend upon it, all Letters 
directed to me, muſt contain Matters of Love 
and Gallantry ; and thoſe I am not permitted 
to receive. Take them away then immediately. 


But ſtay, purſued ſhe, ſeeing ſne was about to 


obey her, one of them, you ſay, was deliver'd 

Conſequence ; perhaps is 
is ſo : Indeed it may contain an Advertiſement 
of ſome Deſign to carry me away, How do I 
know, but Mr. Selvin, incited by his Love and 
Deſpair, may intend to make ſuch an Attempt, 


Give me that Letter, Luc, I am reſolved to 
open it. As for the other yet who knows 


but the other may alſo bring me Warning of 
the ſame Danger from another Quarter. The 
Pains Mr. Tinſel took to conceal his Paſſion, 
nay almoſt as I think, to deny it, amounts to 
a Proof that he is meditating ſeme Way to 
make ſure of me, Tis certainly ſo : Give me 
that Letter, Lucy; I ſhould be acceſſary to 
their intended Violence, if I negleRed this. 


--tunely 'Diſcovery, 


Well, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Well, cried ſhe, taking one of the Letters, 
this is exactly like what happen'd to the beauti- 
ful Princeſs of Wy ome ; who, like me, in 
one and the ſame Day, receiv'd Advice that 


two of her Lovers intended to carry her off, 
As ſhe pronounc'd theſe Words Miſs Glanville 


enter'd the Room, to whom Arabella immedi- 


ately recounted the Adventure of the Letters ; 
telling her, ſhe did not doubt, but they contain'd 
a Diſcovery of ſome Conſpiracy to carry her 
away. | | 

And whom does your Ladyſhip ſuſpect of ſuch 


a ſtrange Deſign, pray, ſaid Miſs Glanville 


ſmiling ? 
At preſent, reply'd Arabella, the two Cava- 


liers who walk'd with us te Day, are the Per- 
ſons who ſeem the moſt likely to attempt that 


Violence. 
I dare anſwer for Mr. Tinſel, replied Miſs. 
Glanville, he thinks of no ſuch Thing. 
Well, faid Arabella, to convince you of your 
Miſtake, I muſt inform you, that Mr, Sewwin,. 


having the Preſumption to begin a Declaration 


of Love to me on the Parade this Morning, I 
reprov'd him ſeverely for his Want of Reſpect, 
and threatned him with my Diſpleaſure; in the 
Rage of his Jealouſy, at ſeeing me treat 


Mr. Tinſel well, he diſcever'd to me, that he 


alſo was as criminal as himſelf, in order to 
oblige me to a ſeverer Uſage of him. 

So he told you Mr. Tinſel was in Love with 
you, interrupted Miſs Glanville ? 

He told it me in other Words, reply'd Arabella; 


for he ſaid, Mr. Tinſel was guilty of that Of- 
fence, which Jreſented fo ſeverely to him. 


b 
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Miſs Glanville beginning to comprehend the 
Myſtery, with great Difficulty forbore laugh- 
ing at her Couſin' s Miſtake; for ſhe well knew 
the Offence Mr, Sefvin hinted at, and defirous 
of knowing what thoſe Letters contain'd, ſhe 
begg'd her to delay opening them no longer. 

Arabella, pleas'd at her So'icitude, open'd 
one of the Letters; but glancing her Eye to 
the Bottom, and ſeeing the Name of deli, 
ſhe threw it haſtily upon the Table, and avert- 
ing her Eyes, What a Mortification have I 
avoided, faid ſhe, that Letter is from Selvin; 
and queſtionleſs, contains an Avowal of his 
Crime. 

Nay, you muſt read it, cried Miſs Glanville, 
taking it up; ſince you have open'd it, its the 


fame Thing : You can never perſuade him but 


= have ſeen it. However, to ſpare your 
icety, I'll read it to you. Which accordingly 


ſhe did, and found it as follows, 


Mapan, | 


„Know not what Inſinuations have. been 


6 made uſe of to perſuade you I was guilty 
« of the Offence, which, with Juſtice, occa- 
* ſion'd your Reſentment this Morning; but 


<< I aflure you, nothing was ever more falſe. 


« My Thoughts of your Ladyſhip are very 
different, and full of the profoundeſt Re- 
„ ſpect and Veneration, I have Reaſon to 
& ſuſpe&t Mr, Tinſel is the Perſon who has thus 


* endeavoured to prejudice me with your La- 


* dyſhip ; therefore I am excuſable if I tell 


you, that thoſe very Sentiments, too diſ- 


« reſpetful to be named, which he 2 
cc. 


F bs as 
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„ ſuade you are mine, he diſcover'd himſelf. 
| „He then, Madam, is the Perſon guilty ef 
| that Offence he ſo falſly lays to the Charge 
| of him, who is, with the utmoſt Reſpect and 
« Efteem, 
Madam, 
Your Ladyſhip's 
moſt obedient, and 
moſt humble Servant, 


F. SELvin, 
. How's this, cry'd Miſs Glænville? Why, 


Madam, you are certainly miſtaken, You fee 
Mr. Selvin utterly denies the Crime of loving 
you, He has ſuffer'd very innocently in your 
Opinion. Indeed, your Ladyſhip was too hafty 
in condemning him, | 
If what he fays be true, replied Arabella, 
who had been in extream Confuſion, while a 
Letter fo different from what ſhe expected was 
reading; I have indeed unjuſtly - condemn'd 
| him. Nevertheleſs, I am ſtill inclin'd to be- 
[| lieve this is all Artifice ; and that he is really 
guilty of entertaining a Paſſion for me. 
| But why ſhould he take fo much Pains to 
deny it, Madam, faid Miſs Glanville ? Methinks 
that looks very odd. | 
Not at all, interrupted Arabella, whoſe Spi- 
rits were rais'd by recollecting an Adventure in 
her Romance, Cmilar to this. Mr. Selvin has 


fallen upon the very fame Stratagem with Sera- 
menes; Who being in Love with the beautiful 
Cleobuline, Princeſs of Corinth, took all. ima- 
ginable Pains to conceal his Paſſion, in order 

| to 


elf 


rge 
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to be near that fair Princeſs ; who would have 
baniſh'd him from her Preſence, had ſhe known 
he was in Love with her. Nay, he went ſo 
far in his Diſſimulation, as to pretend Love to 
one of the Ladies of her Court ; that his Paſ- 
fion for the Princeſs might be the leſs taken no- 
tice of, In theſe Caſes therefore, the more re- 
ſolutely a Man denies his Paſſion, the more 


i pure.and violent it is. 


Then Mr. Selvin's Paſſion is certainly very 
violent, reply'd Miſs Glanville, for he denies it 
very reſolutely ; and I believe none but your 
Ladyſhip would have diſcover'd his Artifice. 
But ſhall we not open the other Letter? I have 
a ſtrong Notion it comes from Tiaſel. 

For that very Reaſon I would not be ac- 
quainted with the Contents, reply'd Arabella, 
You ſee, Mr. Selum accuſes him of being guilty 
of that Offence which he denies : I ſhall doubt- 
leſs, meet with a Confirmation of his Love in 
that Letter, Do not, I beſeech you added 
ſhe, ſeeing her Couſin preparing to open the 
Letter, expoſe me to the Pain of hearing a pre- 
ſumptuous Declaration of Love, Nay, put- 


ſued ſhe, riſing in great Emotion, if you ate 


reſolved to perſecute me by reading it, I'll en- 
deavour to get out of the hearing of it. 

You ſhan't, I declare, ſaid Miſs Gianville, 
— and holding her, I'Il oblige you to 

it. 6 

I vow, Couſin, ſaid Arabella ſmiling, you 
uſe me juſt as the Princeſs Cleopatra did the fair 
and wiſe Antonia. However, if by this you 
mean to do any Kindneſs to the unfortunate 


Perſon who wrote that Billet, you are greatly 
$5 miſtaken z 


——— — AdL —— 
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miſtaken ; ſince, if you oblige me to liſten to 
a Declaration of his Crime, you will lay me 
under a Neceſſity to baniſh him. A Sentence 
he would have avoided, while I remained ig- 
norant of it. | 5 

To this Miſs Glanville made no other Reply 


than by opening the Billet, the Contents of 
which may be found in the following Chapter. 


r m_ 


2 — 


Cuae, XIII. 


In which our Heroin's Extravagance will 


be thought, perhaps, to be carried to an 
extravagant Length. 


Mapam, 


« [ Had the Honour to aſſure you this Morn- 
«c 


ing on the Parade, that the Inſinuations 
« Mr, Selvin made uſe of: to rob me of the 


| © ſuperlative Happineſs of your Eſteem were 


* entirely falſe and groundleſs. May the Beams 


of your bright Eyes never ſhine on me more, 
© 1f there is any Ti 


ruth in what he ſaid to pre- 
«© judice me with your Ladyſhip, If I am 


permitted to attend you to the Rooms this 


Evening, I hope to convince you, that it 
* was abſolutely impoſſible I could have been 
* capable of ſuch a Crime, who am, with the 


*« moſt profound ReſpeR, 


Your. Ladyſhip's 
moſt devoted, Q. 
D. TiNSEL, 


Wel, 
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Well, Madam, faid Miſs Glanville when 
ſhe had read this Epiſtle, I faney you need not 
pronounce a Sentence of Baniſhment upon poor 
Mr. Tinſel; he ſeems to be quite innocent of 

the Offence your Ladyſhip ſuſpects him of. 
Why, really, return'd Arabella, bluſhing 
with extreme Confuſion at this ſeco nd Diſap- 
pointment, I am greatly perplex'd to know 
how I ought to act on this Occaſion. I am 
much in the ſame Situation with the Princeſs 
Serena, For you muſt know, this Princeſs 
Here Lucy entering, inform'd the Ladies Din- 
ner was ſervd I ſhall defer till another Op- 
portunity, ſaid Arabella, upon this Interruption, 


the Relation of the Princeſs Serena's Adven- 


tures; which you will find, added ſhe, in a low 
Voice, bears a very great Reſemblance to mine. 

Miſs Glanville reply'd, ſhe would hear it 
whenever ſhe pleas'd, and then follow'd Arabella 
to the Dining Room, 

The Cloth was fcarce remov'd, when 
Mr. Selvin came in. Arabella bluſh'd at his 
Appearance, and diſcover'd fo much Perplexity 
in her Behaviour, that Mr. Selvin was appre- 
henfive he had not yet ſufficiently juſtify'd him- 
ſelf; and therefore tcok the firſt Opportunity 
to approach her. 

I ſhall think myſelf very unhappy, Madam, 
ſaid he bowing, if the Letter I did myſelf the 
Honour to write to you this Morning 

Sir, interrupted Arabella, I perceive you are 
going to forget the Contents of that Letter, 
and preparing again to offend me by a preſump- 
tuous Declaration of Love, 


Who 
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Who I, Madam, reply'd he, in great Aſto- 
niſhment and Confuſion, I- I- I protet—tho' 
I-I have a very great Reſpect for your Lady. 
ſhip, yet yet I never preſum'd toto to 
Lou have preſum'd too much, replied Ara- 
bella, and I ſhould forget what I ow'd to my 
own' Glory, if I furniſh'd you with any more 
Occaſions of offending me, — Know then, I 
abſolutely forbid you to appear before me again, 
at leaſt, till I am convinc'd you have chang'd 
your Sentiments, 
Saying this, ſhe roſe from her Seat, and 


making a Sign to him not to follow her, which 


indeed he had- no. Intention to do, ſhe quitted 
the Room, highly ſatisfy*'d with her own Con- 
duct upon this Occaſion, which was exactly 


\ conformable to the Laws of Romance, 


Mr. Tinſel, who bad juft alighted from his 
Chair, having a Glimpſe of her, as ſhe paſs'd 
to her own Apartment, reſolv'd, if poſſibie, to 


procure a private Interview; for he did not 


doubt but his Billet had done Wonders in his 


Favour, 
For that Purpoſe he ventur'd up to her Anti- 


Chamber, where he found Lucy in waiting, 
whom he deſir'd to acquaint her Lady, that he 
intreated a Moment's Speech with her, 

Lucy, after heſitating a Moment, and look- 
ing earneſtly at him, replied, Sir, if you'll 
promiſe me faithfully, you are not in Love 
with my Lady, Tl go and deliver your Meſ- 
ſage. 

,- Wl take me, faid Tinſel, if that is not a 
very whimſical Condition truly Pray, my 


Dear, how came it into thy little Brain, to 
ſuſp: ct 


ae GY 
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ſuſpect I was in Love with thy Lady? But, 
ſuppoſe 1 ſhould be in Love with her, what 
then ? 

Why, then its likely you would die, that's 
all, ſaid Lucy, without my Lady would be fo 
kind to command you to live, 

I vow thou haſt mighty pretty Notions, Child, 
ſaid Tinſel ſmiling; haft thou been reading 
any Play-Book lately ? But pray, doſt think 
thy Lady would have Compaſſion on me, if I 
was in Love with her? Come, I know thou 
art in her Confidence? Haſt thou ever heard 
her talk of me? Does ſhe not tell thee all her 
Secrets ? 

Here Arabella's Bell ringing, the Beau ſlipp'd 
half a Guinea into her Hand, which Lucy not 
willing to refuſe, went immediately to her 
Lady; to whom, with a trembling Accent, 
ſhe repeated Mr. Tinſel's Requeſt. | 

Imprudent Girl, cried Arabella, for I am 


eth to ſuſpect thee of Diſloyalty to thy Miſtreſs. 


Doſt thou know the Nature and Extent of the 
Requeſt thou haſt deliver'd? Art thou ignorant 
that the preſumptuous Man whom thou ſolliciteſt 
this Favour for, has mortally offended me ? 

Indeed, Madam, faid Lucy frighted out of 
her Wits, I don't ſollicit for him. I ſcorn to do 
any ſuch Thing. I would not offend. your 
Ladyſhip for the World: For, before I would 
deliver his Meſſage to your Ladyſhip, I made 
him afſure me, that he was not in Love with 
your Ladyſhip. 

That was very. wiſely done, indeed, replied 
Arabella, ſmiling : And do you believe he ſpoke 
the Truth ? 

Yes, 


192 The FEMALE Book VII. 
Ves, indeed, I am ſure, of it, ſaid Luc 
eagerly, if your Ladyſhip will but be pleas'd to 

ſee kim, he is only in the next Room; I dare 

en 

How, interrupted Arabella ! What have you 

done? Have you brought him into my Apart- 

ment then? I proteſt this Adventure is exactly 
like what be fel the beautiful Szatira, when, by 

a Stratagem of the ſame Kind, Oroondates was 

introdue'd into her Preſence, Lucy, thou art 
| another Barſina, I think; but I hope thy In- 

tentions are not leſs innocent than hers was. 

Indeed, Madam, reply*'d Lucy, exceſſively 
uneaſy at her Lady's Words, I am very inno- 
cent, I am no Bar/ma, as your Ladyſhip calls 
me. 
I dare anſwer for thee, ſaid Arabella ſmiling 
at the Turn ſhe gave to her Words, thou art 
no Barſma ; and I ſhould wrong thee very 
much to compare thee with that wiſe Princeſs ; 
for thou art certainly one of the moſt ſimple 
Wenches in the World, But ſince thou haſt 
gone ſo far, let me know what the unfortunate 
Perſon deſires of me; for, ſince I am neither 
more rigid, nor pretend to more Virtue than 
Statira, I may do at leaft as much for him, as 
that great Queen did for Oroondates. 

He defires, Madam, faid Lucy, that your 
Ladyſhip would be pleas'd to let him ſpeak with 
you. ih > 
5 Or, in his Words, I ſuppoſe, replied Arabella, 
he humbly implor'd a Moment's Audience, 
I told your Ladyſhip his very Words, indeed, 
Madam, faid Lucy. | 


— — — — 


1 tell 
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1 tell thee, Girl, thou art miſtaken, ſaid 


Arabella ; tis impoſſible he ſhould ſue for ſuch 
a Favour in Terms like thoſe : Therefore, go 


back, and let him know that I conſent to grant 


kim a ſhort Audience upon theſe Conditions. 


Firſt, Provided he does not abuſe my Indul- 
genee by offending me with any Proteſtations 
of his Paſſion, 

— 1 That he engages to fulfil the In- 
junctions I ſhall lay upon him, however cruel 
and terrivJe they may appear. 

Laſtly, That his Deſpair muſt not prompt 
him to any Act of Deſperation againſt himſelf. 

Lucy having received this Meſſage, quitted 
the Room haſtily, for fear ſne ſnould forget it. 
Well, my pretty Ambaſſadreſs, ſaid Tinſel 
when he ſaw her enter the Anti-Chamber, 
Will your Lady fee me ? 

No, Sir, replied Lucy, 

No, interrupted Tinſel, that's kind faith, 
after waiting ſo long. 

Pray Sir, faid Lucy, don't put me out ſo; I 


| ſhall forget what my Lady order'd me to tell 


u. 
"Oh ! T ask your Pardon, Child, ſaid Tinz/. 
Come, let me hear your Meſſage. 

Sir, ſaid Lucy adapting the Solemnity of her 
Lady's Accent My Lady bad me ſay, that ſhe 
will grant No, that ſhe conſents to grant you 
2 ſhort Dience. 

Audience you would ſay Child, ſaid Tinſil: 
But how came you to tell me before ſhe would 
not ſee me 


—_— I vow 
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I vow and proteſt, Sir, ſaid Lucy, you have 
put all my Lady's Words clean but of wy 
Head don't e what comes next — 
Ob, no matter, ſaid Vinſel, you have told 
me enough: II wait upon her direct, 
Lucy, who ſaw him making towards the 
Door, preſt between it and him; and having 
all her Lady's Whims in her Head, ſuppos'd 
he was going to carry her away Poſſeſs'd with 
this Thought, ſhe ſcream'd out, Help Help ! 
for Heaven's Sake F My Lady will be eye 
away! 
Arabella * this Exclamation of ber 
Woman's, eccho'd her Screams, tho* with a 
Voice infinitely more delicate; and ſeting Tinſel, 
who, confounded to the laſt Degree at the 
| Oties of both the Lady and her Woman, had 
into her Chamber he knew. not how, 
ſhe gave herſelf over for loſt, and fell back in 
her Chair in a Swoon, or ſomething ſhe took 
for a Swoon, for ſhe was perſuaded it could 
happen no otherwiſe ; ſince all Ladies in the 
ſame Circumftanees arr terrify'd into a fainting 
= and ſeldom recover till they are conveni- 
ently carried away; and when they awake, find 
themſelves many Miles off in the Power of 
their Raviſher, ' 
Arabella's other Women W by ber 
Cries, came running into the Room; and ſee- 
ing Mr. Tinſel there, and their Lady ia Swoon, 
eoneluded ſome very r Accident 
had happen'd, 15 
Wpfat is your Buſineſs here, ery'd they all at 
a Time!? * it you fiat bas s frighted ow es 


ſhi 4 
* Devil 
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Devil take me, ſaid 75100 amaaid, If lican 
tell what all this means. 

By this Time: bir Charles, Mr, Glanuille, pa, 
* Siſter, came running aſtoniſh'd up Stairs. 
Arabella till continu'd motionleſs in her Chair, 
her Eyes clos'd, and her Head reclin'd upon 
Lucy, Who with her other Women, was en- 
r to recover her. 

Mr. Glanville eagerly ran to ber Afſiſtance, 
while Sir Gharles and his Daughter as eagerly 
interrogated Mr, Tiuſel, who ſtood motionleſs 
with Surprize, concerning the Cauſe of. her 
Diſorder,  - 

Arabella, then firſt diſcovering ſome Signs 
of Life, half open'd her Eyes, 
*'Inhuman Wretch, .cry'd ſhe, with a faint 
Voice, ſuppoſing herſelf in the Hands of her 
Naviſher, think not thy cruel Violence ſhall 
ptocure thee what thy Submiſſions could not 
ebtain 3 and if when 7 hadſt only my — 
difference to ſurmount, thou didſt find it ſo dif- 
ficult to overcome my Reſolution, now that by 
this unjuſt Attempt, thou haſt added Averſion 
to that Indifference, never hope for any Thing 
but the moſt bitter Reproaches from me, — 
Why, Niece, ſaid Sir Charles approaching 
her, what's the Matter? Look up, I deſeech 
lar no- body is attempting to do you any Hurt; 

e's: none but Friends about you. 

Arabella, raiſing ber Head at the Sound. of 
her Incle Voice, and caſting a confus nenn 
on the Perſons about her, 

— May J. believe my Senſes ? Am I reſeu'd, 

aud in my {own Chamber? To whoſe, Va- 
lour is my Deliverance owing? Without 
274 4 K 2 doubt, 
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doubt, tis to my Couſin's 53 but where i is he? 
Ly me aſſure him of my Gratitude, © 
M. Glanville, who had retir'd to a Windo 

in great Confuſion, as ſoon as he heard her call 
for him, came towards her, and in a” Whiſper 
begg'd her to be compos'd ; that ſhe \ was in no 
Danger. 

And pray, Niece, faid Sir Charles, now you 
are a little recover'd, be ſo good to inform us 
of the Cauſe of your Fright, What bas hap- 
pen'd to occaſi.n all this Confuſion ? 

How, Sir, ſaid Arabella, don't you know 
then what has happen'd Pray how was I 
brought again into my Chamber, and by what 
Means was I reſcu'd ? 

I proteſt, ſaid Sir Charles, I don' t know that 
you. have been out of it, 

Alas, . replied Arabella, I perceive you are 
quite ignorant of what has befallen me; 3 nor 
am I able to give you any Information: All [ 
can tell you is, that alarm'd by my Womens 
Cries, and the Sipht of my Ravither, who 
came into my Chamber, I fainted away, and 
ſo faciliated his Enterprize ; ſince 'doubtick it 
was very eaſy for him to carry me away while 
Lremain'd in that ſenſeleſs Condition. How I 
was reſcu'd, or by whom, one of my Women 
cas heply re you; ſince its probable one of 
them was alſo forc'd away with me Oh 
Heav'ns ! cry'd ſhe, ſeeing Tinſel, who all this 
. while. ſtood gazing, 57 one diſtracted; what 
makes that impious Man by my 'Preſibc 
;Whatam L. 0 aka ig Am 5 TY: 5h 
ee no? 0 7 i) x 
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What can this mean, cried Sir Charts, turn» 
ing to Tinſel ? Have you, Sir, had any Hand 
1 frighting my Niece? — 

. ir, fad Tinſel ! Let me periſh if ever I 

confounded in my Life: The Does 
in is diſorder'd J believe. 

Mr. Glanville, who was cob td all this 
Confuſion was caus d by ſome, of Arabella's 
uſual Whims, dreaded leſt an Explanation would 
the more expoſe her; and therefore told his 
Father, that it would be beſt to retire, and leave 
his Couſin to the Care of his Siſter and her Wo- 
men; adding, that ſhe was not yet quite reco- 
5 4. and their Preſence did but diſcompoſe 


"Then addreſſing himſelf to Tinſel, told bim 
he would wait upon him down Stairs. 


Arabella ſeeing them going away together, 
and ſuppoſing they intended to difpute the Poſ- 
ſeſſion. of her with their Swords, call'd out fo 
them to ſtay. 

-. Mr. Glamill however, without minding her 
| prev 'd Mr. Tinſel to walk down. 

: Nay, pray, Sir, ſaid the Beau, let us go in 
. 5 the my. grow outrageous if we And 


„ Ocerageds," $i, fle Clamill, 40 you! 
pot wh 0 is mad ors * 
Upon m "he . Sir, replied Tinſel, if ſhe's 
not mad, ſhe is 1; gy a little out of” her 
ſes, 4 


le a having Vin reipdtited der Corihaidtor 
225 25 return, and finding they did not 
obey her, ran to her Charhber-dovt, where they 


were gy a ſurly Sort of Conference, e ſpe- 
ad | K 3 cially 
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cially on Glanville's Side, who was horridly out 


of Humour. 

I perceive by your Looks. ſaid Arabella © to 
her Couſin, the Deſign you are meditating ; I 
but know that I abſolutely forbid you, by all 
the Power I have over you, not to engage in 
Combat with my Raviſher here, © 

Madam, interrupted Glanville, I beſeech you 
do e | 

Tknow, faid ſhe, you will object to me the 
Examples of Artamenes, Aronces, and many 
ethers, who were ſo generous as to prom iſe 
their Rivals not to refuſe them that Satisfaction 
whenever they demanded it but conſider, you 
have not the ſame Obligations to Mr. Jinſel that 
Artamenes had to the King of Aria, or that 
Aronces hiad to 

For God's Sake, Couſim, ſaid Glanville, what $ 
all this to the Purpoſe ? Curſe on dronces and 
the King of ria, I fy 

The Aſtoniſhment of Arabella at this i Mein 
perate Speech of her Coufin, kept her for a Mo- 
ment immoveable, when Sir Charles, who du- 

ng this Diſcourſe, had been collecting all the 
N e he could from Zucy, concerning 
this perplex d Affair, came towards Tinſel, and 
giving him an angry Look, told him, He ſhould 
take it well if he forbore viſiting any of bis Fa- 
mily for the future. " 
| Your. mcft obedient Sefvacit Si gad 

mnſel - Jou expect, I ſuppoſe, Tſhould be ex- 
4 50 * rin'd at this Prohibition? But up- 

am greatly oblig'd to you.” Agad! 

Lhaie 955 Mind to # Halter: And fince 
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to raviſh her, the wiſeſt Thing a Man can do 
is to keep out of ber Wa . A 

Sir, replied Glanville, Sha had follow'd him 
to the Door, I believe there has been ſome little 
Miſtake in what has Wend To-day==How- 
ever, I expect ou'll take no unbecoming Li- 
berties with the Charafter of Lady Bella 

Ob! Sir, ſaid Tinſe, I give you my Honour 
I ſhall always ſpeak 05 the Lad, with the moſt 
profound Veneration, She is a moſt accom- 
pliſh'd, incomprehenſible Lidy : And the De- 
vil take me, if I think 2248 is her Fellow in 
| the World — Aud fo, Sir, I am your moſt 
obedient 

A Word with you before you go, ſaid 
Cloth ſtopping him—No more of theſe Sneers 
as you value that ſmooth Face of yours, or III 
deſpoil it of a Noſe, 

Oh! ! Your humble Servant, ſaid the Brau, 
retiring in great Confuſton, with ſomething be- 
twixt aSmile and a Grin upon his Countenance, 
which he took Care however Mr. Glanville 
ſhould not ſee 3, who as foon as he quitted him 
went again to Arabella's Apartment, in order ta 
prevail upon his Father and Siſter to leave ber 
a, little to herſelf, for he dreaded leſt ſome more 
Inftances of her "Extravazance would put it in- 
to his Father's Head, that ſhe was really out of 
her Senſcs. 

Well, Sir, ſaid Arabella upon his Entrance; 
E. bave 1 luppole, given your Rival his Li- 

rty. I aſſure you this e, is highly 
agrecable, to me — And herein you imitate: the 
nable \Artamenes, Who upon a like Occafin, 


ated: as, yu. have: 2 FM. when F. oe 
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IN the ; Raviſher of. Mandang, in his, Power, 
and he became the Vanquiſher of his Riyal, 
who. endeavour d by Violence to paſſeſs that di- 
vine Princeſe; this truly generous Hero felin- 
quiſh'd the Right he had of diſpoſing of his Pri- 
foner, and inftead of ſacrificing his Life to his 
jufl and reaſonable Vengeance, he gave a Proof 
of his admirable Virtue and Clemency by diſ- 
miffing bim in Safety, as you have done, How- 
ever, added ſhe, I hope you have made him 
ſwear upon your Sword, that he will never 
make a ſecond Attempt upon wy Liberty. I 
perceive, purſued ſhe, ſeeing Mr. Glanuwlle con- 
tinued ſilent, with bis Eyes bent. on the 
Ground, for indeed he was aſham'd to Jook up ; 
that you would willingly avoid the Praiſe, due 
to.the 08 Action you have juſt perform — 
Nay, I ſuppoſe you are reſfolv'd to keep it ſecret 
if poſſible ; yet I muſt tell you, that you will 
not eſcape the Glory due to it. Glory is as 

the Reſult of a virtuous Action, as 
Light is an Effect of the Sun which cauſeth it, 
and has no Dependence on any other Cauſe ; 
ſince a virtuous Action continues ſtill the ſame, 


ace e- and Glory, 
M bich is, as one may ay $2: WO Is On- 
Kandy attends it, tho? the Adio be not non. 
I proteſt Niece, ſaid Sir Charles at's very 
eztily ſaid. "H 
_ a4 San . * Label f | 
N 518 euken the Glory of a good, 
ion, its the Care à Perſon; takes tp 7 it 
known; As if one did, not, do Goodf for the 
Sake of „but for the Praiſe that gene rally, 
olan it. Thoſe. then that are govern'd by 
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Ke tor on ought to be conſider d 
a> ſordid facher chan generous Perſons; whe 
making a 4 Kind of Truck between Virtue and 

barter juſt ſo muth of the one for the 
other}, and ly other Merchants, ts 
make Advantage by the Exchange, * 

Mr. Glanville; who was charm'd'into-2n Ex- 
tacy at this ſenſible Speech of Arabel/z's, forgot 
in an Inſtant all her Abſurdities, He did not 
fail to expreſs his Admiratien of her Under- 
ſtanding in Terms that brought a Bluſh into 
her fair Face, and oblig'd her to lay her Com- 
mands upon bim to ceaſe his exceſſive Com- 
mendations. Then making a Sign to them to 
leave her alone, Mr. Glanville who underſtood 
her, took his Father and Siſter down Stairs, 
leaving Arabella with her faithful Luq, whom 
ſhe immediately commanded to give her'a Re- 
lation of what had happen'd to her from 1 
Time of her ſwooning till ſhe ade | 
8 « iir, * 
E — — wht * 


Cuar. XIV. bag 
tt 14 d 


A Dialogue between Arabella and Lac 7. 
In which the Hatter h 10 have the 
_ Advantage.” 7 . 


WI FM ad 1 al Peak: tell 
our Ladyſtup is, that we were all ex- 
ceffively igbted, to de ſure, When you faint- 
ed, eecüllf myſelf; and that We did w 
Ve could to recover yu = And lo Pram 


your Ladyſhip did recover; . Ei. 
J. Þ aNIV%Og NIE fell; 3 © Whit 


— — . 
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What's this tos the Purpoſe, aid: Arabella, 
perceiving ſhe ſtop'd.here? I know that I faint» 
ed, and *tis alſo very plain that I recover'd 
again ask yo t Happe d- tome m the 
intetmediate Time between my. Fainting and 
Recovery. Give me a ſaithſul Relation of all 
the Accidents, to which by my Fainting I am 
quite a Stranger; and Which no doubt, 1 
conſiderable ITY. 111 16 IN ne 
Indeed, Madam, xcþljed * — rhe 
your Ladyſhip a faithlul Relation or all can 
remem tler „ bosbni oH 
+ When, reſum'd Arabella furpied — 

This Moment, Madam, ſaid Lucy. 

Why, ſure thou dream'ſt Wench, replied 
the, Haſt thou told me how IL was ſeiz'd and 
carry'd off? How I was reſcu'd again? And 

No, indeed, Madam, interrupted Lucy, 1 
dof dream; I never told your ee 

you' was eirry'd offs 1+ : 71 Sf} 36 om 

Well, ſaid Arobrila, and whe! oſt thou not 

Tatisfy my Curiofity ? Is it not fit I ſHould be 
acqua inted with ſuch a mm. Fart of my 
Hiſtory? * 

I can't, neo, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, 
Lucy. SH 1109 ict g 
Mat, RY thaw! not, ſaid: Arabella, en- 
vag d at her Stupidity, as ſhe tho htm 

"Why, Madam, ſaid Lucy ſobbing, 1 can't 

make a Hiſtory of nothing. 

Of nothing, Wench, — Arabella, in 
A greater Rage than bofore::: Duſt thou call an 

Adventure to which thou was a Witness, and 
doreſt haply ſo great a Share in, nothing An 
Adventure which hereafter will make a comſi- 
. LA derable 
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derable Figure in the Relation of my Life;/doſt 

thou look upon as triſling and of no Conſe 

quence? - 

No, indeed 1 don't, Madam, 44 Lage 
Why chen, purſued Arabella} doſt thou wil 

Fe faly neg eglect to relate it? Suppoſe, as there is 

moro likely, thou wert commanded by 

— Perſons of confiderable Quality, ar haply 
ſome great Princes and Princeſſes, to recount 

the Adventures of my Life, would'ſt thou omit 

'# Cireumſtance of ſo much Moment ? 

No indeed, Madam, ſaid Lucy. 
Lam glad to hear thou art 95 diſcreet, caid 
Arabella ; and pray do me the Favour to relate 
_ "this Adventure to me, as thou would'it do ta 
thoſe Princes and Princeſſes, if thou wert com- 
manded. 

: "Here, Arabella making a full Stop, fix d her 
Eyes upon her Woman, expecting every Mo- 
ment ſhe would begin the deſit'd Narrative 
But finding ſhe continu'd filent longer than ſhe 

thought was neceſſary for recalling the ſeyeral 

\ Circumſtances of the Story into her Mind, 

I find, faid ſhe, it will _ neceſſary to cau- 
tion you againſt making your Audience wait too 
long for your Relation; it looks as if you was 
to make a ſtudied Speech, not a ſimple Relation 
of Facts, which ought. to be free from all Af- 

i feRtation of Labour and Art; and be told with 

that graceful Negligence which is ſo omg 


to Truth; 


nz "This I thought proper to tell vou, added ſhe, 
that you may not fall into that Miſtake when you 
"are called upon to relate my. Adventures — 

en now if you pleaſe to begin / > | 
Wa}. K 6 What: 


— — 
— - ” " 


* . 
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1 855 pray, Madam, faid Lu ; THO? 09) 
What, repea ed Araballa ?. Why, * Ad- 

ventures, which, happen d to me ſo lately. Re- 

late to me every; Circumſtance o my being 

E As and how my Deliverance was ef- 


Couſin. 7 
x kc or — ſaid Lucy, I know. nothing 
about your Ladyſhip's bang: carried ye: All 
I know is 
Begone, cried Arabella lofing! all Patience at 
he Obſtinacy, get out of my Preſence: this 
Moment. Wretch, unwer thy of my Confi- 
dence and Favour, thy Treaſon is too manifeſt, 
thou art brib'd by that preſumptuous Man to 
conceal all the Circumſtances of his Attempt 
from my Knowleddge, to the End that I may 
not have a full Conviction of his Guilt. 
Lucy, who. never ſaw her Lady ſo much of- | 
fended, before, and knew not the Occaſion! of 
it, burſt into Tears ; which fo affected the 
tender Heart of Arabella, that loſing inſenſibly 
all her Anger, ſhe told ber with a Voice ſoſt- 
en'd to ,a Tone of the utmoſt Sweetneſs and 
Conde ſcenſton, that provided ſhe would con- 
feſs how far ſhe bad been prevail'd upon by his 
rich — to forget her 8 {he would 


pardon an | De ur — 

Speak, ee this 
Prone e Ic 7 re- 
quix'd of and 2 Le with 
which he 5 Ach erk een g ubtleſs, he 
preſented thee V | conſiderable 
Value 


Since your Ladyſhip, ſaid Lacy fobbing, has 


promis d not to be angry, I don't care if oo; 
T bY 2. te 


Clap. 400d or E. 8 2 
tell your Ladyſhip What de gabe! me. He ga 
me this half Guinea, Madam, indeed be did ; 1 
but for all that, when he would" come into I 
your Chamber I A with bim, and cry d i 
out for fear he barty” your Ta my. | 
away 

: e loſt in Aſtoniſn ment and Slate at | 
heating of ſo inconfiderable a Preſent made to 
her Woman, the like of which not one of her 
Romances could furniſh her, ordet'd her im- 
mediately to withdraw, not being willing ſhe 
ſhould obſerve the Confufion this ſtrange Bribe | 
had given her. 

After ſhe had been gone ſome Time, the en- ll. 
deayour'd to compoſe her Looks, and went | 
down'to the Dining-Room, where Sir Charles | | 
and his Son and Daughter had been engag'd in 1 
a Converſation concerning her, the Particulars 
of which may be found in the firſt Chapter of 
the next Book, 
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Contains the Converſ; ation referr'd to in 
—_— laſt Chapter of the prec ing Book. 


188 Glanville, who with a — 
e cious Pleaſure had ſecretly tri- 
umpb' d in the Extravagances her 
i beautiſul Couſin had been guilty 

of, wes now ſenſibly diſappointed 
to 2 they had had ſo little Effect on her Father 
and Brother'z for inſtead of reſlecting upon the 
Abſurdities to which they had been a > Witneks, 
Mr. Glanville artfully d the Subject Arabella 
juſt before had been expatiating upon, taking no- 
vice frequently of ſome Obſervations of bers, j 


17 A. 4 


Chap. 1, QUEIXOITE. zo7 
by a well contriv'd Repetition of her Words, 
oblig'd his Father a ſecond Time to declare that 
bis iece had. ſpoken extremely Well. 

| Mr, Glanville 1 king the Ward; launci? our 
into; fach Praiſes of her Wit, that Alb. Ce- 
ville, no longer able to. liſten patiently, reply'd, 

*T was true Lady Bella ſometimes ſaid very 
ſenſible Things; that *twas a great Pity ſhe was 
not always in a reaſonable Way of —_ 
or that her Intervals were not lon 

Her Intervals, Miſs, ſaid G Cadiz ps pray 
what do you mean by that Expreſſion ? 

Why, Pray ſaid Miſs Glanville, don't you 

is ſometimes a little wrong in 


the Head | ? 

Mr. Glanville at theſe Words ſtarting from 
his Chair, took a Turn a-crofs the Room in 
great Diſcompoſure, then ſtopping all of a ſud- 
den, and giving his Siſter a furious Looke—— 
Charlotte, {aid he, don't give me Cauſe to think 
you are envious of your Couſin's fuperios Ex- 
Cllencies—— 

Envious, repeated Miſs Glanwlk, I envious 
of my Couſin — IT vow I ſh-uld never have 
ht of that — Indeed, Brother, you are 

miſtaken; my Couſin'sſ uperior Excel» 
— never gave me a Moment's Bigturbans 
Tboꝰ I muſt confeſs her unaccountable Wai 
have often excited my Pity g- 

No more of this, — interrupted 
Mir. Glanville, as you wer * F Rs N 
No mote of it 
M\, Why; really Son, fad Sir-Charls, my Niece 
bas very ſtrange Wbimſies — an How 
it came into · her Head tp think Ms, Tiaſel woull 
5 — attempe 
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attempt to carry her away, L can't imagine ? 
For alter all, he on _preft rather too rudelx 
into., ber Cham or which, as vou lee, 

| haye ferbidden, his Vi ſits... 

| That was of a. Piece, big Mis Eb | 


| ſnearingly to her Brother, with her asking g y 


you had made Mr, _ Tinſe! ſwear upon your 
a, that he would never again attempt to 
carry her away ; and applauding you for having 
given him his Liberty, as the generous Atermens 
did on the ſame Occaſion, _ 5 
I would adviſe you, Charlotte, ſaid Mr.Glar- 
ville, not to aim at repeating your 'Couiti's 
Words, till you know how to pronounce them 


proper] 
Oh! that's one of her ſuperior Excellencies, 
a Glanville. | 
deed, Miſs, ſaid Glanville very provokingy, K 
fhe is ſuperior to you in many Things; and as 
much ſo in the - Goodneſs of her Heart, as in 
the Beauty of her Perſon _ 
Come, come, Charles, ſaid; the Baronet, 
who obſerv'd his Daughter fat ſwelling and bi⸗ 
hr gaz Lip at this Reproach, perſonal Reſlecti- 
e better avoided, Your Siſter is yery well, 
and and 450 to be diſparag d; tho' to be ſire, Lady 
— 8 is the fineſt Woman 1 ever ſaw in my 
ife, 
Miss Glanville. was, if poffible, + more difguſts} 
at her Father's Palliation than her Brother's Re- 
proaches ; and. in order to | ive a Looſe to her | 
Paffion, accus'd Mr. Gl of a Decreaſe in | 
— 99 ſor her, ſiace be had been in Love 
x youkis and baving found this Excuſe 


fr ALON: cars; very freely gore vent oc ; 


aus "QSTEOTE © dg: 


Mt. Olarville being ſoftned by this Si 
criſiced A few Compliments to her 
which ſoon reſtor'd her to her uſual Fran Vang 
then turning, the Diſcourſe on his beloved Arg 
1 „ pronounc'd a Panegyrick on ber Virtues 
Accompliſhments of 1 Hour long; which, 
if 5 it did not ablolutely perſuade his Siſter to 
change ber Opinion, it certainly convinc'd his 
F ather, that his Niece was not only perfectly 
well in ber M but even! etter r than 
mak Me Cl of her Sex. 


a 


2480 14 


a Kind of conſcious Trieb. in his 1 
her conſummate Lovelineſs juſtifying his Fac. 
ſion, 575 being in his Opinion, more than an 
Excuſe | or all her kart oe: ord bn 
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you are very vehement in your Temper, and 
are as violently carry'd away about Things of 
little Importance as of the greateſt; and then, 
Whatever you have a Fancy for, you love ſo 
obſtinatel ß. [3 vilst9r | 
I am oblig'd to you, | Miſs, | interrupted 
Mr. | Glanville, for endeavouring to give Lady 
Bella ſo unfavourable an Opinion of me 
L aſſure you, ſaid Arabella, Miſs Glanville has 
faid nothing to your Diſadvantage: For, in my 
Opinion, the Temperament of great Minds 
ought to be ſuch as ſhe repreſents, yours to be. 
For there is nothing at ſo great a Diſtance from 
true and heroick Virtue, as that Indiſterence 
which obliges ſome People to be pleas'd; with all 
Things or nothing: Whence it comes to pals, 
that they neither entertain great Deſires of Glo- 
ry, nor Fear of Infamy ; that they neither loye 
nor hate; that they are wholly influenc'd. by 
Cuſtom, and are ſenſible only of the AMiCtions 
of the Body, their Minds being in a Manner 
To fay the Truth, I am inclin'd to conceive 
a. greater Hope of a Man, wha in the Begin- 
ning of his Life is hurry'd away by ſome evil 
Habit, than one that faſtens on nothing: The 
Mind that cannot be brought to deteſt Vice, 
will never be perſuaded to love Virtue; but one 
who. is capable of loving or hating irreconcile- 
bly, by baving, when young, his Paſſions di- 
rected to proper Objects, will remain fix'd in. 
his Choice of what is good. But with him who- 


is incapable of any violent Attraction, and 


whoſe Heart is chilled by a general Indiffer- 
ence, Precept or Example will have no F my 
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And Philoſophy itſelf, which boaſts it hath Re- 
medies for all Indiſpoſitions of the Soul, never. 
had any that can cure an indifferent Mind 
Nay; added ſhe, Jam perſuaded that Indiffe- 
rence is generally the inſeparable Companion of 
a weak and imperfect Judgment. For it is ſo 
natural to à Perſon to be carry'd, towards that 
which he believes to be good, that if indifferent 
People were able to judge of Things, they would 
faſten on ſomething. t cettain it is that this 
luke-warmneſs of Soul, which ſends forth but 
ſeeble Deſires, ſends alſo but feeble Lights; © 
that thoſe who. are guilty of it, not knowing 
any thing-clearly,” cannot faſten on any thing 
with Perſeverance. | 94 
Mr. Glanvill, when Arabella had finiſn'd 
this Speech, caſt a triumphing Glance at his 
Sifter, who had affected great In- attention all 
the while ſhe had been ſpeaking. Sir Charles 
in his Way, expreſs'd much Admiration of her 
Wit, telling her, if: ſhe. had been a Man, ſhe 
would have made a great Figure in Parliament, 
and that her Speeches might have came perhaps 
to be printed in time.. 8 
Fhis Compliment, odd as it was, gave great 
Joy to Glanwile, when the Converſation. was 
interrupted hy the Arrival of Mr. Seluin, who. 
had ſlipt away unoblerv'd at the Time that 
Arabulla's Indiſpoſition had alarm'd them, and 
now came to enquire after her Health; and alſo 
if an Opportunity offer d to ſet her right with. 
Regard to the Suſpicions ſhe had entertain'd of 
his deſigning to pay his Addre ſſes to her.. 
Arabella, as ſoon as he had ſent in his Name, 
appear d to be in great Diſturbance; and upon 
1.4 $ 
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his Entra offer to withd 

telling W Gel, ve who 1 have detein d 
ber, t ſhe. ſolind no Place was 7 to ſe- 
cure 1 from the elenden. of that Gen. 


tleman. 
© Glanville Rata” and looks dran ely per- 
plexd.. at this Speech; Miſs: G/ ſmil'd, 
and poor Selvin, with a very filly Nah, 
two or three times, and then with 2 faultring 
Accent ſaid, Madam, I am ver con- 
cern'd to find your Ladyſhip bh to per- 
in 
Sir, interrupted Arabella, my done 
are unalte rable. I told you 1 before, 92 am 


ſurpriz d, after the Knowledge of 
tions, you ume to appea 
again, from whence Thad o Weh by W 


Pia TIETT 
b 5, Niece, faid Sir Oborla, what has 
Ms. Selvin done to e vou? 
Sir, reply d Arabella, Jeb Offence 
can admit of no other Reparation than that 


Which I requir d of him, Which was a. volun- 


tary. Baniſbrient from my Preſence : And. in 
this purſu'd ſhe, I am $9 ty of no more Seve- 
rity to you, = the Princeſs Udefia was to the 
brig rnd Fs 1 For the Paſſion of 

is Prince. come to her Knowledge, 
25 We) the Pains he took to conceal it, 
this fair and wiſe Princeſs thought it not enough 


m from her Preſence; laying a Pere Spry 
>Ommard upon him, never to; 4 5 r before 
her again till he was perfectly t un- 
beppy Love be had ena 1 * 
re- 


Bae bis . to her, but alſo baniſh 
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therefore 'the meritorious Obedience of this poor 
Printe, and if that Paſſion you profeſs for me 
How, Sir, intetrrupted Sit Charles, Do you 
mike Love to Niece then 2.2 

Sir, replied r. Se. vin, who Was ſtrangely 
conſounded at Arabella's Speech, tho* I really 
admire the Per fections this Lady is poſſeſs'd of, 
yt T affure you, upon my Honour, I never had 

Thought of making any Addreſſes to her; 
4110 I can't imagine why her Ladyſhip perſiſts 
in keculing me of ſuch Preſumption. 

So formal a Denial after what Arabella had 
faid, extremely perplex'd Sir Charles, and fill'd 
Mt. Glamiille with inconceivable Shame... 

Mis Glanville enjoy'd their Diſturbance, and 
fot an jIl-natur'd Triumph, endeavour'd to 

Arabella into Confuſion : But that Lady 
not being at all diſcompos'd by this Declaration 
of Mr. Walvis, — accounted for it al- 
ready, _replied with reat Calmneſs, | 

Sir, Tis eaſy to ſex thro? the Artifice of your 
W N Paffion for me Upon any other 
Occaſion jonleſs, you would rather ſacri- 
ſice you Lie, than conn, to diſayow theſe 
Sentiments, which unhappi Eb for your Peace 
you haye entertain A. At preſent, the D. ſire of 
continuing near me, obliges you to lay this 
— * yourſelf; however ypu know 

1 fel 1. — — fame Stratage m to no 
faw thro” the Dif- 


oe and I — 4 penſe with herſelf from 
bing him from 1 l 5 1 do you from 
MS 92 19v9! 1 


"few; we, * bene 85 'yin et 
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Tes, Sir, replied Arubella baſtily, nothi 
leſs can ſatisfy hut I owe to the Conkderation 


of -OWN Glory. OY; TRIM SLIOV if ot Figs 09 
| 7 my Word, Madam, ſaid Celvim, half 
angry, and yet ſtrongly inclin'd to laugh, I 
don't ſee the Neceſſity of my quitting my na- 
tive Country, to ſatisfy what you owe to the 
Conſideration of your own Glory, - Pray, how 
does my ſtaying in England affect your Lady · 
{bis Gore + i babies warn 34 
To anſwer your Queſtion with another, ſaid 
Arabella, Pray how did the Stay of Thr 
in Rome, affect the Glory of the Empreſs 
Udiſia ? © p tes: netted 
Mr. Sin was ſtruck dumb with this Speech, 
for he was not willing to be thought ſo deficient 
iu the Knowledge of Hiſtory; as not to be ac- 
quainted with the Reaſons why. Thre/imed:s 
ſhould not ſtay in Rome. ron blyuaw 9: 
His Silence therefore ſeeming to Arabella to 
be a tacit Confeſſion of the Juſtice of her Com- 
mands, a Sentiment of Compaſſion for this un- 
fortunate Lover, intruded itſelf into her Mind 
and turning her bright Eyes, full of a ſoſt Com- 
placency upon Selvin, who ſtar'd at her as if be 
had loſt his Wits | 
I will not, ſaid ſhe, wrong the Sublimity of 
your Paſſion for me ſo much, as to doubt your 
being ready to ſacrifice the Repoſe of your own 
Life to the Satisfaction of mine: Nor will I 
do ſo much Injuſtice to your Generaſity, as to 
ſuppoſe the Glory of obeying my Commands, 
will not in ſome Meaſure ſoften the Rigour bf 
5 mayo know not whether it may. be 
whul for me to tell you, that your „ 
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does really cauſe me fome Affliction; but I am 
willing to give you this Conſolation, and alſo 
to aſſure you, that to whatever Part of the 
World your Deſpair will carry you, the good 
Wilhes and Compaſſion of Arabella ſhall fellow 
v0 nne CES > + pl 1 

- Having ſaid this, with one of her fair Hands 
ſhe cover d her Face, to hide the Bluſhes which 
ſo eompaſſionate a Speech had caus'd—Holding 
the other extended with a careleſs Air, ſup- 
poſing” he would kneel to kiſs it, and bathe it 
with his Tears, as was the Cuſtom on ſuch me- 
lancholy Occaſions, her Head at the ſame Time 
turned another Way, as if reluctantly and 
with" Confuſion ſhe' granted this Favour, 
But after ſtanding a Moment in this Poſture, 
and finding her Hand untouch'd, ſhe concluded 
Grief had depriv*d him of his Senſes, and that 
he would ſhortly fall into a Swoon as Thraſime- 
des did: And to prevent being a Witneſs of fo 
doleful a Sight, ſhe hurry'd out of the Room 
without once turning about, and having reach'd 
her on Apartment, ſunk into a Chair, not a 
little affected with the deplorable Condition in 
which ſhe had left her ſuppos d miferable Lover, 


— — — om [IT'S 
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l . Dir 1 949 | 
Ne Comraſt contiuued. 


Fux Company ſhe had left behind her be- 
1 ing all, except Mr. Glanville, to the laſt 
Degree 4urpriz'd at hes ſtrange Words and 


3 Actions, 
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Actions, continued mute for ſeveral Minutes 
after ſhe was gone, ſtaring one ano 
as if each wiſh'd'to know the other's Opin 
of ſuch an unaccountable Behaviout. RM laſt 
Miſs Glanville, who obſerved ber Brother's Bick 
was towards her, told Mr. Selvin in a low 
Voice, that ſhe hop'd he would call and take 
his Leave of them before he ſet out for the 
Place where his Deſpair would carry him.— 
- Mr. Selvin in ſpite of his natural Gravity, 
could not forbear laughing at this Speech of 
Miſs Glanuile's, which — her Brother, 
and not being able to ſtay where Arabella was 
ridicul'd, nor intitled to reſent it, which would 
have been a manifeſt Injuſtice on that Occaſion, 
he retir'd to his own Apartment to give vent to 
that Spleen which in thoſe Moments ts made him 
- out of Humour with all the World. 
Sir Charles, when he was gone, indulg'd 
himſelf in a little Mirth on his Niece's Extra- 
vagance, pt oteſting he did not know what to do 
with her. Upon which Miſs Glanville obſerv'd, 
that it was a Pity there were not ſuch Things 
as Proteſtant Nunneries ; giving it as her Opi- 
nion, that her Couſin ought to be confin'd in 
one of thoſe Places, and never ſuſſer'd to ſee 
any Company, by which Means ſhe would avoid 
EX ſing herſelf in the Manner ſhe did now. 
r. Se. vin, who poſſibly thought this a rea- 
ſonable Scheme of Nis lanuille's, ſeem'd by 
n; but Sir 


his Silence to aſſent to her Opinion ; 
Charles was greatly diſpleas'd with his Daughter 
for expreſſing herſelf ſo freely ; alledging that 
Arabella, when ſhe was out of thofe Whims, 
was a very ſenſible young Lady, and W 
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talk'd as learnedly as a Divine. To which 
Mr, Selvin alſo added, that ſhe had a great 
Knowled of Hiſtory, and had a moſt ſur- 
prigang, 
courſe to the ſame Purpoſe, he took his Leave, 
earneſtly entreating Sir 9 3 believe that 
he never entertain d any. of making his 
Addreſſes to Lady Bells | 

In the mean Time, that Lady after having 
given near half an Hour to thoſe Reflex ions 
which occur to_Hervines in the ſame Situation 
with herſelf, called for Lucy, and or ler'd her 
to go to the Dining-Room, and ſce in what 
Condition Mr Selvin was, telling her ſhe had 
certainly left him in a Swoon, as alſo the Oc- 


caſion of it; and bid her give him all the Con- 


ſolation in her Power, _ 

Lucy, with Tears in her Eyes at this Recital, 
went down as ſhe was order'd, and entering the 
Room without any Ceremony, her Thoughts 


being wholly fix'd on the melancholy Circum- 
{tance her Lady had been telling her; ſhe look'd 


agerly round the Room without ſpeaking a 


Word, till Sir Charles and Miſs Glanville, who 


thought ſhe had be en ſent with ſome Meſſage 


{t:nt, W hat ſhe wanted 2— 

I came, Sir, ſaid Lacy, repzating her Lady's 
Words, to. ſce in what Condition Mr. Selvin is 
in, and to give him all the Solation in my 
Power. . 

Sir Charles, laughing heartily at this Speech, 
ask d her what ſhe could do tor Mr. Se. uin? 
To which ſhe reply'd, ſhe did not know ; but 

Vor. II. L her 


z- and after ſome more Dif- 


from Arabella, ask'd her both at the fame In- 


-—_ — 2 —— — - 


$8 
= 
I 
1 
8 
1 
1 
HA 
1 
I 
4 
1 
13 
=—_ 4 
\ 

: 


218 The FEMALE); Book VIII. 
ber Lady h had told her to give him all the Sula- 


Power. 


ab en thou wulf ſay, 9 8 


8 es. 
_ es, Sir, faid Lucy 9 Well, i 20 
added he, go up and tell. your I ; DN Mr, 
does not need any Conſol lation. 
Lucy accordingly return d with this Me ge, 
and was met a 44 the Chamber. by, Arabella, 
who, haſtily ask i her if! Ar Ms way Ks 
ver'd from his Swoon : 1 1 
that ſhe x not know ; 1 555 
bid her tell her Lad „Mr. S- Fs ot 
need any e e 
„Oh Heavers | cry'd Arabella, throwing hers 
ſelf Wo.s e pale a Deb ea 
he has fallen upon his Sword, 
8 his Life and Miſeries at once Oh! 
happy am I, cry'd ſhe, burſting into, | 
ay the. Cauſe of fo cruel. an Accident — 
ever any Fate ſo terrible as mine — Was —. 
— ſo fatal — Was ever. Rigour ſo ny Sc 
te How will the Quiet of my future, 
bed e bed dy the ſad e * 
whoſe Death was cauſed by my D 
Why. reſum'd ſhe after a little eo ' 
thus afflict myſelf for what has ce 8 an 
upavoidable Neceſſity? Nor am I ſingular in 
e Misfortune which has befallen me Did not 
the ſad Perinthus die for the beautiful Pantheg—, 
Did not the Rigour of Barſina bring the miſe; 
rable Oxyatres to the Grave. And the Severity 
pf Statira make Oraongates fall upon bis Sword. 
in ber Preſence, tho" happily he cſcap'd. being 
1 * it — Let us chen not afflict ourſelves 
8 | unreaſonably 
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- unreaſortably at this fad Accident = Let us la- 
ment as we ought the fatal Effects of our 
Charms But let us comfort ourſelves with/the 
Daw. we have only acted conformable 
to our K 


Arabella taving pronounc'd theſe laſt Words 
with a ſolemn and lofty Accent, order'd Lacy, 
"_ liften'd to her with Eyes drown'd in Tears, 

to go down and ask if the Body was remov' d 
for added e, all my Conſtaney will not be 
1 ſopport me againſt that pitiful 

zht 
© Lacy accordingly deliver's her Meſſage to 
Sir Charles and MG Glanville, who were ſtill 
together, diſcourſing on the fantaſtical Tura of 
Arabella, when the Knight, who could not 
polibly comprehend what ſhe meant by asking 
if wis removed, bid her tell her Lady 
he. d to ſpeak with her, 

- Arabellt;" upon receiving this Salbe, ry 
herſelf to 2. what could be the Intent of 
it. It Mr. Seluin be dead, ſaid ſhe, what Good 

V "Preſence do among them ? Surely it 
ot be to upbraid me with my Severity, that 
20 Uncle defites to ſee th62-NS, it Gold be 
utyulk to ae Queſtionles my unha 4 
Ts is ſtill ſtrugg ling with the Pangs of Death 
and for a Conſolstien in his laſt Moments, im- 
plores the Favour of reſigning up his Liſe in m 
Sight, Fauſing a little at theſe Words; ſhe uy 
from her deut with'a Reſolution to give the un- 
happy delbiu her Pardon before he dd. Meet. 
ing Mr. Glawtlle as he was returning from his 
Chamber to the Dining Room, ſhe told him, 
ſhe 12 the * ſhe was going to diſcover* 
L 2 toward 
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towards his- Rival, would not give him any 
Uneaſineſs; and preventing bis Reply by going 
haſtily into the Room, he follow'd her dreading 
ſome new Extravagance, yet not able to prevent 
jt, endeavour'd to conceal his Confuſi n from her 
Obſervation— Arabella after breathing a gentle 
Sigh told told Sir Charles, that ſhe was come to 
grant Mr. Selvin her Pardon for the Offence he 
had been guilty of, that he might depart in 
Well, well, ſaid Sir Charles, he is departed in 
Peace: without it. wed bis i 
How, Sir, interrupte! Arabella, is he dead 
then alt eady? Alas! why had he not the Satis- 
faction of ſeeing me before he expir'd, that his 
Soul might have departed: in Peace ! He would 
have been aſſur'd not only of my Pardon, but 
Pity alſo; and that Aſſurance would have made 
him happy in his laſt Momente. 
Why, Niece, interrupted Sir Charles ſtaring, 
you furprize me prodigiouſly : Are you in 
2 Queftion'efs I am, Sir, faid ſhe, nor ought you 
to be ſurpriz d at the C ncern I expreſs for. the 
PFute of this unhappy Man, nor at the Pardon I 
- propt#d to have granted him ; ſince herein Iam 
_ juſtified by the Example of many great and 
virtuous Princeſſes, Who have done as much, 
ray, haply more than I intended to have dune, 
for Perſons whoſe Offences were greater than 
Mx. Calvins. tit n ip est 25 2 140 0 
I .am very ſorry, Madam, ſaid Sir Charles, 
to hear you talk in this Manner: "Tis really 
enough to make one ſuſpect you are 
$10.21, # 89 3 £2. 


You 


Chap. 3. QUIXOTE.”' 2327 
Lou do me great Injuſtice, Sir, interrupted 
Arabella, if you ſuſpect me to be guilty of any 
unbecoming Weakneſs for this Man = barely 
exprefling my Compaſſion for his !Misfortunes 
be eſteem'd ſo great a Favour, what would you 
have thought if I had ſupported his Head on my 
Knees while he was dying, ſhed Tears over 
him, and diſcovet'd all the Tokens of a ſincere 
Afton for him „ men 
SGood God ! ſaid Sir Charles liſting up his 
Eyes, Did any body ever hear of any thing like 
thig P59 #1 58 he I" 1 | 
What, Sir, ſaid Arabella, with as great an 
Appearance of Surprize in her Countenance as 
his had diſcover'd, Do you ſay you never beard 
of any thing like this? Then yuu never heard 
of the Princeſs of Media, I ſufpoſe··— 
No not I, Madam, faid Sit Charles peeviſhly. 
Then; Sir, reſum'd Arabella, permit me to 
tell you, that this fair and virtuous Princeſs 
tondeſc ended to do all I have mention'd for the 
fierce Labynet, Prince of Aria; Who the? he 
had mortally offended her by ſtealing ber away 
Gut f the Court of the King ker Father, ne- 
Verititles, (when he was wounded to Death in 
is Preſenee, and humbly-imploi'd ber Pardon 
defote He died, ſhe condeſcended as I have ſaid, 
o ſuppert him on her Knees, and ſhed Tears 
for his Difaſter <1 could produce many mere 
- Thſtarices of the like Compaſſion in Ladies al- 
© rti6ſt-as Highly orm us herſelf, tho perhaps their 
Quality was not quite ſo illuſtrious, ſhe being 
«the Heireß of two powerful Kingdoms. Vet 
aanben ab ee „ , 1257! ns 
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rn an Account of my Conduct, feeing that 1 
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Good Heaw'ns ! cryd Mr. Glamille — 
being quite out of Patience, 1 ſhall go d 
ſtracted— 21 WIE YEm {147 180. 1 10. 21 

Arabella ſurpriz d at this Exelamution, tovke's 
earneſtly at him for a 'Mortvent=and then azk'd 
him, Whether any thing ſhe tad faid had given 
him Uneaſineſs ?? 

Yes, upon my Soul, "Mulatn, ſaid Glanvilk 
fo vex'd and donfus d that he bardly knew wine 
he Aid. * 

Jam ſorry for it, oe Arabella gravely 
and alſo te great] 1 to find that in 
Generoſity yeu are ſo much exceeded by the il- 
Iiftrious Na, who was fo far from taking 
Umbrage at Mandand's Behaviour to the dying 
Prince, that he commended her for the Com- 
paſſion the had ſhewn him, 80 alfo did the 
drave and generous Oe w des fair 


Stathg—— 

Heav'ns lc + Glanvilk riſing in 3/Pab 
on, there's no ing this. Pardon me, 
Madamn, but upon my Godly you'll make me me 

"| "GL 19 Val ,PIHRO' 

. yourſelf, repeated drabells, ts wigs 
Kb not what you ſay ? You meanty 
wat you'll fall upon your — Wh 
© ever threatned te give himſelf fo wulgar 
# Death YK. me know the Cauſe of 
Jour Defpair, fo ſudden and fo violent. 

Mr. Glarrvilk continuing in a ſort of nn 
Buebec, Arubellu raiſing her Voice werit on: 
Tho Ido not conceive myſelf — 


4 


only permitted you yet to hope for my 


Favour; yet 1 owe to * and my own 


Honour 
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Honour the. Juſtification I am going to make. 
Know:thenzithat however ſuſpicious my Com- 
paſſion for Mr. Seluvin may appear to your mi- 
ſtaken Judgment, yet it bas its Foundation 
only in the Generoſity of my Diſpoſition, which 
inclines me. to patdon the Fault when the un- 
happy Criminal repents ; and to afford him my 
Pity when bis Circumſtances require it. Let 
not therefore the Charity I have diſcover'd to- 
wards your Rival, be the Cauſe of your De- 
ſpait, ſince my Sentiments for him were he 
living, would be What they were before; that 
is, full of Indifference, nay, baply Diſdain, 
And ſuffer not yourſelf to be ſo carried away 
by a violent and unjuſt Jealouſy, as to threaten 
your on Death, which if you really had any 
Ground for your Suſpicions, and truly Jov'd 
would come unſought for, tho' not undeſi d. 
For indeed, was your Deſpair reaſonable, Death 
would neceſlarily follow. it; for what Lover can 
live under ſo deſperate a Misfortune. In that 
Caſe you may meet Death undauntedly when; 
comes, nay, embrace it with Joy; but tru 
the killing one's ſelf is but a falſe Picture of true 
Oourage, proceeding rather from Fear of a fur- 
ther Evil; chan Contempt of that you fly to: 
For if it were a Contempt of Pain, the ſam: 
Principle would muke you reſolve to bear pa- 
tiently and fearleſly all kind of Pains; — 
ing 


Hops being of all other the moſt contrary by 
to Fear, this being an utter Baniſhmeat of Hops, 
dem to have its Ground in Fear. 
9&9 vViieuw 5 5000 vin 10 290000 A mo 10% 
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5 20 1 Glanville ay unſuc- 


ceſs ful Attempt: pon Arabella. 


AP AB EL LA, * the had Griſh'd theſe 


Words, which baniſti'd in part Mr. Glau- 


villes Confuſion, went to her own Apartment, 


follow'd by Miſs Glanvilli, to whom ſhe had 
made a Sign for that Purpoſe and throwing 


herſelf into a Chair, burſt. into Tears, which 


greatly ſurprizing Miſs Glanville, {he ow: ** 
to tell her the Cauſe, 
Alas ! reply'd Arabella, have I not Cauſe to 


think myſelf extremely unhappy ? The deplo- 


rable Death of Mr. Selvin, the Deſpait to which 
ee your Brother reduc'd, with the fatal Goyi- 
ſequences which my attend it, _ me with a 
mortal Uneaſinefs, 4 a Þ 
Well, ſaid Miſs Glanville . Ladyſhip 
12 make yourſelf quite eaſy as to both theſe 
tters; for Mr. Seluin is not dead, nor is my 
Brother in Deſpair that I kn of. . 
hat de you ſay, Miſs, interrupted 
k ne Seluin dead t Was the; Wound he 


gave him elf not mortal then? Ho as of 


bel know, of no Wound that be gave himſelf, 
faid Miss Glanville; what makes you 
ip. ſuppoſe he gave himſelf a Wound 


Ay what ſtrange Thoughts: come: 
ag Id b'ais er cod bes m 90 

am rejoic g /to hear iti rep n 
bella ; —1 in order to prevent the Effects of his 


Dea n — my Commands 
him to live. I 


Lady 
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I dare anſwer for his Obedience, Madam, 
ſaid Miſs Glanuille ſmiling. - + 

Arabella then gave Orders for Paper and Pens 
to be brought her, and ſeeing Mr. Glanville en- 
ter the Room, very formally acquainted him 
with ber Intention, telling him, that be ought 
to be ſatisfy'd with the Baniſhment to which 
ſhe had doom'd his unhappy Rival, and not re- 
quire his Death, ſince he had nothing to fear 
from his Pretenſions. 

I aſſure you, Madam, faid Mr, Glanville, I 
am perfectly eafy upon that Account: And in 
order to ſpare you the Trouble of ſending to 
Mr. Selvin, I may venture to aſſure you that he 
is in no Danger of dying. 

Tis impoſſibls, Sir, reply d Arabella, ac- 
cording to the Nature of Things, tis impoſk- 
ble dur he muſt already be very near Death 
You know the 'Nigou? of my " Sentence, you 
know ——.  - 

I é know, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, that 

Mr. Selvin does not think himſelf under a Ne- 
ceſſity of obeying your Sentence; and has the 
Impudence to queſtion your Authority for ba- 
| oY him from his'native 8 1 
My Authority, Sir, faid Arabella ſtrange! 
ſur pr d, is founded upon the abe ere | 
he has given me oer him. 

He denies that, Madam, ſaid Glanville! and 
fays that be neither can give, nor you exereiſe 
an-abfohite Power over him; fince 
bath accountable to the King, "whoſe d 
you are, and both reſtrain'd by the Lon - 
Ane ee [LM 
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 Arabelia's': ont Confuſion at theſe Words 
giving Mr. Glanville Hopes that he had fallen 
| upon a” (6 3 = _ her of ſome of 
ner ſt range 9 ing to purſue his 
Ackuivlhes, "when Hoek cin a little 
ſternly upon bim, 1 DAY oh 
Te Empire e an the, kr the Enn 
pire of Honour, is Rr ws of its 
| one which have no ndefice of Bd 
on to any other. Tr 2 
Pardon Kh Madam, faid Gian 94 
fame to differ from 80. Our Lache hate fix” 
the Boundaries of" F Rong ur 8 wel as thoſe 
Love. 2 IG 210% Oi! 
How is that denne rep! — 
they differ ſo _ vu be ft 
45 wdemn' 52 the 
Fort 5 df che Land 2 
the Ex "the Band to da 
ay al KA ASE Yeo 
Laws of | ge to hunt * 
IE | 5 in order to Heri by 
engeance. Siet it is fitipofiible 
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Arabella without reflecting on this Inference, 
went on to pores the independent Sovereignty 


of Love, which, ſaid ſne, may be collected 
from all the Words and Actions of thoſe Her 
who wete rar 8 this Paſſion, We fon f. 
in them, purſued ſhe, triumphing not only over 
all natural and avow'd Allegiance, but ſuperior 
even to Friendſhip, Duty, and Honour itſelf. 
n Actions of Oromndates, Artaxerxes, 
Std, and many other illuſtrious Princes 
127 teſtify. 
ye requires 2 more unlimited Obedience 
Na its Slaves, than any other Monarch can 
expect from be Subjects; an Obedience which 
is circumſerib d by no Laws whatever, and: de- 
ent upon nothing but itſelf. 
* ſhall, live, Malm, ſays the renowned 
Kier of. 50755 to the divine $:atira, 1 ſhall 
hve, fince.it is your Command 1 7 
Death can have no Power over a Liſe oO 


pleag'd to take Cate o 18 awe} 
1227 that you wiſh I ſhould: | 
id the a 2 


t 
Tanz an and Enemies will be already. van- 
e ory will come over to the Side 
vou fay 88 of a hundted thou- 
N eee eee 
; who has your Commands to conquer . 
How mean arid inſignificant, - purſued ſhe, 
are the Titles beftow'd on other Monarchs eom - 
| Bax with thoſe which dignify the Sovereigns of 
earte, ſuch as divine Arvitcels. of my Fate, 


Viable Divinity, Earth! "FTIER * many 
others dt 2 * 
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Mr. Glanville loſing all patience at her obſti- 
nate Folly; inter rupted her here with a Queſtion 
quite foreign to the Subject ſhe was diſcuſſing, 
and ſoon after quitting her Chamber, retit'd' to 
his on, more than ever ene of — me. 
I * 


„ * 


CAA P. 2 V. Y 


In which is introduc'd 4 very hate, 
Cbaracler. 


188 Glenville, whoſe Envy and Diflike 
of her lovely Couſin was heighten'd by 
her Suſpicions that ſhe diſputed with her the 
Poſle ſſion of Sir Georges Heart, ſhe having 
been long in reality a great Admirer of that gay 
Gentleman, was extremely delighted with the 
Ridicule her abſurd Behaviour had-drawn upon 
her at Bath, which ſhe found by Enquiry. was 
thro = Tinſel's Repreſentation grown almoſt 
geve - «4G 3: 
| Iv order therefore to dear Liderty to- g0 te the 
Publick Places un-eclips'd by the ſuperior Beau- 
ty of A, bella; ſhe acquainted ber Father and 
Brother with Part of what ſhe had heard, ae, 
determinid them to prevent that young Lady's 
in Publick while they ſtaid at Bath; 
this being no difficult Matter to bring about, 
— — only went to the Rooms or Paw 
N a ark the Iayitation ef tier” 
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_ Miſs Glenville being by theſe Means rid of a 
Rival too powerful even to contend with, went 
with more than uſual Gaiety to the Aſſembly, 
where the Extravagancies of Arabella afforded 
4 perpetual Fund for Diverſion. Her more 
than paſſive Behaviour upon this Occaſion, ba- 
niſhing all Reſtraint among thoſe ſhe convers'd 
with, the Jeſt circulated very freely at Arabella's 
Expence. Nor did Miſs Glanvil e fail to give 
new Poignancy to their Sarcaſms, by artfully 
diſeloſing the bent of her Couſin's Studies, and 
enumetating the many Abſurdities they had 
made her guilty of. 

Arabella's uncommon Beauty had gain'd her 
ſo.matiy Enemies among the Ladies that com- 
pos'd this Aſſembly, that they ſeem'd to con- 
tend with each other who ſhould ridicule her 
moſt, The celebrated Counteſs of be- 
ing then at Bath, approach'd a Circle of theſe 
fair; Defamers, . and liſtning a few Moments to 
the contemptuous Jeſts they threw out againſt 
the abſent Beauty, declar'd herſelf in her Fa- 
vour; which in a Moment, ſuch was the Force 
of her univerſally acknowledy'd Merit, and the 
Deſerence always pay'd. to her Opinion, ſilenc 
22 Impertinent around her.. 

„This Lady, who among her own Sex had no 
Superior in Wit, Elegance, and Eaſe, was in- 
fer ior to very few of tha other in Senſe, Learn - 
ing, and Judgment. Her Skill in, Poetry, 
Paint ing, and Muſick, tho inconteſtably great, 
was number'd among; the leaſt of her Num- 

inments, HerjCandour, ber Sweetneß, her 
and Benevolence, while they ſecur d 
hen from the Darts of Envy, render'd her fu- 

e perior 


* 


* 
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perior to. Praiſe, and made the e, 
fary as the other ineffectual. | 
She had been 3 Witmefs f the Sutpriae 
Arabella's extraordinary had occa - 

ſion'd, and ſtruck with that as well as the un- 

common Charms of her Perſon, had preft near 
her with ſeveral others of the Company, when. 
ſhe was diſcourſing in dhe Manner we ve re- 


A Perſon of the, Countele's nice Diſcern- 
ment could not fail of 9 thy; Wit 29d 
Spirit, which tho? obſcur d, 7 5 or. 
lutely hid under Abſurdity. of 
tions. And this Difco dovery adding Eſteem to 
the Compaſlion ſhe felt for the fs Vil 
the, x$folv'd to reſcue ber from the ill natur i 
Raillery of her Sex; praiſing therefore. 
Wand: ing, and the Beauty of her P 
with a; Swretneſs and Generoſity r 
herſelf, ſhe accounted in the. moſt 
Mapner imaginable. for the Singularity of the 
Netions, from her Studies, her Retir het 
Ignorance of the World, and her I Thee 
gination, And to abate the Keenneſs of their 
Sarcaſms, acknowledg'd, that ſhe herſelf had 
when very young, been deep read in Romen- 
ces 3. and but for an early, Acquaintance with 
the, World, and being directed to other Studies, 
2 to 0 been as much a Heroine as 


Ae e. Clavel, tho? the was ſecretly vex'd. at 
this Defence of her Couſin, was however under 
a Neceſſity of ſeeming oblig'd: to the Counteſs 
for it: And that Lady a Defire to be 


2 with Lady — iſs Glanville 
reſpectfully 
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reſpectfully offer'd to attend her Couſin to her 
Lodgings, which the Counteſs as reſpecxſully 
declin'd, ſaying, As Lady Bella was a Stranger, 
ſhe would make her the firft Viſit, © 

Miſs "Glanville at her Return gave her Bro- 
ther an Account of what had happen'd at the 
Aſſembly, and flP@ him with an mconceivable 
Joy at the Counteſs's Intention. He had al- 
ways been a zealous Admirer of that Lady's 
Character, and flatter'd himſelf that the Con- 
vethtion of ſo admirable a Woman would be 
of the utmoſt Uſe to Arnbella. 

: very Night he mention'd her to his be- 
— wh and after enumerating all her 
fine Quilities, declar' that ſhe had already con- 
cti da Friendſhip for her, and was fokeitous of 

Acquaintance, ua | 
I think myſelf extremely fortunate, replied 
Arabella, in that T have (tho” queſtionleſs un- 
defervedly) acquir'd the Amity of this love 
Perſori”; and I beg you, ſhe to Mi 
Glanville, to tell her, that I long with Impa- 
tience to embrace her, and to give her that 
Shire in my Heart which her tranſcendent Me- 
ri defetves, | 
Mis Glanville only bow'd her Head in An- 
fer to this Requeft, giving her Brother at the 
fame Time a fignificant Leer; who tho! uſed 
to Arabellu's Particularities, could not help be- 
ing a little confounded at the heroick Speech 


1 
he had made. 
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Containi he ſomething which at þ „ Sight 
may 845 past the Reader. 


HE Counteſs was as good as her Word, 

and two Days after ſent a Card to 4 
bella, importing her Deſign to wait on her that 
Afternoon. 


Our Heroine expected ber with great * 
tience, and the Moment ſhe enter'd the Room 


* ew towards her with a graceful Eageineſs, and 
ſtraining her in her Arms, embrac'd,, her. wich 
all the Fervour of a long abſent Friend. 
Sir Charles and Mr. Glanville were equally 

embarraſs d at the Familiarity of this Addreſs 3 

but obſerving that the Counteſs ſeem'd not to 

be ſurpriz'd at it, but rather to A N it with 

Pleaſure, they were ſoon compos 

Vou cannot imagine, — 5 RY Gag 

Arabella to the Counteſs, as ſoon as they were 

ſeated, with what Impatience I have long' d to 

behold you, ſince the Knowledge I bave receiv d 

of your rare Qualities, and the Friendſhip you 

| haye been pleas'd to honour me with And 1 

may truly proteſt to you, that ſuch is my Ad+. 

miration of your Virtues, that I would have 
| 


gore to the fartheſt Part of the World to ren- 
you that which you with ſo much Genero- 
— = condeſcended to beſtow upon me. 8 
| Sir Charles ftar'd at this extraordi 
I and not being able to com — 2 
eee to think der ths Lady to. 
ware ip we adiral'e would underſtand its. « 1; 
MI. Glanville 


Catalogue 4Ftheſe lovely and afMited Perſons 
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Mr. Glanvilk look d down, and bit his Nails 
in extreme Confuſion 3 but the Counteſs who 


had not forgot the Language of Romance, re- 


turn'd the Compliment in a Strain as heroick 2s 
bers, 

The | Favour I have receiv'd from For- 
tune, faid ſhe, in bringing me to the Happineſs 
of your Acquaintance, charming Arabel.a, is 
ſo great, that I may rationally expect ſome ter- 
rible Misfortune will befall me: Seeing that in 
this Lite our Pleaſures are fo conſtantly ſucce2d- 
ed by Pains, that we hardly ever enjoy the one 
without ſuffering the. other ſoon after, . 

Arabel a' was quite tranſported to hear the 
Counteſs expreſs herſelf in Language fo con- 
formable to ther own; but Mr. Glanville was 


greatly confounded, and began to ſuſpect ſhe was 


diveyting herſelf with his Couſin's Singulatities: 
And Sir Charles was within a little of thinking 
her as much out of the Way as his Niece. 
Misfortunes, Madam, ſid Arabella, are too 
often the Lot of excellent Perſons like yourfelf, 
The ſublimeſt among Mortals both for Beauty 
and Virtue have experienc'd the Frowns of Fate, 
The gufferings of the divine Statira of Caſſan- 
dri, for ſhe bore both Names, the Perſecutions 
of the incomparable Cleopatra, the Diſſreſſes of 
the beautiful Candice, and the AMiQions of the 
fair und gerierous Mandana; are Proofs that the 
moſt illuſtrious Perſons in the World have felt 
the Rage of Calamityyy. 

Itanaſt be IHN Gio the Cel tat 
abb thoſe fait Prmeeſſchuybu abe md, were 
for a He gremmely wfortdnates Met in de 


you 
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you have forgot one who might with Juſtice 
difpute the Priority of Sufferings with them all 
I mean the beautiful Eliſa, Princeſs of Purthia. 
"Pardon me, Madam, 'reply'd Arabella, I can- 
not be of your Opinion. The Printeſs of Par- 
thia may indeed juſtly be rank'd among the 
Number of unfortunate Perſons, but ſhe can 
by no means diſpute the melancholy Precedence 
with the divine Cleopatra For in fine, Madam, 
what Evils did the Princeſs of Partbia ſuffer 
which the fair Clespatra did not likewiſe en- 
dure, and ſome of them haply in a greater De- 
gree ? If Eliſa by the tyrannical Authority of 
the King her Father, faw herſelf upon the Point 
of becoming the Wife of a Prince ſhe deteſted, 
was not the beautiful Daughter of Antony, by 
the more unjuſtifiable Tyranny of Augn/hs, likely 
to be forced into the Arms of Tyberiut, a proud 
and cruel Prince, who was odious to the whole 
World as well as to her? If Eliſa was forſome 
time in the Power of Pyrates, was not Cleo- 
patra Captive to an inhuman King, who pre- 
ſented his Sword to the fair Breaft of that di- 
vine Princeſs wotthy the Adoration of the 
whole Earth? And in fine, if Elia had the 
Grief to fee her dear A talus impriton'd bythe 
Order of Auguſlus, Cleopatra beheld with mor- 
tal Agonies, her beloved Corialunus inolosd 
amidſt tho Guards of that enrag d Prince, and 
doom d to a cruel D eat. 
Tis certain, Madam, replyd the Cotintels, 
that the Misfortunes of both — — 
were v t, tho as you have ſhew'd me 
with n : And when one reflectꝭ 
upon the dangerous Adventures #0 which _ 
9 ons 
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ſons of their Quality were expos'd in thoſe 
Times, ane cannot help rejoicing that — live 
in an Age in which the Cuſtoms, Manners, 
Habits, and Indliuations differ ſo widely from 
their, that tis ippotiible ſuch Adventures 
ſhould even happen. 

Such is the ſtrange Alteration of Things, that 
ſome People I dare ſay at preſent, cannot be per- 
ſuaded to believe there ever were Princeſſes wan- 
dering thro' the World by Land and Sea in mean 
Diſguiſes, carry'd away violently out of their Fa · 
thet's Dominians by inſolent Lovers = Some 
difcover'd leeping in Foreſts, other Shipwreak'd 
on; deſolate Iſlands, confn'd in Caſtles, bound 
in-Chariots; and even ſtrugling amidſt the tem- 
peſtuous Waves of the Sea, into which they 
had caft themſelves to avoid the brutal Force of 
their-Raviſhers. Not one of theſe Things hav- 
ing happen d within the Compaſs of ſeveral 
thouſand Years, People unlearn'd in Antiquity 
would be apt to deem them idle Tales, fo im- 
probable do they appear at preſent. 

-' ofrabella, tho' greatly ſurpriz'd at this Dit 
eourſe, did not think proper to expreſs her 
Thoughts of it. She was un willing to 
abſolutely ignorant of the preſent Cuſtoms of 
the World, before a Lady whoſe good Opinion 
ſhe-was ardetitly deſirous of improving. Her 
Prepabations in favour of the Counteſs made 
her receive the ne Delights ſhe held out to her 
with Reſpect, tho' not without Doubt and Ir- 
reſolution, Her Bluſhes, ber Silence, and 
down-caſt Eyes gave the Counteſs to underſtand 
Part —— who for fear of alarm- 
| 12 much for that Time, dropt the 
Subject, 


63 
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Subject, and turning the Converſation on others 
more general, gave Arabel a an Opportunity of 
mingling in it with that Wit and Vivacity 
which was natural to her when Romances 
were out of the Queſtion, _ 


" "II tw. Mt. n _ 4 


Cue. VII. 


In which if the Reader bar not an rk 
rg it, be will find an Explanation 


of ſome ſteming eee in the 
foregoing Chapter, ? 


HE Counteſs, charm'd with the. Wit 

and good Senſe of Arabella, could. not 

amv yy her Admiration, but expreſt, i it in Terms 

the moſt obligingly imaginable ; And Arabella, 

who was exceſſively delighted with her, return'd 

the Compliments ſhe. made her with the moſt 

reſpectſul Tenderneſs. 

n the midſt of theſe mutual Ciilities 
Arabdl'a i in the Style of Romance, iptreat 

Counteſs to favour her with 0 5 Recital [of 

r Adventures. 

At. the Mention of this, Requeſt, that Lady 
convey'd ſo, mugh Confuſion into her porhin 
nance, that Arabella extremely embarraſs'd by 
it, tho' ſhe knew not why, thought it neceſ- 

to Toloß ogize for the Diſturbance, ſhe s 
ve occa ond in her. 

9 me, Madam, reply d the. Counteſs 
recovering herſelf, if the ace gat of your 


Requeſt made a Moment 8 Reflexion neceſſary 


* * . 
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to convince me that a young Lady of your 
Senſe and Delicacy- could mean no Offence to 
Decorum by making it. The Word Adven- 
tures carries in it ſo free and licentious a Sound 
in the Apprehenſions of People at this Period 
of Time, that it can hardly with Propriety be 
apply'd to thoſe few and natural Incidents which 
compoſe the Hiſtory of a Woman of Honour. 
And when I tell you, purſued ſhe with a Smile, 
that I was born and chriſten'd, had a uſeful 
and proper Education, receiv'd the Addreſſes of 
my Lord through the Recommendation 
of my Parents, and marry'd him with their 
Conſents and my own Inclinationz and that 
ſince we have liv'd in great Harmony together, 
T have told you all the material Paſſages of my 
Life, which upon Enquiry you will find differ 
very little from thoſe of other Women of the 
fame Rank, who have a moderate Share of 
Senſe, Prudence and Virtue. | 

Since you have already, Madam, replied 
Arabella bluſhing, excus'd me for the Liberty 
I took with you, it will be un- neceſſaty to tell 
you it was grounded upon the Cuſtoms of an- 
tient Times, when Ladies of the higheſt Rank 
and ſublimeſt Virtue, were often expos'd to a 
Variety of cruel Adventures which they im- 
parted in Confidence to each other, when 
Chance brought them together. 758 
Cuſtom, ſaid the Counteſs ſmiling, changes the 
vety Nature of Things, and what was honour- 
able a thouſand Years ago, may probably be look'd 
upon as infamous now—A Lady in the heroick 
Age you ſpeak of, would not be thought to poſ- 
ſels any great Share of Merit, if ſhe had not 


been 


dl. aa 
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been many times carried away by one or other 
of her inſolent Lovers: Whereas a Beauty in 

this could not paſs thro” the Hands of ſeveral 
different Raviſhers, without dringing'k an Impu- 


tation on her-Chaſtity, 1+ 16212) 
The ſame Actions which made a Man a 


Hero in thofe Times, would conſtitute him a 
Murderer in Theſe And the ſame Steps which 
led him to a Throne Then, would irrfallibly 

conduct him to a Scaffold Now, -. 

But Cuſtom, Madam, faid Arabilla,chidabe 
poſkbly change the Nature of Virtue or Vite: 
And Boer Vit Virtue is the chief Characteriſtick of 
a Hero, 'a Hero in the laſt Age will be u Herb 
in this — Tho' the Natures of Virtue or Vice 
. be changed, replied the Counteſs, 

te miſtaken ; and different" Prinei- 

— 28 and Education, ma . 
change their Names, if not their 5 

Sure, Madam, ſaid Arabella a little bed ved, 
you do net intend by this Inference to prove 
Oromdates, Artaxerxes, Jula, Artaban, andthe 
other Heroes of Antiquity, bad Men? 

Judging them by the Rules of Chriſtianity, 
= —— preſent Notions of Honour, Juſtice; 
a umanity, they certain] are, re the 
e Y plied 

Did they not poſſeſs all the ey" Quali- 
fications of Heroes, Madam, ſaid Arabella, and 

ei Ch in a ſuperlative Degree? — Was not their 
Valour invincible, their Generolity abu 
and their F idelity inviolable ? 

It cannot be denied, ſaid the Counteſs, but 
that their Valour was invincible ; and many 


thouſand Men. Jeſs courageous than themſelves, 
felt 
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felt the fatal Effects of that invincible Valour, 
which was perpetually ſeeking after Occaſions 
to. exert. itſelf, Orgendates gave many extraor- 
dinary Proofs of that unbounded Generoſity fo 
natural to the Heroes of his Time. This Prince 
being ſent by the King his Father, at the Head 
of an Army, to oppoſe the Per/ian n 
who had unjuſtly invaded bis Dominions, an 
” deſtroying the Lives and Properties of his 
ubjes;z having taken the Wives and Daugh- 
ters of his Egecm) Ffibeners, had by theſe Means 
an, Opportunity, to put a Period to a War ſo 
deſtruftive to bis Country: Yet out of a Ge- 
nexqſity tzuly heroick, he releas'd them imme- 
diately without any Conditions; and falling in 
Loye with one of thoſe Princeſſes, ſecretly. 
quitted his Father's Court, reſided ſeveral Years 
ig that of the Enemy of his Father and Coun- 
» engagidhimſelf to his Daughter, and when 
the. War broke out again between the two 
Rings, fought furiouſly againſt an Army in 
which the King bis Father was in Perſon, and 
ſhed the Blood of bis future Subjects without 
Remorſe; tho' each of thoſe Subjects, we are 
told, would have ſacrific'd his Lite to faye that 
ohn their Prince, ſo much was he belov'd. 
Such are the Actions which immortalize the 
Heroes of Romance, and are by the Authors 
of thoſę Books ſtyl'd glorious, godlike, and di- 
vine. Vet judging of them as Chriſtians, we 
ſhall: find them impious and baſe, and directly 
oppoſite to our preſent Notions of moral and re- 
kve Duties 
Tis certain. therefore, Madam, added the 


Conteſs with a Smile, that what was Views in 
"44 thole 
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thoſe Days, is Vice in ours: And to form a 
Hero according to our Notions of em at pre. 
ſent, tis neflary to give him on ure . 
ferent from O condlates; 

The ſecret Charm in en Wade, 
— Manner of the Counteſs, join'd to the 
Force of ber reaſoning, could not fail of mak - 
ing ſome Impreſſion on the Mind of Arabella ; 
but it was ſuch an Impreſſion as came far ſhort 
of Conviction, She ind, embarraſs'd, 

d, but not conivinc'd, Heroiſm, roman- 
tick Heroiſm, was deeply rooted in her Heart; 
it was her Habit of thinking, a Principle im- 
bibꝰd from Education. She could not ſeparate 
her Ideas of Glory, Virtue, Courage, Gene- 
roſity, and Honour, from the falſe Repreſenta- 
tions of them in the Actions of Orvomlarcs, 
wha, Artaxerxes, and the reſt of the imagina' y 
eroes. The CM unteſs's Diſcourſe had rais'd a 
Kind of Tumult in her Thou hts, Which gave 
an Air of Perplexity to her lovely Face, and 
made that Lady ——ů ſhe had gohe too 
far, and loſt — Ground in her Eſteem, which 
ſhe had endeavour'd to acquire by a Conformity 
to ſome of her Notions and Language. In this 
however, ſhe was miſtaken ; Arabella felt a 
Tenderneſs for her that had already the Force of 
a long contracted Friendſhip, and an Eſteem 
little leſs than Veneration. : 

When the Counteſs took Leave, the Profeſ. 
ſions of Arabella, tho deliver'd in the Language 
of Romance, were very ſincere and affecting, 
and were return'd with an equal Degree of 
Tenderneſs by the Counteſs, who had doe 
a more chan ordinary Affection for ber. | 

Mr 'Glamvill 


Chap. 3. --QUIXNOTE:” 
Mr. G Glaille who could have . wor- 
ſhip's the Counteſs for the generous Deſign he 
aw ſhe had entertain'd, took an Opportunity 
as he handed her to her Chair, to intreat in a 
Manner as earneſtly 2s polite, Mat the would 
continue the Happineſs ot ther Acquaintance to 
his Couſin; which with" a Smile of mingled 
Dignity and Sweetneſs ſhe aſſur d him of. 
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Which onclucks Book the Eb. 


R. — at his Return to the Dining- 
Room, finding Arabella retir'd, told his 
Father in a Rapture of Joy, that the charming 
Counteſs would certainly make a Convert of 
Lady Bella, © 

+ Merhinks, faid the Baronet, the hav as Orange 
Whims in her Head as my Niece.  Ad's-heart, 
what a deal of Stuff did ſhe talk about! A 
Parcel of Heroes as ſhe calls them, with con- 
founded hard Names—In-my Mind ſhe is more 
likely to make Lady Bela worſe than better. 
r. Glanvilk, à little vex'd at his Father's 
Miſaipprehenſion, endea vourd wich as much 
Delicacy as he could, to ſet him right with Re- 
gard to the Counteſs ; ſo that he brought him 
at laſt to en ſhe manag'd the *Thing very 
Ke Conte, who had refoly'd to take 
into her. Prutection, was. think- 


—— 1 
W ner to appear at the 
Wer. II. Aſſembly, 
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Aſſembly, whither ſhe propos 'd to 10 
her in a modern Dreſs, But ber good 


4 


ns towards our. lovely. Heroine Were ſul 

y the Account ſhe regeiv'd of ber Waere 
poſition, which commanded het im 28 

| e on her at her Seat i Ig, * 
en Depatture gaye Arab E= 
— TY and proved a cruel Piſap- 
pointment to Mr. Glanuille, who had founded 
all his Hopes of her Recovery on the Conver- 
ſation of that Lady. 

Sir Charles . Gan hat requiz'd his 
Preſence in London, propog'd to his Niece the 
leaving Bath in a — Days, to which ſhe con- 
ſented... and accordingly they ſęt out for Lon- 
don in Jratella's Coach and Six, attended by 
ſeveral Servants on Horſeback, her Women 
having been ſent away before in the Stage. 

Nothing very remarkable. happen'd during 
this Journey, ſo we ſhall not trouble our Read- 
ers, with ſeveral ſmall Miſtakes of Arabella's, 
ſuch'as her ſuppoſing a neat Country Girl Thy 
was riding behind a Man, to be ſome Lady or 
Princeſs in Diſguiſe, forc'd awa a Loyer. 
ſhe hated, and e, Mr. Ge at» 
tempt er Reſcue ;, which occaſion'd, ſohe 
little Debate between her and Sir Charles, _ who 
could not be. perſuaded to believe it was ate 
faid, and forbid his Son to meddle in ** 
Peoples Affairs. Several of theſe Sort of Mi- 
ſakes, as we ſaid before, we omit, and will 
therelore if o our Reader 11 N bring o our He- 


ou, without further De 415 to T 
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8 ISS Glamille whoſe Spirits were 
3 15 greatly exhilerated at their En- 
| 5 99 trance into London, that Seat of 
N ny Magnificence and Pleaſure, con- 
geatulated her Couſin upon the 
Entertainment ſhe would receive from the new 
and ſurprizing Objects which every Day for a 
conſiderable 2 5 would furniſh her with; and. 
ran over the Catalogue of Diverſe with ſuch 
a Volubility of Tongue, as drew a gentle Re- 
primand from her Father, and made her keep 


4 ſullen Silence” till they were ſet down in 
M 2 St. Tamesis 
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St. Fames's Square, the Place-of their 4 8 


Yr. Cha Charles having ron derd 155 bete Lady's 
Apartment to be prepar'd for, the Accommoda- 
tion of his Niece; as ſoon as the fiſt Civilities 
2 over, the fetil'd to her, oCrambers Woe where 
| ploy'd herſelf in giving her 

| OY for placing ber Books, of which _ 
had brought a moderate Quantity to London, in 
her Cloſet. 

Miss Glanville as ſoon as ſhe bad diſpatclrd 
away ſome hundred Cards to her Acquaintance, 
to give them Notice ſhe was in Town, attend- 
ed Arabella in her own Apartment; and as they 
fat at the Tea ſhe begun to regulate. the Diver- 
ons of the Week, naming the Drawing-Room, 
Park, Concert, Ranela 1 Af-- 
ſembly, the Dutcheſs of bay aux- Hall, and 
a long &c. of Viſus ; at which Arabella, with 
an Accent that expreſs'd her Surprize, ask'd 
11 5 Tt. ſhe, ſuppos'd ſhe intended to "ftay in 

own. three or four Vears 

Law, Couſin, ſaid Mifs Glanville, all this is 
bu the Amuſement of a few Days. 

ul.ment, do. you ſay, as. 57 Arabella, 
= inks it ſcems to 3 the ſole Employment of 
thoſz Days: And what you call the Amulc- 
ment, muſt of Neceſſity be the Buſineſs of Life.. 
2: Yow are always fo grave, Couſin, faid Miss 
itz. one does not know what to ſay 0 
werer, I ſhan't pteſs you to;go to 
pou Places againſt your loch ation, yet you l 
condeſcend to receive a few Viſits, 1 ſuppoſe 18. 
„Ves, replied Arabellg, and if among the 


dies Whom I {hall ſce, I find any like the ami 4 
ble 
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ble Counteſs of., 1 ſhall not iruph to 
enter into the moſt tender Amity with them. 
The Counteſs of—— is very well, to be ſure, 
faid Mis Glajwille, yet I don't know how it 5 
fit does not ſuit my Tafte'—. She is very par 
ticular in a great many Things, and knows too 
much for 4 Lady, as I heard my Lord Fribble 
ſay oiie Day: Then ſhe is quite unfaſhionable : 
She hates Cards, keeps no Aſſembly, i is ſcen but 
ſeldom at Pablick Places; and in my Opinion, 
as, well as in a great many others, is the dulleſt 
Company in the World, Pm fure I met her 
at 4 Viſit a little before I went down to your 
Seat, and ſhe ba] not been a quarter of an Hour 
in the R10m, before ſhe ſet a whole Circle of 
Ladies a yawning. 

Arabella, tho“ ſhe had a fincere Contempt for 
her Coufin's Manner of thinking, yet always 
politely conceal'd it; and vex'd as ſhe was at 
ber Sneers upon the Counteſs, ſhe contented 
herſelf with gently defending her, telling her at 
the fame Time, that till ſhe met with a Lad 
who had more Merit than the Counteſs poſ- 
ſeſs d, ſhe ſhould always poſſeſs the ficſt Place 
in her Eſteem. 

Abella, who had from Youth. ndobted 
the Reſentments of her Father, refus d to make 
her Appearance at Court, which Sir Charles 
genitly intimated to her; yet being not wholly 
diveſted of the Curioſity natural to her Sex, ſhe 
condeſcended' to go incog. to the Gallery on a 
Bu Night, accompanied by Mr. Glanville and 
his Siſter, in order to behold the TER on 1 
Br 12 Court.” 1 7 

of * r $228 As 
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As her Romances; had long familiariz'd her 
Thoughts to Objects of Grandeur and Magni- 
ficence, ſhe, was not fo much ſtruck as might 
have been expected, with thoſe that now pre- 
ſented themſelves to her View. Nor was ſhe 
a little diſappointed to find that among the Men 
ſhe ſaw y none whoſe Appearance came up to her 
Ideas of the Air and Port of an Artaban, Oroon- 
Rates, or Faba ; or any of the Ladies, who did 
not in her r fall ſhort of the Perfections 
of Eliſa, Mandana, Statira, &c. Twas re- 
markable too, that ſhe never enquir'd how often 
the Princeſſes had been carried away by capti- 
vated Monarchs, or how many Victories the 
King's Sons had gain'd ; but ſeem'd the whole 
Time ſhe was there to have ſuſpended all her 
Romantick Ideas of Glory, Beauty, Galkatry, 
and Lore. 
Mr. Glanville was bighly pleas'd with her 
compos d Behaviour, and a Day or two after 
-intreated her to allow him the Honour of ſhew- 
ing ber what was remarkable and worthy of her 
. Obſervation in this great Metropolis. To this 
ſhe alſo. confented,: and for the greater Privacy 
began their Travels in a hir'd Coach. --- +; 
Part oſ feveral Days were taken up in this 
Employment; but Mr. Glanville had the Mor- 
— find ſhe was full of Alluſions to her 
Romances upon every Occaſion, ſuch as her 
ask ing the Perſon who ſnews the Armouty at 
the Totier, the Names of the Knights to whom 
each Suitbebng u, and wondering there were no 
Devicck on the Shields or Plumes of Feathers 
in the Helmets: Sheobſery'd that che Lyon Ly- 
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that-Prince, much larger than any of thoſe ſhe 
was ſhew'd in the Tower, and alſo much fiercer, 
Took Notice that St. Paul's was leſs magnifi- 
cent in the Infide, than the Temple in which 
rut, when he went to Mandana, heard her 
return Thanks for his ſuppos'd Death: En- 
quir'd if it was not cuſtomary for the King and 
his whole Court to fail in Barges upon the 

Thames, as Auguſtus uſed to do upon the Tyber, 
whether they had not Muſick and Collations 
in the Park, and where they celebrated the Juſts 
and Tournaments. n | 

The Seaſon for Vaur- Hall being not yet over, 
ſhe was defirous of once ſeeing a Place, which 
by the Deſcription ſhe had heard of it, greatly 
reſembled the Gardens of Lucullus at Rome, in 
which the Emperor, with all the Princes and 

Princeſſes of his Court were ſo nobly entertain'd, 
and where ſo many gallant Converſations had 
paſs'd among thoſe admirable Perſons. 

The Singularity of her Dreſs, for ſhe was 
cover'd with her Veil, drew a Number of 
Gazers after her, who preſt round her with fo 
little Reſpect, that ſhe was greatly embarraſs d, 
and had Thoughts of quitting the Place, de- 
ligheful as ſhe on'd it, immediately, when her 
Attention was wholly engrofs'd by an Adven- 
— which ſhe ſoon intereſted herſelf very 
deeply) . n een 
An Officer of Rank in the Sea Service had 
brought his Miſtreſs diſguis'd in a Suit of Man's 
or rather Boy's Cloaths, and a Hat and Fea- 
*ther;” into the Gardens. The young Creature 
deing s little intoxieated witch the Wine ſhe bad 
taken „ ME bor 
N: 3 


d 
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Gbatd 5 to give Oceuſien to me pf the — 
pany to kB her Sex ; and by af iow; 
order to give them fore Diverſion $50 rm bee 
Ce, Pret ding to'be;affronted'ar f methin 
lad, w His See port the di 7 5 Fair 
he, Which ſo Aarm'd her, that ffle friek'd 
out, She was a Woman, and ran for, tore 
10 Ber Lover, who was fo dif rder'd with Liquor, 
that he was not at le to defend het. 
Miß. Glanville ever curious and ihquiſiti ve 
demanded the Cauſe why the Compa ny r 
Ctouds to that particular Spot; and retei\ 0 
for Anſwer, That a Gentleman Had drawn his 
Bword.upon a Lady diſguis'd in a Man's Habit, 
Oh Heay ns cry'd Arabella, this muſt cer. 
fainly be a very notable Adventure. The dy 
Has doubtleſs ſome extraordinary 7 Res 
in ter Story, and baply upon 290 os 
fortunes will be found to deten 9 t 0e 
oblig'd the beautiſul A to put on Works 
Diſguiſe, who was by that Means murder by 
the cruel Zenoderus in a Fit of Jealouſy : at t 
Am be Wife enpreſt "for her.” But can 1 
t 


this 1 Fair One, added 
in fpite © 40 ti Glanvill”s Intre⸗ 


qui? the Clan be able 10 a 
ſome Conſolation. To { 

Mr, teil finding ys Praia 
not regarded, Then“ Ky her with very 155 
8 For her 165 falling back in pet Har 
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* the Maj y of ber Fer- 
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25 the e Earneſtneſs and Solemnity 
3 14 Countenance upon an Event 
erde to every oe elſe. 
Ide diſguis d Lady whom ſhe was 155 
vouring t to approach, had thrown: herſelf upon 
a Bench in one of the Boxes, trembling fill 
wah the Apprehenſion of the Sword, tho IF 
Antagoniſt, was kneeling at ber Feet, mak 
2 to wc, Mock-Heroicks for the Dive 
on, the pany.. 

Her Hat and, Peruke had fallen off in ber 
Fright, and her Hair which had been turn d 
0 unden it, hung now looſely about her Neck, 
and gave ſuch an Appearance of Woe to a Face, 
WY notwithſtanding the Paleneſs that Terror 
had over ſpread it with, was really extremel 
pretty, that Arabella was equally ſtruck wil 
Compaſſion and A1miration of ber. 

Loyely' Unknown, faid ſhe to her 8 an 
Air ot FIR Tenderneſs, tho I am a Stran- 

h, to your Name and Hiſtory, yet your 
ef perſuading me your Quality! 15 not mean, 
as Condition and Diſguiſe, in which I be- 
M you, ſhewing that you are Uafortupate, per- 
this t tq offer you all theAſſſtanc:s in my Paw- 
Bo that I am 2 'd thereto b 1 855 
15 tor your (gra Ph wh that LEG) 
t 1 u muſt neceſſarily inſpice. 
N 90 why ſtruck . as KY 
ſion” at his ch, and at tbe Whiſpers 
and Scoffs it oc it OC wn'd among the Spectators. He 
attempted, to 5 hold of ber Hand. in ordęr to 
ne. ay „ but Libs, 325 d herf, If from 
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With great Emotion, Lord, Oouſim, how/you 
expoſe yourſelf ; preſt nearer to the Beautiful 
Diſguis d, and again repeated ber Offers of 
Service voy ie bas 190103 v 1 100 5190 7 

The Girl being perfectly recover'd from her 


upon Aubelli with a Look of extreme Sur- 
17 Vet being mov'd to reſpect by the Dig- 
nity of her Appearance, and ſtrange as her 
Words ſeemꝰ u to be by the obliging Purport of 
- them, and the affecting Earneſtneſs with which 
they were deliver'd, ſhe roſe {rom her Seat and 
chank'd her,” with an Azcent full of Regard 
d Submiſſion. mW! j 
Fair Maid, ſaid Arabella, Aa ber Hand, 
us quit this Place, where your Diſcovery 
"may probably ſubject you to more Dangers: If 
you ul be pleas'd to put yourſelf into my Pro- 
"Aion, and acquaint me with the Hiſtory of 
your Mifortunes; F have Intereſt enough with 
Þ 1 Perſon who ſhall undertake to free you 
em your Perſecutiuns, and —— the 
„ Life. 
The kneeling Hero, who as well as every 
one elſe that were preſent, had gaz d with Aſto- 
""ifthifiedt at Hynbella during all this 1 Paſlage, 
Deren ing ſhe wis about to rob him of the diſ- 
gvifd Fair, feiz'd hold of the Hand the had at 
| Liberty, ad ſwore he would not part with her. 
Mx. Glanutlle almoſt mad with Vexation, 
endes vour'd do get Arabella away: 
© Are ydu mad, Madam, ſaid he in a Whitper, 
„ mules all this Rout about u Proſtitute? Do 
you ſee how every body ſtares at your? What 
2 they think — N Heav'ns ſake let us be 


 Tritoxicativn by the the Fright ite bad been ing fue'd 
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What, Sir, replied: Hrabulla in u Rage, Are 
'you; baſe enough to leave this admirable; Crea- 
tute in the Power of that Man, who is que- 
ſtionſeſs her Raviſher; and will you not vw 
your word im her Defence? 

I) Hey day! ery d the Sex: Officer, wak d out of 
dis ſtupii Duſe by the Clamour about him: What's 
rag” here What are you doing? Where's 
my Lucy ? Zoons | Sir, ſaid he to the young; 
| Fellow who held her, What Buſineſs have you 
with my Lug? And uttering a dreadful Oath, 
drew out his Sword, and ſtagger'd towards his 
gay Rival, who obſerving the Weakneſs of his 
Antagoniſt, flouriſh'd with his-Sword to ſhew 
his Courage and frighten the Ladies, who all 
ran away ſcreaming. Arabella taking Miss 
Glanville under the Arm, cried out to Mr, 
Glanwille as ſhe leſt the Place, to take Care of 
the diſtreſs'd Lady, and while the two Comba-- 
tants were diputing an hers age + her 1 


in — 

Glanville wichen regarding this In- 
junction, haſter'd after her; and to pacify her, 
told her the Lady was reſcu'd by her e 
Loser, and catry 'd off in Triump„m. 

But are you — ſaid Aabella, it ** not 
ond other of her Raviſhers who carry'd her 
away, and not the Perſon whom ſhe! has haply 
favout d with her Affection? May not the ſame 

Thing have happen'd to her, as did to the beau- 
tiſul Candace, Queen. of Athiopig; Who while 
two of her Ray iſhers were fighting for her, a 

third whom ſhe took for her 5 me 
and OE as! * | 


>: . } o . | ; 9 
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t ſhe went away willingly, I aſſure you, 
"Pra don't be in 


hs 


Madam, faid ., Glanville : 
any Concern a heron. 
If ſhe went away willingly with him, rep!y'd 
Arahillg,\'tis probable; i mays mot thenadacher” 
Raviſher : Angyet\ it, this, Fetſon: that reſcu'd 


her happen'd, to e in Armour, and the Vizor 


of his Helmet down, ſhe aer Miſtaken 
well as Queen Candace. EO t 10nd 
. Well, well, he was not 4 Ba 
ſaid Glanuille almoſt beſele hiſeif with Vexation 
e bn bone beigen en 
You ſeem do be didlurb' d, Kit, ſaid \efrebails": 
a « links ſurpria d at his peeviſn Tone: Is there 
y Thing. in this Adventure which concerns 
—— Nay, now I remember, you did not of- 
fer to defend the Beautiful Unknown. Iam 
nog, willing to impute your In- action upon ſuch 
an Ocęaſion, to Want of Courage or Gene ro- 
ſity ; perhaps you are acquainted with her Hi 
ſtory, and from this vm e refus'd N. 


ah m7 ent La Ane 
Glanville — the Company — Yan 
from all Paris to the Walk they were in, told 


her he would. acquaint her with all he knew 
concerning the diſguis d Lady when they were: 
in the Coach an their, Return Home; and Ara. 
bella impatient fur: the promis'd 2 propos d 
to leave the Gardens immediate} 075 which peach 
gladly comply*d.; with by Mr. Glanville, whe. 


wy 
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Which ends with weg unfa norabls Pee: 
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S ſuon 1 ee a the | 
did not fail to call; upon him to perform 
his Promiſe :1 But Mr, Glanuills, enceſſively out 
of Humour at her expoſing herſelf in the Gar- 
dens, reply'd, without conſidering-whether he 
ſhould: not offend her, That be knew no more 
— Lady e body * in rr | 
lace. 
How, Sir, reply d Arabella; Did you hk | 
promile to relate her Adventures to me? And 
would you have me believe you knew no more 
of them than the reſt of the Cavaliers and be. * 
dies in the Place? { 2980299 e 
Upon my Soul, 1 Jon's? Madam; 6e Clas 8 
ville ; yet what I know of her is ſufficient to” 
let me underſtand ſhe was not worth de Con: 
ſidetation you ſeem'd to have for herr. 
She cannot ſure be more indiſcreet than de“ 
ſain and unfortunate Hermione, reply d Arabella ; 
wha like ber put on Man's Apparel, through f 
Daſpair at the ill Succeſs of ber Paſſion for -Hlexe 
anden And certain it is, that tho the beautiful 
' Heamuone was guiltytof one great Et ror Which 
loſt her the Eſteem of Alexander, yet ſhe had a 
high and noble Soul; as was manifeſt by her 
Behaviour and Words when ſhe was run thro? 
by the Sword of Demetrius, Oh! Death, 2 
ſhe, as ſhe was falling, how ſweet do I 


10 A 1 þ thee, 
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thee, and how much and how eameſtly have 
Geſir d thee ! 

Oh Lord I oh Lordi 6d Mr. Glanville 
hardly ſenſible of what he ſaid, Was there ve 
* Thing 0 intolerabhle ? e Nel 

u pity cha unhappy Hermwone, Sir! ſaid 
pn interpreting his Exclamation her own 
Way? Indeed ſhe is well worthy of your Com- 
paſſion, And if the bare Recital of he Works 
He vtter'd at receiving her Deati's Wound ef- 
ſects you ſo much, you may gueſs what-would 
dave deen your Agonics, hed! Nau bara Dar 

trius that gave it to her.. 
er Mr. (Glanville — aloud uno: in 
baden at her Abſurdities - — 

This Subject affects you deeply, reren, 
ble Arabella, There is no Queſtion but you 
' would have acted in the ſame Circumſtance, as 
Demetrius did: Vet let me tell you, the Ex- 
travagancy of his Rage and Deſpair for what 
he had innocently committed, was imputed. to 
bim 28 a great Imbecillity, as was alſo the vio- 
tent Paſſion he conceiv'd ſoon after for the Fair 
Deidamia. You know the Accident which. 
brought that fair Princeſs into his Way, 

-5if Indeed, I do not, Madam, ſaid Wr 
| Well, tow PII tell you, ſaid Arabella but 
| < . — a little: 
The Recital I have engag'd myſelf to make, 
added ſhe, will neceſſarily take up ſome Hours 
Time, as upon Reflexion I have found: So if 
you will diſpenſe with my beginning it at pre- 
ſent, I will ſatisfy your Curioſity To- mortow, 
when I may be able to purſue it without Inter- 
- wption.,. To 
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To this Mr. "Glanville made no other An- 
ſwer than a Bow with his Head; and the Coach 
a few Moments after arriving at their own 
Houſe, he led her to her Apartment, firm. 
reſolv'd never to attend her to any more Publi 
Places While ſhe rontinved in the lame tidicu- 
Jous only.. 4 

Sir Charles, who had ſeveral Times been f in 
doubt whether Arabella was not really diſorder u 
in her Senſes; upon Miſs Glanville's Account 
of ber Behaviour at the Gardens, concluded 
ſhe was abſolutely mad, and held a ſhort Debate 
with himſelf, Whether he ought nat to bri 
2 Commimon of Lunacy againſt ber, rat 
than marry her te his Son, whom he was per- 
. uaded could never be happy with a Wife ſo un- 
- accountably abfurd. Tho' he only hinted at 
this to Mr. Glanville, in a Converſation he had 
With him while bis Diſſatisſaction was at its 
Height, concerning Arabella, yet the bare Sup- 
poſition that his Father ever thought of ſuch a 
Thing, threw the young Gentleman into ſuch 
Agonies, that Sir s to compoſe him, pro- 
teſted he would do nothing in relation to his 
Niece that he would not approve of. Vet he 
- expoſtulated with him on the Abſurdity of her 
Behaviour, and the Ridicule to which ble ex- 
pos d herſelf wherever ſhe went; appealing to 
him, whether in a Wife he could think thoſe 


Fiollies ſupportable, which in a Miſtreſs OCCa- 
- Kon'd him fo much Confuſion, = 
Mr. Glanville, as much in Love as he was, 
* all the Force of this Inference, and acknow- 
edge d to his Father, That he could not think 
2 TASTY Arabilla, till the Whims her Ro- 
mances 
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mances had put. i in her Head, Thar Ba 
a better Know of Lite and Manners, 5 
be gaed wich © whe That be knew not, bow 
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m nA my 0 00) aue, 
To which Arabella meets wh aue 
* admirable Adventure. 


UR lovely Heroine had not been 1 a 
Fortnighe ; in London, before the profs Alt 
of that ſmoaky Town affected her Health io 
much, that Sir Clarks propos'd to her to go for. 

a few, "Weeks to Richmond, where be hiz'd a 

| Houſe elegantly furniſh'd for her Reception. 
Miß Clarville had been too long out of that 
ed City, to pay her the Compliment of at- 
tend ling her conſtantly at Richmond; yet he 
ois g to | be as often as poflible with het : And 
| 55 FR "having Affairs that could not dif. 
penſe with his Abſence from Town, plac c'd bis 
Steward i in her Houſe, being a Perſon whoſe 
Prydence and Fidelity be could rely upon; and 
be, 21 her Women, and 1 25 or three other 
menial tvants, made up he tay 
Ws t was not © Ren with a 80 ram er 
Eberl to 11 in 
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. y: Apd ws long as Arabellr was pleage” 
weten, he © refolv*d'-not to 

preſs b. 

0 


Retutn to Town till the Oounteſs 
Aid, in whoſt Converſation de 
gfounded alt his, Hopes of her Cure. 7 g 
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beicg quite deſerted by PERS: Arabella was | 
aſhion ; - who 


Manner of rent Lag 
c of the younger Sort from whom Arabelld's 
extraordinary Beauty took away all Pretenfions 
to Equality on that * made themſelves ex- 
tremely, merry with her Oldneſſes, as they calłd 
them, and gave broad Intimations ic her | 
ad was not fight. | 
As, for Arabella, whoſe Taſte was a8 ice 


Sentiments ag refin'd, and Judgment as clear as ' 
any Perſon's could be who believ'd the Authen: | 
ticity of Scudery's Romances, ſhe was 
ly diſappointed to "nd no Lady with whom ſhe 
could copverſe withany rolerable Pleaſure : Apd || 
Foy inſtead of Cleſia , Statira's, Mandang's, & 
5 0 e en Amount, Uh Iu 
NEW... 


ce} Wy ſhe drew, between ſuch as | 
charming Counteſs of hom 
un to be n with at Bath, 
t ee e Be. 
w 5 0. agreeable. a riend ip: 1 
ENT with 1 985 1 798 Glanville, heard N 
5 atedly Wilh for the Arrival of that admi- 
Table 1 fa the always call d her) in Ten 
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Not being able to reliſh the inſipid Conver- 
ation of the. young Ladies that viſited her at 
Rechmond, her chief Amuſement was to walk in 
the Park there which becauſe of its Rural Priva- 
cy, was extremely agreeable to her Inclinations. 
Here ſhe indulg'd Contemplation, leaning on 
the Arm of her faithful Lacy, while her other 
Women walk'd at fome Diſtance behind her, and 
two Men Servants kept her always in Sight. 
One Evening when ſhe was returning from 
her uſual Walk, ſhe heard the Sound of a Wo- 
man's Voice, which ſeem'd to proceed from a 
Tuft of Trees that hid her from her View, 
And ftopping a Moment, diſtinguiſh'd ſome 
plaintive Accents, which increaſing her Curio- 
ſity, ſhe advanc'd towards the Place, telling 
Lucy, ſhe was reſolv'd if poſſible to diſcover 
who the diſtreſsd Lady was, and what was the 
Subject of her Affliction. | 
As ſhe drew nearer with _ treadingStops, 
ſhe could diftinguiſh through the Branches of 
the Trees, now deſpoil'd of great part of their 
Leaves, two: Women ſeated 'on the Ground, 
their Backs towards her, and one of them with 
her Head gently reclin'd on the others Shoulder, 
ſeem d by her mournful Action to be weeping; 
for ſhe often put her Handkerchief to wk rr 
breathing every Time a Sigh, which, as lia 
phras'd it, — proceed from the deepeſt 
Receſſes of her Heart, 

This Adventnre, more worthy: Sndeed-to be 
RyPd an Adventure than all our Fair Heroine 
had ever yet met with, and fo eonformuble to 
what ſhe had read in Romances, fill'd her Heart 
with eager Expectation. She made —_ 


2 


* 
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Lucy to make no Noiſe, and creeping ſtill cloſer 
towards the Place where this affſicted Perfon 
ſat, ſhe heard her diſtinctly utter theſe Words, 
which however were often interrupted with her 
Sigbs. 
Ab! J. ur whom Ito my Misfortune 
have too much loved, and whom to my Mis- 
fortune I fear I ſhall never cuficiently- hate, 
ſince that Heav'n and thy cruel Ingratitude hath 
ordain'd that thou ſhalt never be mine, and that 
fo many ſweet and dear Hopes are for ever 
taken from me, return me at leaſt, ungrateful 
Man, return me thoſe Teſtimonies of my in- 
nocent Affection, which were ſometimes ſo 
dear and precious to thee, Return me thoſe 
Favours, which all innocent as were, are 
become Criminal by thy Crime. Return me, 
Cruel. Man, return me thoſe Reliques of my 
Heart which thou detaineſt in Deſpight of 

and whieh, notwithſtanding thy Infideli 8 
Cannot recover. 

Here her Tears interrupting her —— 

Arabella being impatient to know the Hi 

of this afflicted Perſon, - came ſoftly: round 
the. other Side, and chewing herſelf, occafton'd 
ſome Diſturbance. to the fad Unknown j who 
riſing from her Seat, with her Face averted, as 
if aſham'd of having fo far difcles'd her Sor- 
rows in à Stranger's Hing; r to 
70 by her un · notic C0. 

Arabella perceiving her Deſign, flop's Her 
with  yery graceful - Acton, and — a by 
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Think not, Lovely Unknown, faid ſhe (for 
ſhe was really very pretty) that my Endeavours 
to detain you proceed from an indiſcreet Curio- 
ſity. *Tis true, ſome Complaints which have 
fallen from your fair Mouth, have rais'd in me a 
Deſire to be acquainted with your Adventures; 
but this Deſire has its Foundation in that Com- 
paſſion your Complaints have fill'd me with: 
And if I wiſh to know your Misfortunes, 
tis only with a View of affording you ſome 
Confolation. [04/719 | 85 

Pardon me, Madam, ſaid the Fair Afflicted, 
gazing on Arabella with many Signs of Ad- 
miration, if my Confuſion at being over- heard 
in a Place I had choſen to bewail my Misfor- 


tunes, made me be guilty of ſome Appearance 


of Rudeneſs, not ſeeing the admirable Perſon I 
wanted to avoid, But purſued ſhe, heſitating 
a little, thoſe Characters of Beauty I behold in 


your Face, and the Gracefulnefs of your De- 


portment convincing me you can be of no cT- 
dinary Rank, I will the leſs ſcruple to acquaint 
vou with my Adventures, and the Cauſe of 
thoſe Complaints you have heard procted from 
my Mouth. | A 

Arabolla aſſuring her, that whatever her Miſ- 
fortunes were, ſhe might depend upon all the 
Aſſiſtance in her Power, ſeated herſelf near her 


at the Foot of the Tree where ſhe had been fit- 
ting, and giving Luq Orders to join the reſt of 


her Women, and ſtay at a Diſtance till ſhe 
mage” a Sign to them to advance, ſhe pre- 


Unknown, who after ſome littihe Pauſe, began 


to relate them in this Manner. 


PP 
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Cnan, IV. 


In which is related rbe Hiſtory of the 
Prince of Gaul. 


Y Name, Madam, is Cynecia, my Birth 
Illuſtrious enough, ſceing that I am the 
Daughter of a Sovereign Prince, who poſſeſſes 


a large and ſpacious Territory i in what is now 
call:d Antient Gaul. 


What, Madam, interrupted Arabelle, Are 

ou a Princeſs then? 

Queſtionleſs I am, Madam, replied the "nl 
dy; and a Princeſs happy and proſperous, till 
the Felicity of my Life was interrupted by the 
perfidious Ariamenes, 

Pardon me, Madam, - interrupted Aritella 
again, that my Ignorance of your Quality 
made me be 3 — in thoſe Reſpects hic h 
are due to your high Birth, and which notwith- 
ſtanding thoſe Characters of Greatneſs I might 
read.in the Lineaments of your Ni 1 yet 

neglect. d to p iy | 

Alas Madam, ſaid the Stranger, Ga late 
Beauty which the Heavens beſtow'd on me 
ouly io make me wretched, as by the Event it 
has proved, has, long ſince taken its Flight, and 
together. with my Happineſs; I have loſt that 
Which made me Unhappy. And certainfit is, 
Grief yp made ſuch Ravages among what might 

haye born thought, tolerable in my Face, 

hat I ſhonld not be: ſurpria d if my being n 

— Fair, ſhoùſd. makt you with Difſiculty 
belicye J ever was fo, 


Aratells 
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ſwer to this Speech, intreated the Princeſs to go 
on with her Hiſtory, who deu a Heels, 
comply'd with her,Requeſt, 

Be pleas'd to know then, Madam, aid the, 
that being bred up with all imaginable Tender- 
neſs in my Father's Court, I had no" ſooner 
arriv'd to my Sixteenth Year than I ſaw myſelf 
ſurrounded with Lovers; who — 
fuch was the Severity with which I behav'd 
myſelf, conceal'd their Paſhons under a reſpect- 
ful Silence, well knowing Baniſhment from my 
Preſence was the leaſt Puniſhment they had to 
expect, if they preſum'd to declare their. Senti- 
ments to me, 

I liv'd in this Faſhion, Madam, for Two 
Years longer, rejoicing in the Inſcnhibility of 
my own Heart, and triumphing in the Suffer- 
ings of others, when my Tranquillity was all 
at once interrupted by an Accident iich T am. 
going to relate to 

The Princeſs opt. here to give Vent to ſome 
Sigbs which a cruel Remembrance ford from 
her; and continuing in a deep Mufe for: five 
or fix Minutes, refum'd her Story in this 
Manner, 


It being my Cuſtom to walk in a Fotelt- 


adjoining to one of my Father's Sum mer 


| Reſidences, attended only by my Women, 


one Day when I was taking this A muſe- 
ment, I perceiv'd at fome Diſtance a Man ly- 
ing on the Ground; and impell'd by a ſudden 
Curioſity, I advanc'd towards this Perſon, whom 
upon a nearer View I perceiv'd to have been 
wounded very much, and fainted away — 


Arabella after a proper Compliment in An- 


n 


2 


ſome Years in my Travels, and was returning 


\ 
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Loſs of Blood, His Habit being very rich, I 
concluded by that he was of no mean Quality: 
But when 1 had look'd upon his Countenance, 
pale and languiſhing as it was, methought there 
appear'd ſo many Marks of Greatneſs, accom- 
pany'd with a Sweetneſs fo happily blended, that 
my Attention, was engag'd in an extraordinary 
Manner, and intereſted me fo 3 his 
Safety, that I commanded ſome of my Women 
ta run immediately for proper Aſſiſtance, and 
convey him to the Caſtle, while I directed 
others to throw ſome Water in his Face, and 
to apply ſome Linen to his Wounds, to ſtop 
the Bleeding, | 

Theſe charitable Cares reſtor'd the wounded 
Stranger to bis Senſes ; he open'd his Eyes, and 
turning them ſlowly to the Objects around him, 
fix d at laſt their languiſhing Looks on me: 
When mov'd, as it ſhould ſeem, to ſome Reſpect 
by what he ſaw in my Countenance, he roſe 
with ſome Difficulty from the Ground, and 
bowing almoſt down to it again, by that Action 
ſeem'd to pay me his Acknowledgments for what 
he ſuppos'd I had done for his Preſervation. 

His extreme Weakneſs having oblig'd him to 
creep towards a Tree, againſt the Back of which 
he ſupported himſelf, I went nearer to him, and 
haying told him the Condition in which I found 
him, and the Orders I bad diſpatch'd for Aſſiſt- 
ance, requeſted him to acquaint me with his 
Name and Quality, and the Adventure which 
had brought him into that Condition. 19 5 

My Name, Madam, anfwer'd he, is Aria- 
menes, my Birth is Noble enough; I have ſpent 


to 
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to my native Country, when paſſing thro? this 
Foreſt I was ſeiz'd with an Inelination to ſleep, 
T had ty'd my Horſe to a Tree, and retiring 
ſome few Paces off, ſtretch'd myſelf at the Foot 
of a large Oak whoſe Branches promis'd me an 
agreeable Shade. I had not yet 'clos'd my Eyes, 
when the Slumber I invited was diffipated by 
the Sound of ſome Voices near me, | 
A Curicfity, not natural to me, made me 
liſten to the Diſcourſe of theſe Perfons, whom by 


the Tone of their Voices, tho? I could not ſe 


them, I knew to be Men, 
In ſhort, Madam, I was a Witneſs to a moſt 
horrible Scheme which they concerted together ; 
my Weakneſs will not permit me to enter into 
an exact Detail of all I heard : The Reſult ot 
their Conference was, To ſeize the Princeſs of 
this Country and carry her off. 
Here, purſued Cynecia, I interrupted the 
Stranger with a loud Cry, which giving him 
to underſtand who I was, he apologiz'd in the 
moſt graceful Manner imaginable for the little 
Reſpect he had hitterto paid me. 

I then intreated him to tell me, If he had any 


Opportunity of hearing the Name of my defizn's 


Raviſher; to which he reply'd, that he under- 
ſtood it to be Taxander. | | 

This Man, Madam, was one of my Father's 
Favourites, and had been long ſecretly in Love 


with me. 


Ariamenes then inform'd me, that being en- 


flam'd with Rage againſt theſe impious Villains, 


he roſe from the Ground, re- mounted bis Horſe, 
and defy'd the two Traytors aloud, threatning 
them with Death, unless they abandon'd their 
impious Deſign, Taxander 


| Gratitude and Eſteem for him, which 3 


Vor 
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Taxander made no Anſwer, but ruſh'd furi- 
ouſly upon him, and had the Buſeneſs to ſuff er 
his wicked Aſſociate to aſſiſt him: But the va- 
liant Ariamenes, tho' he ſpoke modeſtly of his 
Victory, yet gave me to underſtand that he had 
made both the Villains abandon their wicked En- 
terprize, with their Lives; and that diſmount- 
ing in order to ſee if they were quite dead, he 
found himſelf fo faint with the Wounds he had 
received from them botb, that he had not 
Strength to re- mount his Horſe ; but crawling 
on, in Hopes of meeting with ſome Aſſiſtance, 
fainted away at laſt through Wearineſs and Loſs 
of Blood. 

While he was giving me this Account, the 
Chariot I had ſent for arrived, and having made 
him ſuch Acknowledgments as the Obligation 
I had received from him demanded, I caus'd 
him to get into the Chariot, and ſending one 
with him to acquaint the Prince m Father 
with all that had happen'd, and the Merit of 


the valiant Stranger, I return'd the fame Way 


I came with my Women, my Thoughts being 


wholly engrof&'d by this Unknown. 


T he Service he had done me fill'd me with a 


my Heart for thoſe tender Sentiments I after- 
wards entertain'd to the Ruin of my Repoſe. 

I will not tire your Patience, Madam, with 
a minute Detail of all the ſucceeding Paſſages 
of my. Story; it ſhall ſuffice to tell you, That 
Artamenes was received with extraordinary 
Marks of Efteem by my Father; that his Cure 


was ſoon compleated; and that having vow's 


bill 19. my Service, and declar'd an unal- 
= "N terable 
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terable Paſſion for me, I permitted. him to love 
me, and gave him that Share in my Heart, 
which I fear not all his Infidelities will. ever de- 
pri ve him of. "dl ag 
His Attachment to me was ſoon ſuſpected by 
Tarander's Relations, who baving ſecretly 
vow'd his Ruin, endeavour'd to diſcover if 1 
had admitted his Add reſſes, and having mad? 
themſclves Maſters of our Secrets, by means of 
the Treachery of one of my Women, procur d 
Information to be given to my Father of our 
mutual Paſſion. * 129 

Alas ! what Miſchiefs did not this fatal Diſ- 
covery produce: My Father, enrag'd to the 
laſt Degree at this Intelligence, ald me to 
my Apartments, and order'd H. ianienes to leave 
his Dominiens within three Dayͤs. | 
Spare me, Madam, the Repetition of what 
paſs'd at our laſt ſad Interview, which by. large 
Bribes to my Guards, he obtain'd. 

His Tears, his Agonies, his Vows of ever- 


laſting Fidelity, fo ſooth'd my Melancholy at 


parting. with him, and perſuaded me of his 
Conftancy, that I waited for ſeveral Months 
with perfect Tranquillity for the Performance 
of the Promiſe he made me, to do my Father 
fuch conſiderable Services in the War he was 
e in with one of his Neighbours, as ſhould 
oblige him to give me to him for his Reward. 

But, alas f two Years rolld on without 
bringing back the unfaithful Ariamenes. My 
Father died, and my Brother who ſucceeded 
him, being about to force me to marry a Prince 


whom I deteſted, I ſecretly quitted the Court, and 


attended only by this faithful Conſidant whom 
+4 you 
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you behold with me, and ſome few of my truſty 
Domeſticks, I came hither in Search of Aria» 
menes, he having told me this Country was the 
Place of his Birth, 

© Polensr,, the moſt prudent and faithful of my 
Servants, undertook to find out the ungrateful 
Ariamenet, whom yet I was willing to find Ex- 
cuſes for, but all his Enquiries wete to no Ef- 
fect; the Name of Ariamenes was not known 
in this Part of the World. 

Tit'd out with unſucceſsful Enquiries, I re- 
ſolv'd to ſeek out ſome obſcure Place, where 1 
might in ſecret lament my Misfortunes, and 
expect the End of them in Death. My At- 
tendants found me out ſuch a Retreat as 1 
wanted, in a neighbouring Village, which they 
call Tuiclenbam, 1 think, from whence I often 
make Excurſions to this Park, attended only as 
you ſee 3 and here indulge "myſelf in Com- 
plaints upon the Cru elty of my Deſtiny. 


The ſorrowful Cynecia here ended her 
to which in the Courſe of her Relation ſne had 
given" a great many Interruptions through the 
Violence of her Grief: And Arabella, after 
having ſaid every thing ſhe could think on to al- 
leviate her Affliction, earneſtly intreated her to 
accept of an Aſylum at her Houſe ; where ſhe 
ſhould be treated with all the Reſpect due to 
her illuſtrious Birth. 
"The afflicted 4 tho” ſhe Treſpectiul de- 
clin'd this "Offi, yes expreſs d a great Deſire of 
commencing a ſtrict Amity with our fair He- 
roine, who on her Part, made her the moſt 
nder Proteſtations of Friendſhißp. 
N 2 Tie 
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The Evening being almoſt clos'd, they parted 


with preat Reluctancy on both Sides; mutually 
promiſing to meet in the ſame Flace the next 


Da 

—— baviag enjoin'd her new F ond ab- 
ſolute” Secrecy, Arabella was under a Nec« ſſity 
of keeping this Adventure to herſelf. And the” 
ſhe long' to tell Mr. Glanville, who came to 
viſit her the next Day, that the Counteſs was 
extremely miſtaken, when ſhe maintain'd there 
were no more wandering Princeſſes in the 
World, yet the Engagement ſhe had ee 
to, kepr her ſilent. 


* 11 —— 
* W a the. tf 2s * * — 


CA. V. 


4 very myfter ous Chapter. 


AFABELLA, who impatiently long'd y 
the Hour of meeting the fair Princeſs, 
with whom the was extremely delighted, con- 
ſulted her Watch ſo oſten, and ciſover'd fo 
much Reſtleſeneſs and Anxiety, that Mr. Gan- 
'ville began to be ſutpriz d; and the more, as 
ſhe peremptorily commanded him not to attend 
her in her — Walk. This Prohibition, 
which, tho' he. durſt not diſpute, he ſecretly re- 
ol vid to diſubey; and as ſoon as ſhe: ſet out for 
the Park with her uſual Attendants, be flipp'd 
out by a Back- door, and keeping; ber in his 
Sigbt, himſelf A rer to _ 


her Moxions, - 159 120, 184 P 


— 


Chap. 5. QUIXOTE. 269 


As he had expected to unravel ſome great 
Myſtery, he was agreeably diſappointed to find 
ſhe continu'd her Walk in the Park with great 
Compoſure; and tho* ſhe was ſoon join'd by the 
imaginary Princeſs, yet conceiving her to be ſome 
young Lady; with whom ſhe had commenc'dan 
Acquaintance at Richmond, his Heart was at Reſt; 
and for fear of diſpleaſing her, he took a con- 
trary Path from that ſhe was in, that he might 
not meet her, yet reſolv'd to ſtay till he thought 
ſhe would be inclin'd to return, and then ſhew 
himſelf, and conduct her Home. A Solicitude 
for which he did not imagine ſhe need be of- 
fended. . 

Tte two Ladies being met, after reciprocal 
Compliments, the Princeſs intreated Arabella 
to relate her Adventures; who not being wil- 
ling to violate the Laws of Romance, which 
require an unbounded Confidence, upon theſe 
Occaſions, began very ſuccinctly to recount the 
Hiſtory of her Life; which, as ſhe manag' d 
it, contain'd Events almoſt as Romantick and 
Incredible as any in her Romances ; winding 
them up with a Confeſſion that ſhe did not hate 
Mr. Glanville, whom ſhe acknowledg d to be 
one of the moſt faithful and zealous of Lovers. 
- Cynecia with a Sigh, congratulated her upon 
the Fidelity of a Lover, who by her Deſ-rip- 
tion, was worthy the Place he poſſe&'d in her 
Efteem: And exprefling a Wiſh, that ſhe could 
ſee, unobſerv'd by him, this gallant and gene- 
rous Perſon, Arabella, who that Moment eſpy d 
him at a Diſtance, yet advancing towards them, 
told ber, with a Bluſh. that overſpread all her 
Face, That her Curiofity might be ſatisfy d in 
Uo N 3 the 
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che Manner ſhe wiſn'd, for, yorider, added ſhe 
is the Perſon we have been talking f. 
_ > Cynecia, at theſe Words, look ing townrds 
the Place where her fair Friend had directed; 
no ſooner caft her Eyes upon Mr. Glamilit, 
than giving a loud Cry, ſhe ſunk into the Arms 
of Arabella, who, aſtoniſh'd and perplex'd as 
ſhe was, eagerly held them out to ſupport her. 
Finding her in a Swoon, ſhe diſpatch'd. Lucy, 
who was near her, to look for ſome Water to 
throw in her Face 3 but that Lady breathing a 
deep Sigh, open d her languiſhing Eyes 0 0 
ing à melancholy Look upon Arabella, 
Ah! Madam, ſaid ſhe, wonder not at wy | 
Affliction and Surprize, fince in the Perſon of | 
| 


your Lover I behold the ungrateful Ariamenes, 

Oh Heav*ns ! my fair Princeſs, replied Ara- 
Bella, What is it you fay? Is it pole Glan- 
ville can de Ariamenes ? 
He, cried the affliae Princeſs with > dif. 
order d Accent, He whom I now behold |} and 
whom you call Glanville, was once Ariares, 
the perjur'd, the ungrateful Ariamenes. Adieu, 
Madam, I cannot bear this Sight 3 I will hide | 
myſelf from the World for ever; not need you 


fer à Rwal er aa Enemy in thewnforfinate 
- Oynectia; who if pofſible, will ceaſe to love tbe 
umfalchful Ariamenes, and will never date the 
beautiful Arabella. 
- + Saying/this, without giving Het: Time io an- 
fwer, be took hold of her Conſidant dy the 
Arm, and went away With ſo much Swiftneſs, 
that ſue Was out of fight before Arabella was 
enough recover 'd from her Aſtoniſhment to be 
\ ale to imtreat her Stay. 5 
ur 
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Our charming Heroine, ignorant till now of 
the true State of her Heart, was ſurpriz'd to 
findvit aſſaulted: at once by all the Paſſions which 
attend diſappointed Love. Grief, Rage, Jea- 
louſy, and Deſpair made fo cruel a War in her 
gentle Boſom, that unable either to expreſs, or 
to conceal the ſtrong Emotions with which ſhe 
was agitated, ſhe gave Way to a violent Burſt 
of Tears, leaning — Head upon Lucy's Shoulder, 
who wept as heartily as her Lady, tho igno- 
rant of the Cauſe of her Affliction. | 

Mr, Glanville, who was now near enough 
to take Notice of her Poſture, came running 
with eager Heart to ſee what was the matter; 
when Arabella, rous'd: from her Extacy of Grief 
by the Sound of his Steps, lifted up bor Head, 
and ſeeing him approach, 

Lucy, cried ſhe, trembling with the Violence 
of her Reſentment, Tell that Traitor to keep 
out of my Sight. Tell him, I forbid. him ever 
to appear before me again. And, tell him, ad- 
ded ſhe, with a Sigh that ſhook. ber whale 
tender Frame, All > Bload in his Body is too 
little to waſh away his Guilt, or to pacify * 
Iadignation. 

Then haſtily tuning away, -ſhe ran towants 
her other Attendants, who were at ſame Di- 
tance; and joining her NN ac 
_ Urectly Home, 

Mr. Glanville, amaa d at this Action, was 
making after her as faſt as he could, when Lacy 
l in his Way, ery d aut to him to ſtog. 


1 10 n Ti- 
. . en ay 
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Hey day! interrupted” Glanville, INES 
Devil does the Girl mean? 

Pray Sir, faid ſhe, let me-teliver my Meſ 
ſage: han forget if you ſpeak to me till J 
have l it oll Stay, Fry me ſee, What domes 
next? ö 
No more Traitor, I hope, aid Glanville. 

© Nor, Sir, faid Lucy; but there wes ſome- 
thing about waſhing in Blood, and you muſt 
keep out of her Sight,” and not appear before 
— Nation Oh dear ! I have forgot it balf: 

My Lady was in ſuch a piteous Taking, F for- 
. it, I believe, as ſoon as ſne faid it. What 

No Matter, ſaid Glanville, Pl overtake =, 
and 25K ennnmnnes 

No, no, Sir, ſaid Lucy, Pray don't 41 hed 
Sir, my Lady will be very angry: I'll venture 
to ask her to tell me over again, and come back 
and let you know it. 

But tell me, reply'd Glanvi.le, Was an) y thing 
the Matter with your Lady? She was in - 
teous Taking, you fay, hs 

Oh dear |} yes, Sir, bid Lis: but I- ingot 
bid to ſay any thing about that. To be {ure 
my Lady did cry Olo and ſightd as if her 
Heart would break;; but I don't know wat 
was the Matter with ber. 

Well, ſaid Glanville, exceſſively ſhack'd: at 
this Intelligence, Go to your Lady; I am go- 


in. — me 29 


"Yay did as ſhe —— 3 and Mer. Ges- 
ville, impatient as he was to unravel the 
* yet dreading leſt his Preſence ſnould ma 
A alells 
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Arabel'a be guilty of ſome Extravagance before 
the : Servants wilo were with her, he follow'd 
flowly after her, reſolving if poſſible, to pro- 
cure a private Interview: with the lovely Viſion- 
ary, for whoſe Sorrow, tho' he ſuſpected it was 
owing to ſome ridiculous Cauſe, he could not 
help being affected. 


— — — — — 


CAP. VI. 
Not much Plainer than the former. 
An who had walk'd as faſt as 


Legs would carry her, got Home 
before Lucy could overtake her, and-retiring to 
her Chamber, gave Way to a freſh Burſt of 
Grief, - and bewail'd the Infidelity of Glam ile 
in Terms befitting a Clelia or Mandan. 

As ſoon as ſhe ſaw Lucy enter, ſhe ſtarted 
from her Chair with great Emotion. 

Thou comeſt, ſaid ſhe, I know, to inter- 
cede for that ungrateful Man, whoſe Infidelity 
Tam weak enough to lament : But _ not 
why Mouth, I charge thee, in bis Defence, 

No, indeed, Madam, faid Lac. 

Nor bring me any Account of his Tears, his 
De aration, or his Deſpair, ſaid Arabella, fince 
queſt he will feign them all to deceive 
me. 
Here Glarille * EN 
ing, and had follow'd her into Arabella's Apart- 
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Oh Heav'ns f cryd Arabella lifting up her 
fine Eyes, 5 it be that this difloyal an, un- 
aw'd by the Diſcovery of his Guilt, gain pre- 
ſumes to approach me. 

Deateſt Couſin, ſaid Glanville, * hae is - 
Mieaning of all this? Ho bave ! dif 
you? — What is my Offence? 1 Seth y 
tell me, 

* Ask the inconſtant Ariamenes, reply d 
Arabella, the Offence of the ungtateſul Glan- 

ville. The Betrayer of Cynecia can beſt anſwer 
that Queſtion to the Deceiver of Arabel a. And 

the Guilt of the one can only be compardd to 
the Crimes of the other. 

Good God! interrupted Mr. Glaivill fret- 
| ths exceſſively, What am I to underftand by 
all this? On my Soul, Madam, I don t know 
the Meaning of one Word you fay. 

Ob Diſſembler! ſaid Arabel a, Is it thus Yhat 
thou wWould'ſt ĩmpoſe upon my Credulity Does 
not the Name of Hriamenes make thee tremble 
then; And cart thou hear that of Oytaacis 

N Confuſion? | 

Dear Lady Bella, ſaid Glamitl filing, 

I "What are theſe Names to me? 


Falſe Man; interrupted Arabella Don thou | 


pteſume to port with thy Crimes then ? Are 
not the Treachetits of A, iamenes the Crimes of 
Glmville P Cou Id — be ogy — 
"00 | da A 4: 
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ceſs of Gaul, and can u in . 
Wards Arabella ? I 
Mr. Glanville, who had never heard — in 
"be Opinion, talk ſo ridiculouſly before, was ſo 
- amaz'd at the incomprehenſible Stuff ſhe utter'd 
with fo much Emotion, that he began to fear 
her lotellects were really touch'd, This 
2 gave him a Concern that ſpread itſelf 
in a Moment over his Countenance. He gaa'd 
on her with a fix d Attention, dreading, yet 
wiſhing ſhe would ſpeak again; equally divided 
between his Hopes, that her next Speech would 
remove his Suſpicion, and his Fears, that it 
might more confirm them. 
Arabella taking Notice of his penſive Poſture, 
turn'd away her Head, left by beholding him, 
- ſhe ſhould relent, and treat him with leſs Seve» 
rity than ſhe had intended ; making at the ſame 
| Tine a Sign to him to be gone, 10 
| Indeed, Lady Bella, ſaid Glanville who un- 
derſtood her rerfetly well, I cannot leave you 
in this Temper, I muſt know how I have 
been ſo unfortunate as to offend you. . 
Arabella, no longer able to contain herſelf, 
burſt into Tears at; this Queſtion ; With one 
Hand ſhe made repeated Signs to him to be 
gone, with the other ſhe held her Handkerchief 
to bet Eyes, v ex'd and ehem d of her Wa- 


But Mr. Glanuille exceliively ſhocks at this 
Sight, "inſtead of teaving her, threw himſelf on 
bis Knees before ber, and. taking her Hand, 

* which be tenderly preſt to his Lips, 
Good God]! my dtareſt Coulin, ſaid he, 
Rebavrourd Sure 


Hon you d me by hs 
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lomerhing extraordinaty muſt be the Matter, 
What can it be that thus aMiQs you ?—Am'T 
the Cauſe of theſe Tears? Can I have offended 
you fo much? Speak, dear Madam. Let me 
now. my Crime; Let may I periſh if T an 
confcious of any towards you", | 
| Diſtoyal Man, faid Arabella dif- -enjzaging ber a 
Hand from his, Does then the Crime of AHria- 
menes ſeem ſo light in thy Apprehenſion, that 
thou can'ſt hope to be thought innocent by 
Arabella ? No, no, ungrateful Man, the un- 
fortunate Cynecia ſhall have no Cauſe to ſay, 
that I will triumph in ber Spoils. I my ſelf will 
be the Miniſter of her Revenge; and Glanville 
{þ/1 ſuffer for the Crime of Ariamenes,. * 
Who the Devil is this Ariamenes, c aps 
Glanville riſing in a Paſſion? And why am 
ſuffer-for-his'Crime, pray? For Heav'ns Sake, 
dear Couſin, don't let your Imagination wan- 
der thus. Upon my Soul, I don't believe there 
is any fuch des Ariumenes in the Wotld, 
Vile Equivocator, ſaid Arabella; Ariamenes, 
tho? dead to Oynecia, is alive to the deluded 
Arubella The Crimes of Ariamenes are the 
Guilt of Glarwille:: And if the one has made 
himſelf unworthy of the Princeſs of Gaul, by 
bis Perficy and Ingratitude, the other by his 
Baſeneſs and Deceit, merits nothing but Con- 
tempt and D-teſtation from Arabella, 
Frenzy; by my Soul, cry'd Glanville mutter- 
ingly between bis Tegtb-:- This is vopraright 
Frevey.” What ſhall I do / 


Here, from my Preſence, reſum d drabe 

falle and — Man g perſecime me 
rr From 

„eien xl this 
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this Moment I baniſh thee from my Thoughts 
for ever; and neither as Glanville. or as Aria- 
menes, will I ever behold: thee more. 

Stay, dear Couſin, ſaid Glanville holding her. 

(or ſhe was endeavouring to ruſh by him, un- 
willing he ſhould ſee the Tears that had over - 
ſpread her Face as ſhe pronounc'd thoſe Words) 
hear me, I beg you, but one Word, Who is 
it you mean by Ariamenes s it me ? Tell 
me, Madam, I beſeech you This is ſome hor- 
rid Miſtake — You have been impos'd upon by 
ſome villainous Artifice = Speak, dear Lady 
Bellas it me you mean by Ariamenes ? For 
ſo your laſt Words ſeem'd to hint 

Arabella, without regarding what he aid, | 
ſtruggled violently to force her Hand from his : 
and finding him till earneft to detain her, told 
him with an enrag'd Voice, That ſhe would 
call for Help, if he did not unhand her directly. 

Poor Glanville, at this Menace, ſubmiſſively 
dropt her Hand; and the Moment ſhe was free, 
ſhe flew. out of the Room, and locking herſeif 
up in her Cloſet, ſent her Commands to bim 
by one of her Women, whom ſhe call'd to 

_ ta leave her mh Sree 2 | 


V 


— 


4 I; 
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Containing indeed no great. Matters, but 
being a Prelude to greater. 


R. Ge, 2 fx'dlike a Statue 
in the Place wherd Hrabrila had left him; 


nag, —— 
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a little by the Girl that deliver'd it, who was 
not quite ſo punctual as Lucy, nevertheleſs fill | 
him with extreme Confuſion. He obey'd how- f 
ever immediately, and retiring to hizown Apart= } 
ment, endeavour'd to recall to his Memory all 
The Ambiguity of her Style, which had led 
him into a Suſpicion he had never entertain'd 
defore, her laſt Words had partly explain'd, if | 
as he underſtood ſhe did, . ſhe meant him by | 
Ariamenes. Taking this for granted, he eaſily 
Conceiv'd ſome Plot grounded on her Roman- 
tick Notions had been laid, to prepoſſeſs her 
Sir George's Behaviour to her ruſh'd that Mo- 
ment into his Thoughts: He inſtantly recollected 
all his Fooleries, his Hiſtory, bis Letter, his 
Converſation, all apparently copied from thoſe 
Books ſhe was ſo fond of, and probably done 
with a View to ſome other Deſign upon her, 
Thbeſe Reflections, jein'd to his new awak'd 
Suſpicions, that he was in Love with her, con- 
vinc'd him he was the Author of their preſent 
Miſ-underſtanding; and that he had impos'd 
ſome new Fuallacy upon Frabella, in orden to 
promote a Quarrel between tbe. 
Fir'd almoſt to Madneſs at this Thought, he 
ſtamp'd about his Room, yowing Revenge up- 
on Sir George, execrating Romances, and curſ- 
ing bis own Stupidity for not diſcovering; Sir 
- George was his Rival, and knowing bis plotting 
Talent, not providing againſt his Artifices. 
z fuſt Reſolutions were to ſet out\intme- 
.- ately. for; Sir Cages Scat, and force him to 
damned the Part he had — 


CH 
7 r 
. 


Chap. y., QUIROTE. 25, 

1 Moment's Conſideration convitied him, that 

| was not the moſt probable Place to find him in, 
ſince it was much more roy ter wits waiting 
the Succeſs of his Schemes in n, or perfidpe 
at Richmond. 

Next to ſatiating his Vengeance, the Pleaſure 
of detecting bim in ſuch à Manner, that he 
could not poſſibly deny or balliate his Quilt, was 
next his Heart. 

He teſolv'd therefore to pive Ft out, that he 

was gone to London, to make Lady Bella be- 
lieve it was in Obedience to her Commands 
: that he had left her, with a Purpoſe not to fe- 
turn till he had clear'd his Innocence; but in 
— conceal himſelf in his on Apartment, 
"= what Effects his reputed Abſence would 
ww fl 
38 Having thus taken his Reſolution, he fine 
for Mr. Reberts his Father's Steward, to whoſe 
Cate he had entruſted Lady Bella in her Retite- 
ment, and acquainting him with Part of his 
Apprehenſions with Regard to Sir George's At- 
temp's upon his Couſin; he imparted to him 
bis Doſign of ſtaying conceal'd there, in order 
| *fo'difcover more effeQually thoſe Attemprs, and 
to preſerve Lady Bella from wy en 
of them. 

Mr. Rebevrs approv'd'of his Deed: + andat. 
fur'd him of his Vigilance and Care, 'botly in 
'concealing his Stay, and alſo in giving him No- 
. tire of every" Thing that pad. 

Mr;:Glanvilh then wrote à ſhort' Billet to 
dee — bs Grief for ber Difplea- 


ae tare in Obedience to hex Orders, 
Hot nnn 
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till he could give her convincing Proofs of his 
Innocence; 


This Letter he ſent by Roberts, which Ara- 
bella .condeſcended to read, but an no 
Anſwer. 

Mr. Glanville. then stig his Horſe, 
which Reberts had order'd to be got ready, rode 
away, and leaving him at a Houſe he ſometimes 
put up at, return'd on Foot, and was let in by 


Mr. Roberts at the Garden-door, and conducted | 


unſeen to his Chamber. 

While he paſs'd that Night and great Part of 
the next Day, meditating on the Treachery of 
Sir George, and ſoothing his Uneaſineſs with the 
Hopes of Revenge, Arabella, no leſs diſquieted, 
mus'd on the Infidelity of her Lover, the De- 
ſpair of Cynecia, and the Impoſſibility of her 


ever . 


ces in her Romances of Ladies 


—— — with herſelf, he would 


ſometimes compare herſelf to one Lady, ſome- 
times to another, adapting their Sentiments, 
— making Uſe of their Language in her Com- 


R Part of the Day being ſpent in this 


Manner, the uneaſy Rellesneß of ber Mind 


made her wiſh to ſee Cynecia again. She long d 


to ask her a hundred Queſtions about the un- 
faithful Ariamenes, which the Suddaineſs of Fer 
Departure, and her own Aſtoniſhment prevented 
her from doing, when ſhe made that fatal Diſ- 
corety, which had coſt her ſo much Uneaſinefs, 

Semetimes à faint Hope would ariſe in her 
Mind that Cynecia might be miſtaken, thro? the 


great Reſemblance 2 N 


1 


_ happy: Then ranſacking ber Me- 


| 
l 
| 


* 
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She remember'd that Mandana had been de- 
ceiv'd by the Likeneſs of Cyrus to Spittidates ; 
and concluded that illuſtrious Prince inconſtant, 
becauſe Spitridates, whom ſhe took for Cyrus,” 
ſaw her carry'd away, without Wr * 
reſcue her. 

Dwelling with Eagerneſs upon this Thought, | 
becauſe it afforded her a temporary Relief from 
others more tormenting, ſhe refolv'd to go to 
the Park, tho? ſhe had but little Hopes of find- 

ing a there; ſuppoſing it but too _ 
ble, that the Diſturbance which the Sight, or 
wa. > >= 2 of Ariamenes had given her, — 
canfine her for ſome Days to her Chamber. 
Vet howeyer ſmall the Probability was of meet- 
ing with ber, ſhe could not reſiſt the impatient 
Defire ſhe felt of going to ſeek her. 

Diſpenſing therefore with the Attendance of 
any other — but Lucy, ſhe left her Apart- 
ment, with a Deſign of reſuming her uſual 
Walk, when ſhe was met at her ſtepping out of 
the Door by Lady Z's three Daughters, (who: 
had viſited her during — 1 2 at 8 | 


«_ —— 2 
who- 2 vary the Scene of thels- 
Ri Diverſions, were going to croſs: over to 
Twickenham, and walk there, preſt Lady Balla 
to accompany them. Our melancholy Heroine: 
refus'd them at firſt, but upon their repeated 
Importunity, recollecting that the Princeſs: of 
Gaul had inform'd her ſhe reſided there, ſhe. 
conſented to go, in Hopes ſome favourable 
Chance might bring her in their Way, or diſ—- 
cover the Place of her Retreat, when ſhe could 
eaſiſy find ſome Excuſe for leaving her Compa- 
nions, and going to her. Mr. 


mnumber'd the Hours, and began to grow uneaſy 
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Mr. Roberts, who according to his Inſtructi. 
ons, narrowly watch'd 4rabella's Motions, find- 
ing ſhe did not command his Attendance as 
uſual, reſolv'd however to be privately of this 
Party. He had but juſt Time to run up and 
acquaint Mr. Glanville, and then follow'd the 
Ladies at a Diſtance, who taking Boat, paſs'd 
over to Twickenham, which he alſo did as ſoon 
as he ſaw them landed. 5 | G 2 ity 
* — 
| Cnae, VIII. . 
Which acquaims the Reader with two very 
__ extraordinary Accidents, 

R. Glanville, who did not doubt but 
Roberts would bring him ſome Intelli- 


gence, ſat waiting with anxious Impatience for 
his Return, 'The Evening drew on apace, he 


* Tabelle long Stay. His Chamber Wins 
dow looking into the Garden, he thought he 
ſaw his Couſin, cover'd with her Veil as uſual, 
haſten down one of the Walks; his Heart 
leap'd at this tranſient View, he threw up the 
Saſh, and looking out, faw her very plainly 
rike into a croſs Walk, and a Moment after 
faw Sir George, who came out of a little Sum- 
mer · houſe; at her Feet, Tranſported with 
Rope at this Sight, he ſnatch'd up his Sword, 
flew down the Stairs into the Garden, and 
came running like a Madman up the Walk in 
which the Lovers were. The Lady obſerving 
kim fitſt, for Sir George's Back was Ew 
; | | im, 


5 


chip QGUTXOTR avg 
him, ſhriek'd aloud, and not knowing - what 
ſhe did, ran towards the Houſe, crying for 
Help, and came bach as faſt, yet not Time 
enough to prevent Miſchief: For Mr. Glan- 
ville, actuated by an irreſiſtible Fury, cry d out 
to Sir George to defend himſelf, who had but 
zaſt Time to draw his Sword and make an in- 
elfectual Paſs at Mr. Glanville, when he receiv'd 
his into his Body, and fell to the Ground. 
Mr. Glanville loſing his Reſentment inſenſi- 
bly at the Sight of his Rival's Blood, threw 
down his Sword, and endeavour'd to ſ t 
him; while the Lady, who had loſt her Veil 
in het running, and to the great Aſtoniſnment 
of Mr. Glanville, prov'd to be his Siſter, came 
to them, with Tears and Exclamations, 
blaming herſelf for all that had happen'd. 
Mr. Glanvuille, with a Heart throbbing with Re- 
morſe ſor what he had done, gaz d on his Siſter 
With an accufing Look, as ſhe hung over the 
wounded Baronet with ſtreaming Eyes, forme» 
times wringing het Hands, then claſping them 
together in an Agony of Grief, _ wes 
Sir George having Strength enough -left-to 
obſerve her Diſorder, and the generous Coneens 
of Glanville,, who holding him in his Arms, 
intreated his Siſter to ſend for proper Aſſiſtamdoa, 
Dear - Cha#les, ſaid he, you ate too kind, 1 
have ug'd' you very il}, L have deferv'> my 
Death from your Hand Ven know not what 
I have been baſe enough to practiſe againſt youre 
II J can but live to clear your, Innocence to 
Lady Bella, and free you from the Conſequen» 
ces of this Action, I ſhall die ſatisfy d 77 


: 


- 
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His Strength failing him at theſe Words, he 


fainted away in Mr. Glanvilk*s Arms; who tho? 


now convinc'd of his Treachery, was extremely 
ſhock'd at the Condition be ſaw him in. 


Miss Glanville renewing her Tears and Ex- 


clamations at this Sight, he was oblig'd to lay 
Sir George gently upon the Ground, and ran to 


find out ſomebody to ſend for a Surgeon, and- 


to he'p him to convey him into the Houſe, '_ 
In his Way he was met by Mr. Roberts, who 
was coming to ſeek him; and with a Look of 
Terror: and Confuſion told him, Lady Bella 
was brought Home extremely ill thut her-Life 
had been in Danger, and that ſhe was but juſt 
recover'd from a terrible fainting Fit. 
Mr. Glanville, tho? greatly alarm'd at this 
News, forgot not to take all poffible Care of 
Sir George; directing Roberts to get ſome Per- 
ſon to carry him into the Houſe, and giving 
him Orders to procure proper Aſſiſtance, flew 
to Lady Bella's Apartement. 
Her Women had juſt put her to Bed, raving 


as in a ſtrong Delirium. Mr. Glanville ap- 


d her, and finding ſhe was in a violent 
ever, diſpatch'd a Man and Horſe immedi- 
ately-to Town, to get Phyſicians, and tv ac- 
qunint his Father with what had happen d. 
Mr. Roberts, upon the Surgeon's Report that 
Sir Georg was not mortally wounded, came 
to inform him of this good News, but he ſound 
him incapable of liſtning to him, and in Ago- 
nĩes not to be expreſt. Twas with Difficuſty 


they forc'd him out of Arabeltr's Chamber into 
his own 3 where throwing bimſelf upon his. 
Nat, he refis'd to fee or (peak to pory Body, Bl | 
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he was told Sir Charles and the Phyſicians weee 
arriv'd, 

He He then ran * hear edeir(Opirtions of 
his beloved Config, which he ſoon diſcover'd 
by there ſignificant 8 and half pronounc'd 

ords, to be v hey comforted him 
however, With 1— that fel might recover, 

and inſiſting upon her being kept very quiet, 
oblig'd . to quit the Room, While all the 
neceſſary Methods were taken to abate the Vio- 
lence of the Diſeaſe, Sir Charles, who had been 
inform'd by his Steward of his Sons Duel with 
Sir George, was amaz'd to the laſt Degree at 
two ſuch terrible Accidents, h 

Having ſeen his Son to his Chamber, and re- 
commended him to be patient and compos'd, 
he went to vifit the young Baronet, and was 
not a little ſurpriz'd to find his Daughter ſitting 
at his Bed's Head, with all the Appearance of 
a violent AMidion. 

Indeed Miſs Glanville's Cares were ſo wholly 
engroſs'd by Sir George's, that ſhe hardly 
ever Ree of her Couſin Arabella, and had 
juſt ſtept into her Chamber while the Surggons 
were dreſſing Sir George's Wound, and renew'd 
her 3 * him as ſoon as chat as 


| ie Glamill however, thought, proper ta 
make ſome. triſling [Excuſes to her Father far 
her Soljcitude about Sir George. And: the 
young Buronet, on whom. the Fear of Death 
Ning its v ſual Effects, and made bim ex- 
tremely concern d for the Errors of bis paſt 
Life, and very deſifous of attoning for; them if 
N aſſur d Sir Charles, that if he liv'd ” 
L wou 
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wayld offar hibnſelf to his Acceptance for 8 Se- 
in-law; declaring that he had baſely triſled 


Wich the Kſteem- of his Daughter, but that ſhe 


had wbolly ſubdued him to n by her a- 
giving Tenderneſs. 

Sir Charles was very deſiros of pada the 
Occaſion of his Quarrel with his Son, but Sir 
George was too weak to hold any further Con- 
verſation, upon which Sir Char les, after à ſhort 
5 retir'd, taking Mil H en wm 

im 

That the Reader, whoſe Imagination ir no 
doubt upon the Stretch to conceive the Meaning 
of theſe Two extraordinary Incidents, may be 
left no longer in Suſpence, we think proper to 
explain them both in the following Chapter, 
that we may in the next pur ſue our er 
without Interruption. 


« * * | F 
% bs * . 
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Which will be found to contain In te 
Fon abſolutely neceſſary for the Kay 
underſtandiug of this Hi Her. * 


UR fair and afflicted Heroine, && 
1 nied by the Ladies we have mention'd, 
having croſs'd the River, purſu'd their Walk 
upon its winding Banks, entertaining thom- 
ſelves with the uſual Lopicks of Converſation 
among young Ladies, ſuch as their Winnings 
and Loſings at Brag, the Prices of -Silks, the 
neweſt Faſhions, the beſt Hair- Cutter, the 
Scandal At the laſt Aſſembly, a Fc. CO 1 
Arabella 


Chap. 9. WUIXOT E. 2% 

Arabella was ſo diſguſted with this (a6 ſhe 
thought). infipid Diſcourſe, 'which gave no Re- 
lief to the Anxiety of her Mind, but added a 
Kind af Fretfulneſs and Impatience to her 
Grief; that ſhe re ſolv'd to quit them, and with 
Lacy, go in queſt of the Princeſs of Gauls 
— | 
The Ladies however, inſiſted upon her not 
leaving them ; and her Excuſe that ſhe was 
going in ſearch of an unfortunate Unknown, 
for whom ſhe had vow'd a Friendſhip, made 
them all immediately reſolve to accompany her, 
extremely diverted with the Oddity of the De- 
fign, and facrificing her to their Mirth by fly 
Leers, Whiſpers, Aided Laughs, and a thou- 
ſand little ſprightly Sallies, which the diſconſo- 
late Arabella took no Notice of, ſo deeply were 
her Thoughts engag'd. 

Tho? ſhe knew not which Way to direct her 
Steps, yet concluding the melancholy Cynecia 
would certainly chuſe ſome very ſolitary Place 
for her Refidence, ſhe rambled about among 
the leaſt frequented Paths, follow'd by the young 
Ladies, who ardently defir'd to fee. this untor- 
tunate Unknown ; tho? at 4rabella's earneſt 
Requeſt, they promis'd not to ſhew themſelves 
to the Lady, who, ſhe inform'd them, for 
very urgent Reaſons, was oblig'd to keep herſelf | 
conceaPd. 4 

Ba as this Ramble was to the delicate 
Spit its of efrabella's Companions, they were en- 
abled to ſupport it by the Diverſion her Bcha- 
vwur aſfurded them. 8 

Every Peaſant ſhe met, ſhe enquir'd if a — 
tilul Lady diſguis'd did not 1. NCWRETE 
thereabou 


t. 10 
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Io ſome ſhe gave a Deſcription of her Per- 
ſon, to others an Account of the Domeſticks 


that were with ber ; not forgetting her Dreſs, 


her Melancholy, and the great Care ſhe took 


to keep herſelf conceaPd, _ - » | 
Theſe ſtrange Enquiries, with the ſtrange 


Language in which they were made, not a lit - 


tle ſurpriz'd the good People to whom ſhe ad- 
dreſs'd herſelf, yet mov'd to Reſpect by the ma- 


jeſtick Lovelineſs of her Perſon, they anſwer'd 


rin the Negative, without any Mixture of 


Scoff and Impertinence. 


- - How unfavourable is Chance, ſaid Arabella 


fretting at the Diſappointment, to Perſons ,who 
have any Reliance upon it! This Lady that I 


have been in Search of ſo long without Succeſs, 
may -probably be found by others who do not 
ſeek her, whoſe Preſence ſhe may with to 
avoid, yet not be able. + 45 

The young Ladies finding it grew late, ex- 
preſs'd their Apprehenſions at being without any 


Attendants ; and deſn'd Arabella to give over 
her Search for that Day. Arabella at this Hint 


of Danger, enquir'd very earneſtly, If they ap- 
prehended any Attempts to carry them away ? 
And without ſtaying for an Anſwer, urg'd them 
to walk Home as faſt as poſſible, apelogizing 


for the Danger into which ſhe had. ſo indiſcreet- 


ly drawn both them and herſelf ; yet added her 
Hopes, that if any Attempt ſhould be made 
upon their. Liberty, ſome generous Cavalier 
would paſs by who would reſcue them: A Thing 


ſo common, that they had no Reaſon to de- 


ſpair of it. 
Arabella 
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Arubella conſtruing the Silenee with which 
ber Companions heard theſe Aſſurances, into a 
Doubt of their heing fo favoured by Fortune, 
proceeded to inform them of ſeveral Inſtances 


wherein Ladies met with unexpected Relief and 


Deſverance from Raviſhers. 

She mention'd particularly the Reſcue of 
Statira by her own Brother, whom ſhe ima- 
gin'd for many Years dead ; that of the Prin- 
ceſs Berenice by an abſolute Stranger, and many 
others, whoſe Names, Characters aud Adven- 
tures ſhe occaſionally run over; all which the 
young Ladies heard with inconceivable Aſto- 
niſhment. And the Detail had fuch an Effect 
upon Arabella's Imagination, bewilder'd as it 
was in the Fohies of Romances, that ſpying 
three or four Horſemen riding along the Road 
towards them, ſhe immediately concluded they 
would be all ſeiz'd and carry'd off. 

Poſſeſs d with this Belief, ſhe utter'd a loud 
Cry, and flew to the Water ſide, which alarm 
ing the Ladies, who could not imagine What 
was the Matter, they ran after her as faſt as 


poſſible — 
ſtop'd when ſhe came to the Water. 


Arabella 
ſide, and looking round about, and not perceiv- 
ing any Bat to waft them over to Richmond, 2 
Thought ſuddenly darted into her Mind, wor- 
thy thoſe ingenious Books which gave it Birth, 

Turning therefore to the Ladies, who all at 


once were enquiring the Cauſe of her Fright ; 


Ii now, my fair Companions, ſaid ſhe, 
with a ſolemn Accent, that the Deſtinies have 
Vo. II. O fur- 
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fyrniſh'd with an rtunity, of diſplay- 
ing in a Manner oy Remi the Salle 


of your Virtue deur of your 
Courage to the ay ating 


The Action we have it in our Power to per- 

form will immortalize our Fame, and raiſe us 

a Pitch of Glory equal to that of the re- 
wd Celia herſelf. 

Like her, we may expe AY erced to 
our Honour : Like her, be propos'd as Patterns 
to Heroines in enſuing Ages: And like her, 
perhaps, meet. with Sceptres and Crowns, for 
our Reware. 

What that beauteous Roman Lady perform'd 
ta preſerve herſelf from Violation by the impi- 
dus Sexrus, let us imitate to avoid the Violence 
our intended Raviſhers yonder come to offer us. 

Fortune, which has thrown, us into this Exi- 
gence, preſents us the Means of | gloriauſly 
eſcapiug: And the Admiration and Eſteem of 
all Ages to come, will be the TI 
our noble Daring. 

Once more, my fair Companions, If your 
Honour be dear to you, if an immortal G 
be worth your ſe king, follow the Exam- 
ple I ſhall ſet you, and qual with, me the * 
man Celia. 

Saying this, ſhe plung'd into the Thames, in- 
tending to ſwim over it, as Clelia did the Zyber. 

The young Ladies, who had liſten'd with 
fitent Aſtoniſhment at the long Speech ſhe had 
2 the Purport of which nat one of 

them underſtood, Ree out aluud. * the 
* | TI 
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hortid © Spe , and, wringitis their Hands, 
ren backwards td forwards Jike diſtracted Fer. 
bons, crying for Help. Zucy tore her Hair, 
and was in the utmeſt Agony of Grief, when 
Mr. Ribrrts,! who,” as we have fd before, kept 
them always in Sight, having obferv'd Arabella 
running towards the Watet - ſide, follow'd the 
as faſt as he could, and came Time enough up 
to ſes her frantick Action. Jumping into the 


Rlyer immediately after her, he caught hold of 
her Gown, and dfeiw her after him tõ the Sbote. 


A Bvat'that Inftant ring, he put her into 
it, ſenſeleſs, and to all Appearance dead. He' 
and Lucy ſupporting her, they were wafted over 
in a few Moments to the other Side: Her Houſe 
being near the River, Mr. Roberts carry'd her 
in his Arms to it; and as ſoon as he ſaw her 


ſnew Signs of returning Life, left her to the 


Cate of the Women, who made haſte ts put 
her into” a warm Bed, and ran to find out 
Mr. Glanville, as we have related. * 
"There remains now only to account for 
Sir Ger-ge and Miſs Glanvillb's ſudden Appear- 
ance; which happen'd, gentle Reidet, exactly 
„ 
Miß Glanville, having fet out pretty late in 
the Afternoon, with a Deſign of ſtaying all 
Night at Richmond, as her Chaife drove up 
Kew Lant, ſaw one of her Coufin's Women, 
Deborab by Name, talking to a Gentleman, 
whom, notwithſtanding the Diſguiſe of a Hotſe- 
mats Cat, and a Hat ſlouth over his Fee, 
ſhe knew to be Sir George Belmur. 
3 | * This 


22 <> * 


Ke. 
5 
h 
| 
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; 
j 
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is Sight, 75 her Jealouſy, a and by 
2 all her former ſpicions, tha Cou- 
ſin's 2 8 44 in his Toning as ſoon 
as. ſhe alighted, Arabella was TT at 
Home, the re retir'd in gat Anguiſh 


ber Chamber, revolving in ber M 
ticular of Sir George's Behaviour 455 =_ 
in the Country, and finding new len for 
Sagen in every Thing ſhe recollected, and 
reflecting upon the Diſguiſe. in which we 
him, and his — — Et with her Wag ſhe 
concluded herſelf bad all alo 825 
of his Artiſice, and her Galt de 
of his Love, . | 
Tbis Thought throwing her} into an — 
mity of Rage, all her tendereſt 1 wer 
la in the Deſire of „ I 
to berſelf. ſo much P. eaſure from expoling n 
Treacbery, and putting it our of his Power to 
deny * ſhe reſolw d, e it cl ber 
—_ — — be Ba Deborah „ 
ng there was nom rer 
tucn'd, ſhe rung her Bell, and N 1 
Attendance ou ber in her C 
The Stern Brow with which ſbe | 
— 1 hten'd the Girl, conſcious of 1 
iſpoſition to conf. fs all, even before ſhe 
= ard with any thing. ads 
Mis Glanwlle faw her Terror, and endea- 
vour'd.to beighten it, by entering at once into 


Complaints. aud Excla 
acquaint ter 
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_ Gi, terrify'd extremely at theſe Me- 
naces, d Miſs Glanville, with Tears, to 
forgive her, and not to acquaint Sir Charley or 

r Lady, with her Fault'3' adding, that ſhe 
60000 confeſs all, and never while ſhe 0, do 
ſuch a Thing again. 

Mig Glarville would make her no Promila 
but urg'd her to confeſs * Upon which Deborah 

3bding own'd, That for the Sake of the Pre- 
ſents Sir George Had made her, ſhe conſented to 
meet bi 1 privately from Time to Time, and 
give 1 Account of every Thing that 


paſs'd rd to her Lady ; not thinking 
there was Nr arm in it. That according to 
His Deſires, ſhe had conſtantly acquainted him 

with all her s Motions, when, and where 


ſe went, how the and Mr. Glanville agreed, 
amd 4 hun greſ other Things which he enquir'd 
about. That that Day in particular,” he Had 
intteated her to Nobert him the Mans of an 
Interview with ber Lady, if poſſible; - and un- 
derſtanding Mr. Glanville was not at Rithwind, 
the had Jet bim privately into the Garden, 


r prevail "upon" her Lady 


> Oi; a 114 7 ar 


at; faid its Glanville forpriz/d, Is Sir 
a Wan ot 1 Coulit in n the Gurden 
then ? 

Ves, indeed, Madam, id Deborah. But 
PI go and tei! kim to wait u l and 


nev to Rut if your 

e ou, or Ta 
"Mit Sie Vie ele ber Rebturteg, 
not only ptomiyd r her Pardon, but alfo 


3 a, 
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a Reward, provided ſhe would contrive it fo, 
Fu a might meet Six George inſtead of her 
m ol-ben ba $219 Och 
The. Girl, having the _ Chamber-Maig 
Spirit of Intrigue in her, 1m mediately propos'd 
her putting on one of her Lady's Veils ; which 
as it was now the Cloſe of e would 
4i@vile her-ſufficiently ; to which Mis Glanuille, 
— With the Thoughts of thus bayihg 
of conv incing Sir George of in 
* gay, and reprpaching him ſor it, canſented, 
and bid ber bring it een being oblarrda into 
h Chamber. . 
Doaborab infouming wg, that Sir 1 
gonerabd in the Summer- Houſe, as ſoon as ſhe 
+had-equipp'd herſelf. with Arabwia's Veil the 
went into the Walk that led ta it ; and Sir Gyorge, 
:believing her to be that Lady, haſten d — 
himſelf at her Feet, and bad — t — 
half 2 Speech he had ſtudy' d ſor 
Purpoſe, when Mr. Gille gave a | fatal Rn 
corruption to bis * - pow Manner we 


dave already rekted, 5 be 01 
anne _ 25 108 £1 18 112 (YET St td i» * 911 
9 — er — 1 
2 01 * 0 — — | . < dg 7.04 - 
$2] A Vit 0 A y, . 

4 erer but fall Mate 


Nc was now a Gabs of, the ur- 
a moſt Confuſion and Diſtreſs. Arabella's 


1 * Height, that ſhe was 


given 


75 
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given over by the Phyſicians; and Sir George's 
Wounds, tho' not judg'd mortal at firſt, yet by 
the great Effuſion of Blood had left him in 
weak a Condition, that the was thought to be 
in great Danger. j 2 
Sir Charles, almoſt diſtracted with the Fears 
of the Conſequences of Sir George's Death, in- 
treated his Son to quit the Kingdom; but 
Mr. Glanuille, proteſting he would rather dir 
than leave Arabella in that Illneſs, he was 

ig d to give Bail for his A „in Cat 
Sir George dy'd: This Affair, notwithſtanding 
all Endeavours to prevent it, having made 3 
great Noiſe, | | 
Por Sir Charlis, oppreſt as he was with the 
Weight of all theſe Calamities, was yet oblig'd 
to labour inceſſantly to keep up the Spirits of 
his Son and Daughter. The ſettled Deſpair of 
the one, and the filent ſwelling Grief of the 
other, cut him to the —_— He omitted no 

Arguments his Paternal ion ſuggeſted to 
Him, to moderate their Affliction. Mr. (lane 
wills often endeavour'd to aſſume a Compoſure 
he was very far from feeling, in order to fatisfy 
kis Father. But Mifs Glanviilr, looking upon 
herſelf to be the Cauſe of Sir George's Misfor- 
tune, declar'd, She ſhonld be miſerable all her 
Life, if he died. | 

-  Hrabella in her lucid Intervals, being ſenſible 
of her Danger, prepat'd for Death, with great 
Piety and Conſtaney of Mind, having ſolemply 
aſſur'd Mr. Glanuille of her Forgiveneſs, who 

would not at at Time enter into an Explana- 
+4 v4 O 4 tion 
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ſor fear of — permitte d Bis 
Preſence often in ber an Fer with 
- prear Earneſtneſs the Affiſtance 


me u. W 
Divine in her Preparations fot” Death.” 
Pious and Learned Doctor at Sit Charles's 
Intimation of his Niece's Deſire. came con- 
ſantly twice a Day to attend her. Her 7 
by a favourable Crifis, and the great Skill of 
"Phyſicians, left her in a Tonen: bert 
riolent Diſtemper had made ſuch a RA 
ner delicate Conſtitution, and reduc'd her ſo! 
hat there ſeem'd very little Probability of bo 
: Recovery. Doctor, in 45860 her: ug 
aid Fl her uncommon Firmneſs of Mind 
tad-creared « great Eſteem and Tender to 
er, took all: tunities of e * 
hor 5 and ber: he ca n 
hy — de geber bf ever voc) 
Converſation at Richblonl, he gently hinted 
10 heryand mew her to explain her eaſons for 
ſo extravagant an Action: 
n the — Frame Arenas wh ten 
this Action appeat'd to her rafft and 11 
ous, and ſve acknowNAdg d it to 
pious Monitor: Let ſhe related 
which inducꝰd ber to it, the Dang his is | 
of being carry*d away, the Parity of her 
eumſtunces then witli Celia and Her eit 
Deſire oß doing as much to pf 
nour as that renown'd 
here. 9 „ „ie S 30% 13 


The: ebene Mickten 


good Doctor tag 


td(Diſcourle : He was beginning to think her 
again 
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again delirious; but Arabella added to this Ac- 
count ſuch ſenſible Reaſoning on the Nature 
of that Fondnefs for Fame, which prompted 
her to ſo raſh an Undertaking, that the Doctor 
left her in ſtrange Embarraſſment, not knowing 
bow to account ſor a Mind at once ſo enlight- 
en'd, and fo ridiculous. | 

Mr. Glanville, meeting him as he came out 
of her Chamber, the Doctor took this Oppor- 
tunity to acknowledge the Difficulties Arabella's 
inconfiflent Diſcourſe had thrown him into. 
Mr. Glawuille taking him into his own Apart- 
ment, explainꝰd the Nature of that ſeeming 
Inconſiſtency, and expatiated at large upon the 
Disorders Romances had occaſion d in her Ima- 
kEination; ſeveral Inſtances of which he re- 
counted, and fill'd the Dector with the greateſt 

ſtoniſhment and Concern, He lamented pa- 

tically the Ruin ſuch a ridiculous Study had 
brou 505 G noble a Mind; and aſſur'd Mr. 
Glanuille, he would ſpare no Endeavoure toreſcue 
it from ſo ſhocking a Deluſion. 

Mr. Glanville thank'd him for his * De- 
with a Tranſport which his Fears of his 
u 4 ELLA r, almoſt mingled with Tears; 
'the D. Qor and he agreed to expect fo ſome 
ays, 1 if an Alteration for the better in 
i 2 of her Body, before he attempted: 
the Cure o of her Mind. Mr. Glanville's extreme 
ne te had mage bim in Appearance neglict 

tant Sir Gorge, contenting hinsfelf 
itly ſending twice a Day to enquire 


eg. yet Viſiced) him. 


4 N 
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No ſooner had the Phyſicians declared that 
Arabella was no longer in Danger, than his 
Mind being freed from that tormenting Load 
of Suſpence under which it had labour'd while 
her Recovery was yet doubful, he went to 


Sir Georges Chamber, Who by reaſon. of his 
Weakneſs, tho' he was alſo upon the Recovery, 
Kill kept his Bead. "0 + Ir 

Sir George, tho” he ardently wiſh'd to ſee him, 
yet conſcious of the Injuries he had both done 
and deſign'd him, could not receive his Viſit 
without extreme Confuſion : But entering into 
the Cauſe of their Quatrel, as ſoon as he was 
ab:e to ſpeak, be freely jag, J his Fau 
and all the Steps he bad taken to ſupplant hi 
in Arubellas Affection. 2 
Mr. Glanville underſtanding by this, Means, 
by he had. brib'd a young A to perſonate 
A 


Princeſs forſaken by him; and had taugbt her 

all that, Heap of rdity with which ſhe had 
n upon. Arabella, as has been related, deſit d 
only by Way of Reparation, That when his 
Cavhn-was in a Condition to be ſpoken to upon 
bath Subject, he 1 F deer to own the 
Fraud to her; Which Sir George faithfully pro- 
Uwwg, an 4 & of .. Oblivion N 
_Glanville's Side for all former Injuries, and a ſp- 
lemn Aſſurance from Sit George of inviotable 
Friendſhip for the future. An Afſyrancey bow- 
ver, which Mr. Glanville would willingly have 
Aiſpens d with: For tho? not of a vindictive 
Tepper, it was one of bis Maxims, Tbat a 
Man who had once betriy'd himy it would be 
an — in Policy ever to truſt again. 


Cu AE. 
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c XI. 


Bing ” rhe Author's Opinion, the beſt 
Chapter in this Hiſtory. 


HE good Divine, who had the Cure of 
14 Arabella's Mind greatly at Heart, no 

ſooner perceiv'd that the Health of her Body was 
almoſt reftor'd, and that he might talk to her 
without the Fear of an Inconvenience, than 
he introduc'd the Subject of her throwing her- 
felf into the River, which he hat before ligh 
touch'd upon, and {til} declar'd himdclf dillafit 
6y'd with. 

Arabella, row more difpog'd to defend this 
| Point than when languiſhing under the Preſſure 
ol Pain and Dejection of Mind, endeavout's 
dy Arguments founded upon Romantick Hero- 
iim, to prove, That it was not only reaſonable 
and juſt, but alſo great and glorious, and 

conformable to the Rules of Heroick Virtue. 

The r liſten'd to her with a mid 
Kmation, between Pity, Reverence, and Amaze- 
ment: And tho” in the Performance of his Of- 
fice- he had been accuſtom'd to accommodate 
his Notions to every Underſtanding, and had 
chere one accumulated a great Variety of "To- 
picks and Illuſtrations; yet he found himſelf 
, d. in a Controverſy fer which he Was 
e 


N e and was. at 
Kr 
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2 Laſs for ſame leading Principle, by which he 
might introduce his 1 ann lian, 
. Confutation,210i5d y3iT lu v9 SWI 

Tho he faw much to praiſa in ber Difcourſ, 
—— . her Obſtinacy 
Commendation: And tho he alſo found mu 

to blame, „err cad Pain to Deschey 
| he rever d. 

- Perceiving however, that Aratella waziCileht, 
1 — his Reply, he zeſolv?d_ not to 
_ | himſelf the Guilt: of — — 

Hiſtake, and the Nece —— 
dg um to nd famething to 2 HW 219 

Tbo' it is not eaſy, Madam, ſaid — 
one that wok the Honauy: n 
your Ladyſhip to preſerve his Attention free to 
any other Idea, than fuch as your Diſcourſe 
tend immediately 'to-impreſs, yet I have not 
deem able: while - you |mas (raking; to refrain 
from ame very mortifying Reflections on the 
— all human Happineſs, and the: 
of all thoſe Advantages: 
which:wo'tbink ourſelves not yarn cog 
to deſire, :but'oblig'd to — 2 til 
Tb Lhave known ſome — Dis? 
Rnofics, cteply'd: Arabella gravely, yer I did not 
init mytelſ ſuch a Mirror of Calamity as. 
could not be ſeen without Qoncern.. If my Life! 
bas not; been eminently fortunate, it has yet 
eſcap/dthe great Ex ils of ution, Capti vity, 
 Shigavrecks:and Dangers to which many Ladies 
far buſtrious both by Bath and Merit 
he 771 „ :: And * 

211. 
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tho) I have ſometimes rais d Envy. or poſſibly 
incurr'd Hatred, yet Lhave.no Reaſon to believe 
ba was ever beheld with Pity before. | 
The Doctor ſaw: he had — his 
Diſcourie in the moſt oh reap N dat 
it was too late to repent. 
Let me not, Madam, tas be; be cenſur'd 
before I have fully explain'd my Sentiments. 
That vou have. been envy'd, I can readily 
believe: For who that gives Way to natural 
Frſſions bas not Reaſon to envy the Lady Arg- 
delia But that you have been hated, I am in- 
deed leſs willing to think, tho I know how ea- 
ſtly the greater Part of Mankind hate thoſe by 
whom they are jp wart 
fs the Miſcry of my Condition, reply'd 
Arabella; | has been able to excite that Melan- 
choly-your firſt. Words ſeemd to imply, Flats: 
tery will contribute very little towards the im- 
pedvement of it. Nor do L the 
Severity of the Sacerdotal Character, any of 
thoſe Praiſes, which I hear perhaps with t 
much Pleaſure, from the reſt of the World. 
Having been ſo lately on the: Brink of that 
State, in hich all Diſtinc̃tions but that of Godd- 
nels abe, deſtroy d, I have not — much 
Lxvicyg but that L: would yet rather bear In- 
ſtruct ions than Cumplimeni - 
If therefore you have ohſerw' d in mecange! 
danger uus Tenets, corrupt Faſſibns, or crimi- 
nab Deſires, I conjure: you diſcoꝰ er mo to my. 
ſeli. Let am falſe Civiligy-eeſtrain quith A- 
1 Let me know (this Eil 8 2 
lt 
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ſtrike a good Man with Horror, and which I 
dread the more, as I do not feel it. 
I cannot ſuppoſe that a Man of your Order 
would bealarm'd at any other Miſery than Guilt: 
Nor will I thiok Þ e him whale Db 
rection I have intreated, as to imagine he can 
think Virtue unhappy, however een 
by Diſaſters or Oppreflion. 
Keep me therefore — 20 I 
expect you will exert the Authority of your 
n hn Sine 
and Submiſſion. ” 

Ide good Man was now embar- 
raf'd.; he ſaw. his Meaning miſtaken, but was 
afraid to explain it, let he ſhould ſeem to pay 
Court by a cowardly Retraction: He therefore 
paus'd alittle, and Aralulla ſuppoſed he was 
| Audying for ſuch Expreſſions as might WP. 
_— — — Offen ge. VA 

ir, faid if you ate nat yet fatiafy” 

— —— prcs/Negrods, let me 


- Your: —— Madam, reply d he 
| ate too quick for Language; yau con- 
jecbure too oon, What you doe not wait ta 
hear; and reaſon « 9 
netiberallow'd' you. 
„Wen I qnention'd wer Refle&ions upon * 
man Miſery, I was far from concl v 
Naiyſhip miſerable, compar d with · the reſt | of 
— z and though contewplatiag the ab- 


Gus %%» 

Chap. 11. QUIXOTE. 303 
trated Idea of poſſible Felicity, I thought that 
even You might be produe'd as an Inſtance that 
it is not attainable in this World, I did not 
impute the Imperfection of your State te 
Wickednek, but intended to obferve, That 
though" even Virtue de added to external Ad- 
vantages, there will yet be — wanting 
to Happineſs, 

Whoever ſees you, Madam, will Sandi. 
ately ſay, That nothin can * ou from 
being the happieſt of Mortats ant of 
Power to - underſtand your own — 
And whoever is admitted to your Converſation, 
wilt bconvinc'd that you enjoy all that Intel- 
kQuat Excellence can confer ; yet I ſte you 
harraffd with innumerable Perrors and Per- 
plexities, which never the Pages of Fo- 
"uy or Ignorance, ©” 

1 cannot diſeover, ſaid Avabella; how: Po- 
verty or Ignorance: can be privilegd from Ca- 
ſualty or Violence, © from the Raviſher, the 
Robber, or the Enemy. I ſhould hope rather 
that if Wealth and Knowledge can give no- 
thing elſe, they at Jeaſt confer Judgment to 
foreſee Danger, and Power to oppoſe it. 
Tpey are not indeed, return'd the Doctor, 
ſecur'd againſt real Mixfortunes,' but they are 

7 defended from wild Imaę inations : 
They do not ſuſpect what cannot happen, nor 
figure? Raviſhers. at a Diſtance," and leap app 


Rivers? cage tem. == 
Do you ſuppoſe then, fd gun, K 
frigheed-awithoue Cauſe? es 


N 
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It is certain, — beply'd he, that no 


ojury was intended you. 
Diſingennuity, Sir, laid Arabella; dow ou 
cms a Cler think too well of your 


Underſtanding to imagine your Fallacy de- 
n 
it will deceive me? 

The Laws of ow 6k be 
. — of the Queſtion and Anſwer” be the 


Lak, if I had-not r 
Why chen am I anſwer's chat no Injury was 


intended ? - 


> If? 2. 70 10 
U 


A our — 
as in * E Defeat, Hit le. 


whh. —— 1 —— 
depart in the Heat of Argument, freme ba 
ReſpcR;to0 which yon / haue f great a Rite, 
and give Oſſence 0 i >Perſon I a 
aid to dipleaſꝶſſqGGGme. ... = 
+317 t 
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But, if you will promiſe to exeuſe my 
Ardour, I. will endeavour "to' prove mar peu 
have been frighted without Reaſon,” - 
. -+] Goiikt be content, replird Arabs, "to 
obtain Truth upon _— Terms, and there- 


fore intreat you to ww 
The Apprehenſion of n any future Evil; Ma- 
dam,-faid-the Divine, which is called Ter- 


ror, when the Danger is from natural Cauſes, 
and Guſpit ion, when it proceeds from à mo- 
ir wi muſt always ariſe: from erg 2 
riſon 
We enn judge of the Future only by the 
Paſt and have therefore only Reaſon to fear 
or ſuſpect, when we ſer the : fame Cauſes in 
Motion which have formerly produc'd* Mi- 
chief, or the e nenne 
* prepatutory to a Crime. 
when- the Sailor in certain Lat 
tudes :ſccycithis- Clouds riſe, Experience bids 
—— —.— Monarch 
ies Armies; prepare 10 we- 
— Shvaſiono:- | 0937 3052 | avibr 00 mein 
This Power of Prognofticationys 
Reding\and- Gee de ae 
our oun Knowledge: And great 
—— is that of participating without 
Labdur ur Hazard the Eu of others. 
this Principle how can 06 
ifar-yoar late Frigh t. 
2 erer bern kubwnz( int = Lach o 
vom Ran- was cettatlh's with ſuch Inten- 
_ in a Place fo publick, — — 


| 
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Preparations made by the Violator for Defence 
or Eſcape f 

Can it be imagine that any Man would 
ſo raſhly expoſe himſelf to Infawy by Failure, | 
and to the Gibbet by Succeſs ? 

Does there in the Records of the World 
appear a ſingle Inſtance of ſuch hopetels VI. 


1 is now Time, Sir, ſaid Hrabella,; to an- 
ſwer your Queſtions, beſore they are too vigay 
to be remembered. 
The Dignity of my Birth can very little 
defend me againſt an Inſult to which the 


Heireſſes of great and powerful Empires; 


the Daughters of valiant Princes, and the 


Wives of renowned AI ne e 
thouſand Times expoſed. 
| The which - you think! 60 85 
would hardly repel a determin'd Mind; for in 
Effect, Who would have attempted my Re- 
ſtue, ſeeing that no Knight or valiant Ca- 
valier was within View? - © —- 
What then ſhould have binder hm from | 
placing me in a Chariot? Driving it into 
the pathleſs Deſart? And immuring me in 
a Caſtle, among Woods and Mountains ? 
Or . perhaps in the Caverns of a 
Rock ? wcalinigg: me in ome and of 
an immenſe Lake? 

From all this, —— aan the 


ps me be is et * Trek. 


Saw 15 


* He 
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He cannot carry you to any, of theſe dreade 
ful Places, becauſe there is no ſuch Caſtle, 
Deſart, Cavern, or Lake. 

You; will pardon me, Sir, ſaid Arabella, 
if I recur to your own Principles: 

You allow that Experience may be gain'd 
by Books e And certainly there is no Part 
of Knowledge in which we are oblig'd to 
truſt - them more than in Deſcriptive Geo- 


i moſt refilel Activity in the longeſt 
Life, can N. but a ſmall Part of the 
habitable Globe: And the reſt can only be 


known from the Report of others. 


Univerſal —— are ſeldom ſafe, and 
we Jeaft o be allow'd when the Diſputes 
are about Objects of Senſe; where one Po- 
ſition, cannot = inferr'd from another. 

A! That there is 2 Caſtle, any Man who 
has: ſeen it may ſa 
not with equal Reaſon, maintain that there 
„Fe ee Tine ber the Feen of 
Ane im ace 
the Earth is alter'd — the Time of thoſe 
Heroines, who experignc'd fo many. Changes 
ol uncouth Captivity ? 

Caſtles indeed, are the. Works of Art; 
and are therefore ſubject to Decay. 
Lakes, and Caverns, and Deſarts, muſt = 
remain. 11 
jy why, Hace logs you call for Inſtances, ſhould 

fortunes which happer'd 


afkrm... Aut you cane 
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to the divine Cletia, Who was carty -d to on 6 

of the Iles of the Thrafymenian Lake? . 

G thoſe which 3 the beautiful 2 
een of Ethiopia, whom the 

darus wander'd Ks on the Seas Keen: V 

a the "Accidents —— NA the Life 
the incomparable n | 

Or the Perſecutions which made that of * 
fair Sliſa miſerable? 

Or, in fine, the various Diftreſes 2 5 
other fair and virtuous Princeſſes: Sach . as 
thoſe” which happen'd to Olympia, * 
Parris Berenice, Amalagantha, Agione, Al- 
| „ Placidia, A, moe, "Deidamia, - and, a 
uſand others I could. — 21 
To the Names of man) of theſe motion 
Bare. I am an abſolute Stranger, replled the 

cor, 

Ttelreſt T faintly remember fbme de 
of in thoſe eontemptible Volumes} with' which 
Children! are ſometimes injudiciouſly, ſuffer-d 
— to agi ; but which! 1 

to hear uoted ae 
in a ſeftous Diſcchrſe. * 1 8 ee 

„And 1 am veiy "far from Littbibg 
Occaſions of Neſentment, yet I think fl 
at Liberty to obſerve, That if I merited 
Cenſure for one indelieate Epithet, wwe | 
engag'd on very unequal Terms, if — 
Rad likewiſe complain 3 7 — ; 

icule as you are 'd to exerci 
my Oplniohs" by oppoſing them with the 4 
Scribblers, not only of LEN : 

ut 
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but of ſenſeleſs Fiftions ; which at once vi- 
tiate the Mind, and. pervert the Unſtander- 
ſtanding ; and which if _ they are at any Time 
read with Safety, owe their Innocence only to 
their Abſurdity. a 

From theſe Books, Sir, faid Arabella, which 
you condemn with ſo much Ardour, though 
you acknowledge yourſelf little acquainted 

with them, I have tearnt not to tecede from 


| 2 Conditions I have granted, and ſhall not 


therefore cenſure. the Licence of your Lan- 
Neale which glances from the, Books upon the 
ers... | 

heſe Books, Sir, thus corrupt, thus ab- 
ſurd, thus dangerous alike to the Intellect 
and Morals, I have read ; and that I bope 


e Injury to my Judgment, or an 


Paſtor, whoſe... Vehemence had- hin- 
40 im from. diſcovering all the Conſequen 
ces of his Poſition, now ſaund himſelf entan- 
gled, and reply'd in a ſubmiſſiye Tone, 
I confſefs, Madam, my Wäords imply a 
ccufation very remote from my Intention. 
It bas a'ways been the Rule of my Life, not 
tq july a Words or Actions becauſe they”) 


ni am aſham'd of my Negligence, 1 am 


ſorry for my Warmth, and intreat your Lady- 


op, to pardon, a. Fault which I hops: never 
rat. f 


v un ag: 


Reparation. 8 Sic, 225 Aretella (ales 
s the O 
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to own you have been in the Wrong, you 
have rais'd in me a much higher” Eſteem for 


755 vet I will not gerd you, adde * 
without enjoining you a Penance for the Fault 


you own — have committed; and this Pe- 


Lint ſhall be to prove, 
Firſt, That theſe Hiftories ve condemn 


are Fictions. 

Next, That they ure abſurd: AF 

And Laſtly, That they are Criminal. 

The Doctor was pleas'd to find 2 Nescnci- 
liation offer d upon fo very eaſy Terms, with 
3 Perſon whom he beticld at once with Reve- 
re and Affection, and could not offend 

without extreme Regret. 

He therefore anſwered with a very chearſul 
Compolure : 

To 2 57 thoſe Narratives to be Pistons, 
Madam, is only difficult, becauſe the Poſition 
I Almoſt to5 evident for Prof. 

Your * Ladythip knows, I fuppoſe to what 
Authors theſe Writings ate aſctibd ? 

To the Frenth Wits of the laſt Centuty," 
faid Arabella. 

And at what Diſtance, Madam, are the 
Facts related in them from the Age” of the 
Writer? rn 

— Get in ur Gotrpatariot, rer 
plied Arublela; birt I think moſt of the Erents f 
happen'd about two thouſand Years ago 

How then, Madam, refurid* the Doctor, 


could theſe Events be fo minutely known to 
Writers 
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Writers ſo far remote from the Time in which 
happen'd ? 

y Records, Monuments, Memoirs, and 


Hiſtories, anſwered the Lady. 


But by what Accident, —— ſaid the Doctor 
@iling, did it happen theſe. Records and Mo- 
numents were kept Wy ſecret to Man- 
kind till the laſt Century? 

What brought all the Memoirs of the res 
moteſt Nations and earlieſt Ages only to 
Hance? 

Where were they 
at rem but a few obſcure Authors? 

And whither are they now vaniſhed again 
hat they can be found no more? 

Arabella having fat ſilent a while, told him, 
That. ſhe found his Queſtions very difficult to 
be anſwer d; and that though perhaps the Au- 
thors themſelves could have told whence they 
borrowed their Materials, ſhe ſhould not at 
preſent" require any. other Evidence of the firſt 
Aſſertion: 

But allow'd him to ſuppoſe them Fictions, 
and requir'd no that he ſhould ſhe w them to 
be abſurd, 

. Your. Eadyſbip, return'd he, has, I find, 
too, much Underſtanding to trupgle againſt 
Demonſtration, and too much Veracity to de- 
ny your Conyictions ; therefore ſome of the 
Arguments by which I intended to ſhew the 
Falſhood of theſe Narratives may be now uſed 
to n theix e. 


Lou 


hidden that none could con- 
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You grant them, Madam, to be Fiftions? 
Sir, 1 Arabella eagerly, You are 

again infringing the Laws of Diſ 

Lou are not to confound a Suppoſition 

of which I allow you only the 98 Uſe, 

rar an unlimited and irrevocable Conceſ- 
on 

I am too well e white ny own. 
Weakneſs to conclude an Opinion falſe, 
221 becauſe I find- myſelf- unable to de- 

nd it 

But I am in haſte to hear the Proof of the 
other Poſitions, not onl becauſe they may 
perhaps ſupply what is deficient in your Evi- 
dence of the firſt, but becauſe I think it of 
2 Importance to * Corruption than 

Though indeed Falſhood is a Species of Cor- 
ruption, and what Falſhood is more hateful 
than the Valſhood of Hiftory, . . 

Since have drawn me back, Madam, 
to the firſt Queſtion, returned the Doctor, 
Let me know what 2 your Lady-- 
the . Veracity wn theſe 


| many Odjeddions int 
it, you yourſeif have allowed, and eg. 

eſt moral Evidence of Falſhood appears when 
there are many . 


Der ITY 


: Sir, 
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. Sir,- replied Arabella, I ſhall never think that 
arrative, which is not confuted by its 
own Abſurdity, is without one Argument at 
leaſt on its Side; there is a Love of Truth in 
the human Mind, if not naturally implanted, 
ſo eaſily obtained from Reaſon and Expe- 
rience, that I ſhould expect it univerſally to 
evail where there is no ſtrong Temptation to- 
eceit ; we hate to be deceived, we therefore 


hate thofe that deceive us; we defire not to 


he hated, and therefore know that we are not 
to deceive. Shew me an equal Motive to 
Falſhood, or confeſs that every Relation has 
ſome Right to Credit, | 

This may be allowed, Madam, ſaid the Doc- 
tor, when. we claim to be credited, but that 
ſeems not to be the Hope or Intention of theſe 
Writers, - . 

Surely Sir, replied Arubella, you muſt miſ- 
take their Deſign ; he that writes without In- 
tention to be credited, muſt write to little Pur- 
poſe ; for what Pleaſure or Advantage can a- 
riſe from Facts that never happened? What 
Examples can be afforded by the Patience. 
of thoſe who never ſuffered, or the Chaſtity of 
thoſe who were never ſolicited ? The great 
End of Hiſtory, is to ſhew how much human 
Nature can endure or perform. When we 
hear a Story in common Life that raiſes. our 
Wonder or Compaſſion, the firſt Confutation 
ſills our Emotions, and however we were 
touched before, we then chaſe it from the Me- 
mory with Contempt as a Trifle, or with In» 
dignation as an Impoſturc. Prove, therefore, 
that the Books which I have hitherto read as 

A Copics 
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Copies of Liſe, and Models of Conduct, are 
empty | Fictions; and from this Hour I deliver 


them to Moths and Mould; and from this 


Time conſider their Authots as Wretches who 
cheated me of thoſe Hours I ought io have 
dedicated to Application and - Improvement, 
and betrayed me to a Waſte of thoſe Yeats in 


which I might have laid up Knowledge for my 
future Lite. ech A notti 


Shakeſpear, ſaid the Doctor, calls juſt: Re- 
ſentment the Child oſ Integrity, and therefore 
I do not wonder, that what Vehemence the 
Gentleneſs of your Ladyſhip's Temper allows, 
ſhould be exerted upon. this Occaſion, Yet 
though I cannot forgive theſe Authors for ha- 
ving deftroyed ſo much valuable Time, yet I 
cannot think them intentionally culpable, be- 
cauſe I cannot believe they expected to be cre- 
dited. Truth is not always injured by Fiction. 
An admirable * Writer of our own” Time; has 
found the Way to convey the moſt ſolid In- 
ſtructions, the nobleſt Sentiments, and the moſt 


exalred Piety, in the pleaſing Dreſs of a F No- 


vel, and, to uſe the Words of the greateſt 


Genius in the preſent Age, Has taught tte 
4 Paſſions to move at the Command of Vir- 


« tc.“ The Fables of '# op; though nerer 


J fuppd6ſe believed, yet have been long conſi- 


dered as Lectures of moral and dome ſtic 
Wiſdom, ſo well adapted to the Faculties of 
Mam, chat they have been received by all civi- 


mized Nations; and the Aras themſelves hee 
| Honoured His Tianſlator with the Appellatien 
. of Lomian the Wiſ.. bo 0111 /FhE 


* Riclardſn, * + Clari/e, 
I The Author of the Ranibler, 
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The Fables of Aſop, ſaid Arabella, ate a- 
mong thoſe of which the Abſurdity diſcovers 
irſelf, and the Truth is compriſed in the Ap» 
plication'; but what can be ſaid of thoſe Tales 
whict are told with che folemn Air of hiftori- 
cal Truth, and if falſe convey no Inſtrudtion ? 
That they cannot be defended Madam, taid 
the Doctor, it is my «yl ay to prove, and if to 
evince their Falſhood be ſufficient to procure 
their Baniſhment from your Ladyſhip's Cloſer, 
their Day of Grace is near an end. How is 
any oral, or written Teſtimony, confuted or 
confirmed ? Jad! 7 torr ab 
By comparing it, ſays the Lady, with the 
Teſtimony of others, or with the natural Ef- 
fects and ſtanding Evidence of the Facts rela- 
ted, and ſometimes by comparing it with itſelf. 
If then your Ladyſ(hip will abide by this laſt, 
returned he, and compare theſe Books with 
antient Hiſtories, you will not only find innu- 
merable Names, of which no Mention was 
evet made before, but Perſons who lived in 
different Ages, engaged as the Friends or Ri- 
vals of each other. Vou will perceive that 
your Authors have parcelled out the World at 
Diſcretion; erected Palaces, and eſtabliſhed 
Monarchies wherever the Conveniency of 
their Narrative required them, and ſet Kings 
and Qyeens over imaginary Nations. Nor have 
they conſidered themſelves as inveſted with leſs 
Authority over the Works oſ Nature, than the 
Inflitutions of Menz for they have diſtributed 
Mountains and Deſarts, Gulphs and Rocks, 
Wherever they wanted them, and whenever the 
- Courſe of their Story 8 an Expedient, 
2 


raiſde 


* 
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raiſed a gloomy Foreſt, of overffowed the Re- 
gions with a rapid Sttenmm. 
I ſuppoſe, ſaid Arabella, you have no In- 
tention to deceive me, and ſince, if what yon 
have aſſerted be true, the Cauſe is undeſenſt. 
ble, I ſhall trouble you no longer to argue on 
this Topic, but deſire now to hear why, ſup- 
poling them Fictions, and intended to be re- 
J as Fictions, you cenfure them as ab- 
urd? | | EN 
The only Excellence of Falſhood, anſwered 
-he, is its Reſemblance to Truth; as therefore 
any Narrative is more liable to be confuted b 
its Inconſiſtency with known Facts, it is at a 
greater Diſtance from the Perfection of Fit» 
tion; for there can be no Difficulty in frami 
a Tale, if we are left at Liberty to invert 
Hiſtory and Nature {or our own Converiiency, 
When a Crime is to be concealed, It is ea 
to cover it with an imaginary Word, Wh 
Virtue is to be rewatded, a Nation with 
a new Name may, without any Ex. 
nce of Invention, raiſe her to the Throne. 
hen Ariaſto was told of the Magnificence 6f 
his Palaces, he anſwered, that the Coſt of po- 
efical Architecture was very little; and 
Mill lefs is the Coſt of Building without Art, 
than without Materials. But their hiſtorical 
Failures may be eafily paffed over, when we 
confider their phyfical or philoſophical Abſur- 
dities; to bring Men together from different 
Countries does not ſhockwith every inherent or 
demonſtrable e and therefore when 
we read only for Amuſement, ſuch Impropri- 
eties may be born: But who can 9 
* a throw 
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thzow, away the Story thae gives to one Man 
he Nenn of Theafands, that puts Life 
or Death in a Smile or a Froun; that recounts 
Labours and Sufferings to which the Powers 
of Humanity are utterlyunequal; that disfigures 
the whole Appearance of the World, and re- 
preſenis every Thing in a Form different from 
that which Experience has ſhewn. It is the 
Fault of the beſt Fictions, that they teach 
young Minds to expect ſtrange Adventures 
and ſudden Viciſſitudes, and therefore encou- 
rage them often to truſt to Chance. A long 
Life may be paſſed without a fingle Occur- 
rence that can cauſe much Surprize, or pro- 
duce. any unexpected Conſequence of great 
Importance; the Order of the World is ſo 
eſtabliſned, that all human Affairs proceed in 
a regular Method, and very little Opportunity 
is left for Sallies or Hazards, for Aſſault or 
Reſcue ; but the Brave and the Coward, the 
oprighily and the Dull, ſuffer themſelves 10 
be carried alike down the Stream of Cuſtom. 
Arabella, who had for ſome Time liſtened 
with a Wiſh to interrupt him, now took 
Advantage of a ſhort Pauſe, I cannot imagine, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, that you intend to deceive me, 
and therefore I am inclined to believe that you 
_ are. yourſelt miſtaken, and that your Applica- 
tion to Learning has hindered you, from 
Acquaintance with the World, in which theſe 
Authors excelled. I have not long converſed 
in Public, yet 1 have found that Life is ſub- 
jet to many Accidents, Do you count my 
late Eſcape for nothing ? Is it to be numbered 
among daily and curſory Tranſactions, that a 
INT os. oman 


318 Thee FEMALE Book IX. 
Woman flies from a 'Raviſher into a wepid 
Stream | 

You muſt not, Madam, faid the Doctor, 
urge ab an Argument the Fact which i is at Pre- 
ſent the Subject of Diſpute. 

Arabella bluſhing at the Abſurdity ſhe has 
been guilty of, and not attempting any Sub- 
reffuge or Excuſe, the Doctor found himſelf 
at Liberty to proceed : | 

You muſt not imagine, Madam, eominued 
he, that J intend to arrogate any Superiority, 
when I obferve that your Ladyſhip muſt ſuffer 
me to decide, in ſome Meafure authoritativcly, 
whether Life is truly deſcribet in thoſe Books; 
the Likeneſs of a Picture can only be determin- 
ed by a Knowledge of the Original, You 
have yet had little Opportunity of knowing the 
Ways of Mankind, which cannot be learned 
but from Experience, and of which the higheſt 
Underſtanding, and the loweſt, muſt enter the 
World in equal Ignorance, I have lived 
long in a public Character, and have thought 
it my Duty to ſtudy thoſe whom I have under- 
taken to admoniſh or inſtruct. I have never 
been ſo rich as to affright Men into Diſguiſe 
and Concealment, nor ſo poor as to be kept 
at a Diſtance too great for accurate Obſetva 
tion. I therefore preſume to tell your Lady- 
ſhip, with great Confidence, that your Wri- 
ters have inſtituted a World of their own, and 
that nothing is more different from a human 
Being, than Heroes or Heroines. Þ 548 

I am afraid, Sir, ſaid Aralella, that the 
Difference is not in Favour of the JRun 
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That, Madam, anſwered he your owt! 
Penetration will enable you to judge when it 
ſhall have made you equally acquainted with 
both: I have no defire to determine a Queſtion, 
the Solution of which will give fo little 
Pleaſure to Purity and Benevolence. 8 
The Silence of a Man who loves to praiſe 
is a Cenſure ſufficiently ſevere, ſaid the 
Lady. May it never happen that you ſhould 
be unwilling to mention the Name of Arabella. 
I hope wherever Cotruption prevails in the 
World, to live in it with Virtue, or, if I find 
myſelf too much endanger'd, to retire from it 
with Innocence. But if you can ſay ſo little 
in Commendation of Mankind, how will 
you prove theſe Hiſtories to be vicious, which 
if they do not deſcribe real Life, give us an Idea 
of a better Race of Beings than now inhabit 
the World, | 

It is of little Importance, Madam, replied 
the Doctor, to decide whether in the real or 
fictitious Life, moſt Wickedneſs is to be 
found. Books ought to ſupply an Antidote 
to Example, and if we retire to a contem- 
ation of Crimes, and continue in our 
Cloſets to inflame our Paſſions, at what time 
muſt we rectify our Words, or purify” our 
Hearts? The immediate Tendency' of theſe 
Books which your Ladyſhip muſt allow me to 
mention with ſome Severity, is to give new 
Fire-to the Paſſions of Revenge and Lovez 
two Paſſions which, even without ſuch power- 
ſul Auxiliaries, it is one of the ſevereſt La- 
bours of Reaſon and Piety to ſuppreſs, and 
which yet muſt be ſuppreſſed if we hope to be 
(2 c approved 
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approved in the Sight of the only Being 
where Approbation can make us Happy. 4 
am aſraid your Ladyſhip will think me too 
ſerious, —I. have already learned too muc 
from you, ſaid. Arabella, to preſume. io 
inſtruct you, yet ſuſter me to caution you ne- 
ver to diſhonour your ſacred Office by the Low- 
lineſs of Apologies. Then let me again ob- 
ſerve, reſumed he, that theſe Books ſoften the 
Heart to Love, and harden it to Murder. 
that they teach Women to exact Ven- 
geance, and Men to execute it; teach Women to 
expect not only Worſhip, but the dteadful 
"Worſhip of human Sacrifices. Every Page of 
theſe Volumes is filled with ſuch extiavagance 
of Praiſe, and expreſſions of Obedience as one 
human Being ought not to hear from another ; 
or withAccounts of Battles, in which thouſands 
are ſlaughtered for no other Purpoſe than to 
in a Smile from the haughty Beauty, who 
ts a calm Spectatreſs of the Ruin and De- 
ſolation, Bloodſhed and Miſery, mcited by 
herſelf... (1.3 an RA. 
It is impoſſible to read theſe Tales with 
out leſſening part of that Humility, which 
by preſerving in us a Senſe of our Alliance 
with all 2 2 keeps us awake to Ten- 
derneſs and Sympathy, or without impairing 
that Compaſſion which is implanted in us as 
an Incentive to Acts of Kindneſs. If there be 
any preſerved by natural Softneſs, or early 
Education from learning Pride and Cruelty, 
they are yet in danger of being betrayed to the 


Intrigue, ty na 45:1! | 4 ary. 
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Lows "QUIXOT®E yu 
5 „Madam, is, you know, the Buſineſs, the 
fole Bufineſs of Ladies in Romances. Hrabella's 
Bluſhes now 'Hinder'd him from proceeding as 
he had intended, I perceive, continued, he that 
my A) ents begin to be leſs agreeable' to 
your Ladyſhip's Delicacy, I ' ſhail therefore 
inſiſt no longer upon falſe Tendernefs of 
Sentiment, but proceed to thoſe Outrages of 
. the violent Paſhons which, though not more 
dangerous, are more generally hateſul. | 

It is not neceflary, Sir, interrupted Arabella, 
that you ſtrengthen by any new Proof a Pofi- 
tion which when calmly conſidered cannot be 
denied; my Heart yields to the Force of Truth, 
and I now wonder how the Blaze of Enthu- 
ſiaſtic Bravery, could hinder me from remark- 
ing with Abhorrence the Crime of deliberate 
unneceffary Bloodſhed. p 

a *. to) perceive that J have hitherto at 
leaſt trified away my Time, and fear that I have 
already made ſome Approaches to the Crime of 
encouraging Violence and Revenge. T hope, 
Madam, ſaid the Man with Horror in 
Looks, that no Life was ever loſt by your In- 
eitement. Arabella feeing him thus moved, 
| burſt imo Tears, and could not immediately 
anſwer, Is it poſſible, cried the Doctor, that 
ſach Gentleneſs and Elegance ſhould be ſtaited 
with Blood? Be not too haſty in your Cenſure, 
faid Arabella, recovering herfelf, I tremble in- 
deed to think how nearly I have apprroached 
the Brink of Murder, when 1 thought myſelf 
only conſulting my own Glory; but whatever 
Tiuffer; I will never more demand or inſtigate 
Vengeance, nor confider my Punctilios as 
2 im- 
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important enough to be ballant agaioft Life. 
Te Doctor confirmed Her in be new Re- 
folutions,” and thinking Solitude * 
to compoſe her! Spirits after the Fatighe f 
long a Converſation, be retired to gequzint Mr 
GClundille with his Succeſs, ' who in the Tranſ- 
port of his Joy was almoſt” ready to throw 
himſelf at his Feet, to thank him for the Miracle, 
aan ir, _ he ad emma 
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1 which the Hiſtory i 16 OE, 


M R Glanville, who fancied to himſelf: the 
moſt raviſhing Delight from converſing 
with his lovely Couſin, now recovered to the. 
free Uſe. of. all her noble Powers of Reaſon, 
would have paid her a Viſit that afternoon, 
had nat a moments Reflection convinced him 
that now was the Time, when her Mind was 
labouring under the force of Conviction, 
to introduce the repentant Sir George to her, 
who by confeſſing the ridiculous Farce he had 
invented —— her, might reſtore him to 
her good Opinion, and add to the Doctor's 
ſolid Arguments the poignant Sting of Ri- 
dicule which ſhe aig then * the W 
incurred. 
Sir George being now able to Jeave his Cham- 
ber, and Arabella well enough recovered: to 
admit a Viſit in bers, Mt Glanville int reated 
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ſor Sir George to attend her upon a Bufineſs 
ſame Conſequence. Sir Charles no ſooner 
mentioned this Requeſt, than Arabella after 
little Heſitation complied with it. As ſhe 
had been. kept a Stranger to all the Particulars 
of Mr Glanville's Quarrels with the young 
Baronet; her Thoughts were a little perplex'd 
concerning the Occaſion of this Viſit, and 
her Embarraſsment was conſiderably increaſed 
by the Confuſion which ſhe perceived in the 
Countenance of Sir George. It was not 
without ſome Tokens of a painfully ſuppreſt 
Reluctance that Sir George conſented to per- 
form his Promiſe, when Mr Glanville claim'd 
it, but the Diſadvantages that would attend 
his Breach of it, dejected and humbled as he 
now was, preſenting themſelves in a forcible 
manner to his Imagination, confirmed his 
wavering Reſolutions. And fince he found 
himſelf obliged to be his own Accuſer, he en- 
deavoured to do it with the beſt Grace he 
could. Acknowledging therefore to Lady 
Bella all the Artifices her Deception by Ro- 
mances had given him Encouragement to 
uſe upon her, and explaining very explicitly 
the laſt with relation to the pretended Princeſs 
of Gaul, he ſubmiſſi vely aſked her Pardon for 
the Offence it would now give her, as well 
as for the Trouble it had formerly. | 
Arabella ſtruck with inconceivable Cnfuſion, - 
having only bowed her Head to his Apology defi- 
red to be left alone, and continued for near two 
Hours afterwards wholly abſorb'd in the moſt 
diſagreeable Reflections on the Abſurdity of 
her paſt Behaviour, and the Contempt _ — 
f lcule 
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dicule to which ſhe now ſaw plainly the had 
expoſed herſelf. The Violence of theſe firſt 
Emotions having at length ſubſided, the: ſant;, 
for dir Charles, and Mr. Glanville, and having 
with a noble Ingenuity expatiated upon the 
Follies her vitiated Judgment had led her into, 
ſhe apologized to the firſt, for the frequent 
Cauſes ſhe had given him of Uneaſineſs; and, 
turning to Mr, Glanville, whom ſhe beheld 
with a Look of mingled Tenderneſs and Mo- 
deſty, To give you myſelf, with all my te- 
maining Imperfections, is making you but a 
poor Preſent in return for the Obligations your 
generous Affection has laid me under to you; 
yet ſince I am ſo happy as to be deſired for a 

artner for Life by a Man of your Senſe and 
Honour, I will endeavour to make myſelf as 
worthy as I am able of juch a fayourable Di- 
ſtinction. 5 
Mr. Glanville kiſſed the Hand ſhe gave him 
with an emphatic Silence, while Sir Charles, 
in the moſt obliging Manner imaginable, 
thanked her for the Honour ſhe conferred both 
on himſelf and Son by this Alliance, 

Sir George, entangled in his own Artifices, 
ſaw himſelf under a Neceſſi ty of confirming the 
Promiſes he had made to Miſs Glanw!le during 
his Fit of Penitence, and was accordingly mar- 
ried to that young Lady, at the ſame Time. 
that Mr. Glanville and Arabella were united, 


We chuſe, Reader, to expreſs this Circum- 
ſtance, though the ſame, in different Words, 
as well to avoid Repetition, as to intimate that 
the firſt mentioned Pair were indeed only 1 
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ried in the common Acceptation of the Word; 
that is, they were privileged to join Fortunes, 
Sure Titles, and Expence; while Mr. 
Glanville and Arabella were united, as well in 
theſe, as in every Virtue and laudable Aﬀec- 
tion of the Mind, 
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